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CHAP. 1 
Of Love. 


IN our laſt Book we have been obliged to 
1 deal pretty much with the Paſſion of Love; 
and, in our ſucceeding Book, ſhall be forced 
to handle this Subject ſtill more largely. It may 
not, therefore, in this Place, be improper to ap- 
ply ourſelves to the Examination of that modern 
Doctrine, by which certain Philoſophers, among 
many other wonderful Diſcoveries, pretend to 
Have found out, that there is no ſuch Paſſion in 
the human Breaſt. | 

Whether theſe Philoſophers be the ſame with 


Phat ſurpriſing Sect, who are honourably men- 
Vor. II. B tioned 
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tioned by the late Dr. Swift ; as having, by the 
mere Force of Genius alone, without the leaſt 
Aſſiſtance of any Kind of Learning, or even 
Reading, diſcovered that profound and invaluable 
Secret, That there is no God : or whether they 
are not rather the ſame with thoſe who, ſome 
Years ſince, very much alarmed the World, by 
ſhewing that there were no ſuch Things as Vir- 
tue or Goodneſs really exiſting in Human Na- 
ture, and who deduced our beſt Actions from 
Pride, I will not here preſume to determine. In 
reality, I am inclined to ſuſpect, that all theſe 
ſeveral Finders of I'ruth are the very identical 
Men, who are by others called the Finders e 
Gold. The Method uſed in both theſe Searches 
after Truth and after Gold, being indeed one 
and the ſame ; v:z, the ſearching, rummaging, 
and examining into a naſty Place; indeed, in the 
former Inſtances, into the naſtieſt of all Places, 
A BAD Miwp. 

But though, in this Particular, and perhaps in 
their Succeſs, the T ruth-finder, and the Gold- 
finder, may very properly be compared together ; 
yet in Modeſty, ſurcly, there can be no Compa- 
riſon between the two; for who ever heard of a 
Gold- finder that had the Impudence or Folly to 
aſſert, from the ill Succeſs of his Search, that 
there was no ſuch thing as Gold in the World ? 
Whereas the Truth-finder, having raked out 
that Zakes, his own Mind, and being there capable 
of tracing no Ray of Divinity, nor any thing vir- 
tuous, or good, or lovely, or loving, very fairly, 
honeſtly, and logically concludes, that no ſuch 
things exiſt in the whole Creation. 

To avoid, however, all Contention, if poſ- 


ſible, with theſe Philoſophers, if they will be called 
ſoz 
} 
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ſo; and to ſhew our own Diſpoſition to accom- 
modate Matters peaceably between us, we ſhall 
here make them ſome Conceſſions, W. ich may 
poſſibly put an End to the Diſpute. 

Firſt, we will grant that many Minds, and 
perhaps thoſe of the Philoſophers, are entirely 
tree from the leaſt Traces of ſuch a Paſſion. 

Secondly, That what is commonly called 
].ove, namely, the Deſire of ſatisfying a voract- 
ous Appetite with a certain Quanti y of delicate 
wiite hi.man Fleſh, is by no means that Paſſion 
for which J here contend, I his is indeed more 
properly Hunger; and as no Glutton is aſhamed 
to apply the Word Love to his Appetite, and to 
ſay he l. ve ſuch and ſuch Diihes ; ſo may the 
I over of this Kind, with equal Propricty ſay, 

he H NnGERs after ſuch and uch Women 

Third! , I will grant. which I believe will be 
a m:/ſt acceptable once on, that this Love for 


» Which I am an Advocate, though it ſatisſics it- 


ſelf in a much more delicate Manner, doth ne- 
ver:helefs ſeck is own -atisf iction as much as 


the grofleſt of all our Appetites. 


And, Laſtly, That this Love, when it operates 
towaids one of a difterent dex, is very apt, 
towards its complete Grautlication, to call in the 
Aid of that Hunger which I have mentioned 
above; and which | it is fo tar trom abating, that 
it heightens all its Delights to a iJegree "ſcarce 


imaginable by thoſe who have never been ſuſcep- 


tible of any other Emotions, than what have pro- 


? ceeded from Appetite alone. 


In return to all theſe Conceſſions, I deſire of 
the Philoſophers to grant, that there is in ſume 
(I believe in many) human Brea its, a kind and 
benevolent Diſpoſition, which is gratified by 


2 ; Con- 
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contributing to the Happineſs of others. That 
in this Gratification alone, as in Friendſhip, in 
parental and hlial Affection, as indecd in gene— 
ral Philanthrophy, there is a great and exquiſite 
Delight. That if we will not call ſuch Diſpoſi— 
tion Love, we have no Name for it. That 
though the Pleaſures ariſing from ſuch pure Love 
may be heightened and ſweetened by the Aſtiſt- 
ance of amorous Deſires, vet the former can ſub- 
ſiſt alone, nor are they deſtroyed by the Inter- 
vention of the latter. Laſtly, hat Eſteem and 
Gratitude are the proper Motives to Love, as 
Youth and Beauty are to Deſire ; and therefore 
though ſuch Deſire may naturally ceaſe, when 
Age or Sickneſs overtakes its Object; yet theſe 
can have no Effect on Love, nor ever ſhake or 
remove from a good Mind, that Senſation or 
Paſſion which hath Gratitude and Eſteem for its 
Baſis. - 


To deny the Exiſtence of a Paſſion of which 


we often fee manifeſt Inſtances, ſcems to be very 
ſtrange and abſurd ; and can indeed proceed only 
from that Self-Admonition which we have men- 
tioned above : But how unfair is this? Doth the 
Man who recognizes in his own Heart no Traces 
of Avarice or Ambition, conclude therefore that 
there are no ſuch Paſhons in Human Nature ? 
Why will we not modeſtly obſcrve the ſame Rule 
in judging of the Good, as well as the Evil of 
others? Or why, in any Caſe, will we, as Shakec- 
ſpear phraſes it, put the World in our own 
« Perſon ? 

Predominant Vanity is, I am afraid, too much 
concerned here. This is one Inſtance cf that 
Adulation which we beſtow on our own Minds, 


and this almoſt univerſally. For there is ſcarce 
any? 
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any Nan, how much ſoever he may deſpiſe the 
C1 1: 1cicr of a Fl-tterer, but will condeſcend in 
the meaneſt Manner to flatter himſelf, 

To thoſe, therefore, I apply for the I ruth of 
the above Obſervations, whole own Minds can 
bear Teſtimony to what I have advanced. 

Examine your Heart, my good Reader, and 
reſolve whether you do believe theſe Matters 
with me. If you do, you may now proceed to 
their Exemplification in the following Pages; 
if you do not, you have, I afiure you, already 
read more than you have underſtocd ; and it 
7ould be wiſer to purſue your Buſineſs, or your 
Pleaſures (ſuch as they are) than to throw away 
any more of your Time in reading what you can 
neither taſte nor comprehend. To treat of the 
Effects of Love to you, muſt be as abſurd as to 
diſcourſe on Colours to a Man born blind; ſince 


poſſibly your Idea of Love may be as abſurd as 


: 


* 
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that which we are told ſuch blind Man once en- 
tertained of the Colour Scarlet: that Colour ſeem- 
ed to him to ve veiy nnicn like The So%ꝭẽjũqdů Of a 


* 
— 


Trumpet; and Love probably may, in your Opi- 
nion, very greatly reſemble a Diſh of Soup, or a 


Sir-loin of Roaſt- beef. 5 
CHAP. II 
De Character of Mrs. Weſtern, Her great 


Learning and Knculedge of the IVirld, and an 


Inſiance of the deep Penctratien which /he de- 
rived from thoſe Advaniges, 


IE Reader hath ſeen Mr. Miſtern, his 
Siſter and Daughter, with young Jones, 
nd the Parſon, going together to Mr, JWeftern's 
B 3 Houſe, 
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Houſe, where the greater Part of the Company 
ſpent the Evening with much Joy and Feſtivity. 
Shia was indeed the only grave Perſon : For 
as to Jenes, though Love had now gotten entire 
Poſſeſſion of his Heart, yet the pleaſing Reflec- 
tion on Mr. Ailwerthy's Recovery, and the Pre- 
fence of his Miſtreſs, joincd to ſome tender 
Looks which ſhe now and then could not refrain 
from giving him, fo elevated our Heroe, that he 
joined the Mirth of the other three, who were 
perhaps as good-humoured People as any in the 
World. 

Sephia retained the ſame Gravity of Counte- 
nance the next Morning at Breakfaſt ; whence 
ſhe retired likewiſe earlicr than uſual, leaving her 
Father and Aunt together. The Squire took no 
Notice of this Change in his Daughter's Diſpo- 
fition. To fay the Truth, though he was ſome- 
what of a Politician, and had been twice a Can- 


didate in the Country Intereſt at an Election, he 


was a Man of no great Obſervation. His Siſter 


was a Lady of a different Turn. She had lived 
about the Court, and had ſeen the World. 


Hence ſhe had acquired all that Knowledge which 
the ſaid World uſually communicates; and was 
a perfect Miſtreſs of Manners, Cuſtoms, Cere- 
monies, and Faſhions ; nor did her Erudition 
ſtop her. She had conſiderably improved her 
Mind by Study; ſhe had not only read all the 
modern Plays, Operas, Oratorios, Poems and 
Romances ; in all which ſhe was a Critic ; but 


bad gone thro' Rapin's Hiſtory of England, 


Eachard's Reman Hiſtiry, and many French Me- 
moires pour fervir a Þ Hiſteire; to theſe ſhe had 


added moſt of the political Pamphlets and Jour- 
nals, publiſhed within the laſt twenty Vears. 
From 


*. 
** 
Y 
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From which ſhe had attained a very competent 
Skill in Politics, and could diſcourſe very learn- 
edly on the Affairs of Enripr.,ohe was more- 
over excellently well ſkilled in the DoCtrine of 
Amour, and knew better than any Body who 
and who were together : A Knowledge which ſhe: 
the more eaſily attained, as her Purſuit of it was 
never diverted by any Affairs of her own; for 
cither ſhe had no Inclinations, or they had never 
been ſollicited ; which: laſt is indeed very pro- 
bable : For her maſculine Perſon, which was near 
fix Foot high, added to her Manner and Learn- 
ing, poſſibly prevented the other Sex from regard- 
ing her, notwithſtanding her Petticoats, in the 
Light of a Woman. However, as ſhe had con- 
ſidered the Matter ſcientifically, ſhe perfectly weil 
knew, though ſhe had never practiſed them, all 
the Arts which fine Ladies uſe when they deſire 
to give Encouragement, or to conceal Liking, 


with all the long Appendage of Smiles, Ogles, 


Glances, &c. as they are at preſent practiſed in 
the Beau-monde. Jo fem the whole, no Spe- 
cies of Diſguiſe or Affectation had eſcaped her 
Notice ; but as to the plain ſimple Workings of 
honeſt Nature, as ſhe had never ſeen any ſuch, 
ſhe could know but little of them. 

By means of this wonderful Sagacity, Mrs. 
IV:/tern had now, as ſhe thought, made a Diſco- 
very of ſomething in the Mind of Scphia. The 


firſt Hint of this the took from the Behaviour of 


the young Lady in the Field of Battle : and the 
Suſpicion which ſhe then conceived, was greatly 
corroborated by ſome Obſervations which ſhe had 
made that Evening and the next Morning. 
However, being greatly cautious to avoid being 
tound in a Miſtake, ſhe carried the Secret a 


B 4 whole 
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whole Fortnight in her Boſom, giving only ſome 
oblique Hints, by Simpering, Winks, Notds, 
and now and then dropping an obſcure Word, 
which indeed ſuciently alarmed S:phiv, but did 
not at all affect her Brother. 

Being at length, however, thoroughly ſatis- 
fied of the Truth of her Obſervation, the took 
an Opportunity, one Morning, when ſhe was 
alone with her Brother, to interrupt one of his 
Whiſtles in the following Manner: 

© Pray, Brother, have you not obſerved ſome- 
© thing very extraordinary in my Niece lately?) 
No, not 1,” anſwered tern; + Is any thing 
© the Matter with the Girl?“ © 1 think there is, 
replies ſhe, and ſomething of much Conſe- 
« quence too.* Why ſhe doth not complain of 
any thing,” cries JFe/tern, and ſhe hath had 
the Small Pox.“ * Brother,” returned ſhe, 
Girls are liable to other Diſtempers beſides the 
Small Pox, and ſometimes poſſibly to much 
worſe.“ Here Weſlern interrupted her with 
much Earneſtneſs, and begged her, if any thing 
ailed his Daughter, to acquaint him immediately, 
adding, * ſhe knew he loved her more than his 
< own Soul, and that he would ſend to the 
World's End for the beſt Phyſician to her,” 
© Nay, nay,” anſwered ſhe, ſmiling, the Di- 
4 
4 
c 
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ſtemper is not ſo terrible ; but I believe, Bro- 
ther, you are convinced I know the World, 
and I promiſe you I was never more deccived 
in my Life, if my Nicce be not moſt deſpe- 
* rately in Love.“ How! in Love,” cries 
WW:ftern, in a Paſſion, in Love without ac- 
* quainting me! I'Il diſinherit her, I'll turn ker 


out of Doors, ſtark naked, without a F arthipg. 


Is all my kindneſs vor bur, and vondneſs our 
* comes 
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© come to this, to fall in Love without aſking, 
© me Leave ! But you will not, anſwered 
Mrs. Western, turn this Daughter, whom 
* you love better than your own Soul, out of 


© Doors, before you know whether you ſhall ap- 


© prove her Choice. Suppoſe ſhe ſhould have 
© fixed on the very Perſon whom you yourſelf 
would wiſh, I hope you would not be angry 
© then.” No, no,' cries Heſtern, that would 
© make a Difference. If ſhe marries the Man I 
© would ha' her, ſhe may love whom ſhe pleaſes, 
© | ſhan't trouble my Head about that.* © That 
is ſpoken,” anſwered the Siſter, * like a ſenſible 
Man, but I believe the very Perſon ſhe hath 
© choſen, would be the very Perſon you would 
* chuſe for her. I will diſclaim all Knowledge 
of the World if it is not ſo; and I believe, 
Brother, you will allow I have ſfome.* * Why 
© lookee, Siſter,” ſaid Veſtern, I do believe you 
© have as much as any Woman; and to be ſure 
* thoſe are Women's Matters. You know I 
don't love to hear you talk about Politics, they 
belong to us, and Petticoats ſhould not meddle: 
But come, who is the Man?” Marry!“ ſaid 
ſhe, you may find him out yourſclf, if you 
pleaſe. You who are ſo great a Politician, 
can be at no great Lofs. The judgment which 
can penetrate into the Cabinets of Princes, and 
difcover the ſecret Springs which move the 
great State W heels in all the political Machines 
of Europe, mult ſurcly, with very little Difli- 
culty find out what paſles in the rude unin- 
formed Mind of a Girl.“ © Siſter,” cries the 


Squire, I haye often warned you not to talk the 
Court Gibberiſh to me. I tell you, I don't 
2 © underſtand the Lingo ; but I can read a Jour- 


3 mal 
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© nal, or the London Evening-Poſl. Perhaps in- 


* 
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deed, there may be now and tan a Verſe which 
I can't make much of, becauſe half the Letters 
are left out; yet I know very well what is 
meant by that, and that our Affairs don't go lo 
well as they ſhould do, becauſe of Bribery and 
Corruption.” © I pity your Country Ignorance 
from my Heart,” cries the Lady, Do you?” 


nſwered I/ fern, * and I pity your Town 
Learning; I had rather be any thing than a 


Courtier, and a Preſhytcrian, and a Hanove- 
riau too, as ſome People, I believe, are.“ If 
you mean me,” anſwered ſhe, you know I am 
a Woman, Brother; and it ſignifies nothing 
what I am. Beſides ------ © do know you are 
a Woman, ' cries the Squire, and its well for 
thee, that art one; if hadſt been a Man, I pro- 
miſe thee I had lent thee a Hicł long ago.” Ay 
there,” ſaid ſhe, '* in that Flick lies all your fan- 
cied Superiority, Your Bodics, and not your 


Brains, are ſtronger than ours. Believe me, it 


1s well for you that you are able to beat us; or, 
juch is the Superiority of our Underſtanding, 
we ſhould make all of you what the brave, and 
viſe, and witty, and polite are already, - our 
Slaves.“ I am glad I know your Mind,” an- 


{wered the Squire, © but we'll talk more of this 


* 
4 
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Matter another Time. At preſent, do tell me 
what Man is it you mean about my Daughter.” 
Hold a Moment,” ſaid ſhe, while I digeſt that 
ſovereign Contempt I have for your Sex; or 
elſe I ought to be angry too with you. There 
—— I have made a Shift to gulp it down. 
And now, good politic Sir, what think you of 
Mr. Blif!/? Did ſhe not faint away on ſeeing 
him lie breathleſs on the Ground ? Did ſhe not 
| after 


# 
22 
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after he was recovered, turn pale again the 
Moment we came up to that Part of the Field 
where he ſtood? And pray what elſe ſhould be 
the Occaſion of all her Melancholy that Night 
at Supper, the next Morning, and indeed ever 
ſince ?* „ Fore George! cries the Squire, Now 
you mind me on't, I remember it all, It is 
certainly ſo, and I am glad on't, with all my 
Heart. I knew S:phby was a good Girl, and 
would not fall in Love to make me angry. 

was never more rejoiced in my Life : For no- 
thing can lie ſo handy together as our two 
Eſtates. T had this Matter in my Head ſome 
Time ago ; for certainly the two Eſtates are 1n 
a Manner joined together in Matrimony al- 
ready, and it would be a thouſand Pities to 
part them. It is true indeed, there be larger 
Eſtates in the Kingdom, but not in this Coun- 
ty, and 1 had rather bate ſomething, than 
marry my Daughter among Strangers and Fo- 
reigners. Beſides moſt o' zuch great Eſtates be 
in the Hands of Lords, and I heate the very 
Name of themmun, Well but, Siſter, what 
would you adviſe me to do: For I tell you 


Women know theſe Matters better than we do?“ 


O your humble Servant, Sir,” anſwered the 
Lady, we are obliged to you for allowing us a 
© Capacity in any T hing. Since you are pleaſed. 
then, molt politic Sir, to aſk my Advice, I 
think you may propofe the Match to Allwerthy 
* yourſelf. There is no Indecorum in the Pro- 


* polal's coming from the Parent of either Side: 
King Alcinous, in Mr. Pope's Odyſſey, offers 
his Daughter to Ly. I need not caution ſo 
politic a Perſon not to ſay that your Daughter is 


in Love; that would indeed be againſt all 
B 6 « Rules.” 
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© Rules.” © Well,” ſaid the Squire, J will pro- 
© poſe it; but ! ſhall certainly lend un a Lic, 

© if he ſhould refuſe me.“ Fear not, ' cries Mrs. 
Il tern, the Match is too advantageous to be 
« refufed,* I don't know that,” anſwered the 
Squire, Alltvorthy is a queer B— ch, and Mo- 
ney hath no Effect o' un.“ © Brother,” ſaid the 
Lady. your Politics aftoniſh me. Are you 
© really to be impoſed on by Profeſſions? Do you 
© think Mr. Allkwrthy hath more Contempt for 
* Money than other Men, becauſe he pro- 
« feiles more? Such Credulity would better be- 

come one of us weak Women, than that wilc 
© Sex which Heaven hath formed for Politicians. 
Indeed, Brother, you would make a fine Ple- 
« nipo to negotiate with the /rench, They would 
© ſoon perſuade you, that they take Towns out 
© of mere defenſive Principles.” * Siſter,” an- 
ſwered the Squire, with much Scorn, Te _—_ 
Friends at Court anſwer for the Towns taken; 
as you are a Woman, I ſhall lay no Blame upon 
6 
c 


you: For ] ſuppoſe they are wiſer than to truſt 


Women with Secrets.“ He accompanied this 
with fo ſarcaſtical a Laugh, that Mrs. Tenn 


could bear no longer. She had been all this 


Time fretted in a tender Part (for ſhe was indeed 
very deeply ſkilled in theſe Matters, and v ery vio- 
lent in them) and therefore burſt forth! in a Rage, 
declared her Brother to be both a Clown and a 
Blockhead, and that ſhe would ſtay no longer in 
nis Houſe. 

The Squire, tho' perhape he had never read 
Machiavel, was, however, in many Points, a 


perfect Politician. He ſtrongly held all thoſe 


wiſe Tenets, which are ſo well inculcated in. 


that Politico Veripatetic School of Exchange- 
Alley, 


Ls 
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Alley. He knew the juſt Value and only Uſe of 
Money, viz. to lay it up, He was likewiſe well 
ſkilled in the exact Value of Reverſions, Expece 
tations, Sc. and had often conſidered the A- 
mount of his Siſter's Fortune, and the Chance 
which he or his Poſterity had of inheriting it. 
This he was infinitely too wiſe to ſacrifice to a 
trifling Reſentment. When he found, therefore, 
he had carried Matters too far, he began to 
think of reconciling them; which was no very 
dificult Taſks, as the Lady had great Affection 
for her Brother, and ſtil] greater for her Niece; 
and tho? too ſuſceptible of an Affront offered to 
her Skill in Politics, on which ſhe much valued 
herſelf, was a Woman of a very extraordinary 
good and ſweet Diſpoſition. 

Having firſt, therefore, laid violent Hands on 
the Horſes, for whoſe Eſcape from the Stable na 
Place but the Window was left open; he next 

applied himſelf to his Sitter, ſoftened and ſoothed 

her, by unſaying all he had ſaid, and by Aſſer- 

- tions directly contrary to thoſe which had in- 

cenſed her. Laſtly, he ſummoned the Eloquence 

of Scphia to his Aſſiſtance, who, beſides a moſt 

graceful and winning Addreſs, had the Advan- 

| tage of being heard with great Favour and Par- 
+ tiality by her Aunt, 

„ Ihe Reſult of the Whole was a kind Smile: 

from Mrs. IA eſtern, who ſaid, * Brother, you 

n Aare abſolutely a perfect Croat; but as thoſe 

have their Uſe in the Army of the Empreſs 

d Queen, ſo you likewiſe have ſome Good in 

a you. Iwill therefore once more ſign a Treaty 

'e of Peace with you, and ſee that you do not in- 

ringe it on your Side; at leaſt, as you are ſo 

excellent a Politician, I may expect you will 

” | © keep 
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© keep your Leagues, like the French, till your 
© Interelc calls upon you to break them. 


CHAT IL 


Containing two Defiances to the Critics. 


HE Squire having fettled Matters with his 
Siſter, as we have ſeen in the laſt Chapter, 
was fo greatly impatient to communicate the 
Propoſal to Alliberthy, that Mrs. /Yeftern had the 
utmoſt Difficulty to prevent him from viſiting 
that Gentleman in his Sickneſs, for this Purpoſe. 
Mr. Allkworthy had been engaged to dine with 
Mr. JF:/tern at the Time when he was taken ill. 
He was, therefore, no ſooner diſcharged out of 
the Cuſtody of Phyſic, but he thought (as was 
uſual with him on all Occaſions, both the higheſt 
and ihe loweſt) of fulfilling his Engagement. 

In the Interval between the Time of the Dia- 
logue in the laſt Chapter, and this Day of public 
Entertainment, Sophia had, from certain obſcure 
Hints thrown out by her Aunt, collected ſome 
Apprehenſion that the ſagacious Lady ſuſpected 
her Paſſi n for Venen. She now reſolved to take 
this Opportunity of wiping out all ſuch Suſpicion, 
and for that Purpoſe to put an entire Conſtraint 
on her Behaviour. 

Firſt, ſhe endeavoured to conceal a throbbin 
melancholy Heart with the utmoſt Sprightlineſs in 
her Countenance, and the higheſt Gaiety in her 
Manner. Secondly, ſhe addreſſed her whole 
Diſcourſe to Mr. B!;fi!, and took not the leaſt 
Notice of poor Jones the whole Day. 

The Squire was ſo delighted with this Con- 
duct of his Daughter, that he ſcarce eat any 

| Dinner, 
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Dinner, and ſpent almoſt his whole Time in 
watching Opportunities of conveying Signs of 
his Approbation by Winks and Nods to his 
Siſter ; who was not at firſt altogether ſo pleaſed 
With what ſhe faw as was her Brother. 

In ſhort, Sophia fo greatly overacted her Part, 
that her Aunt was at firſt ſtaggered, and began to 
ſuſpe& ſome Affectation in her Niece ; but as ſhe 
was herſelf a Woman of great Art, fo ſhe ſoon 
attributed this to extreme Art in Sophia. She re- 
membered the many Hints ſhe had given her 
| Niece concerning her being in Love, and ima- 
gined the young Lady had taken this Way to 
rally her out of her Opinion, by an overacted. 
Civility ; a Notion that was greatly corroborated 
by the exceflive Gaiety with which the whole 
was accompanied. We cannot here avoid re- 
marking that this Conjecture would have been 
better founded, had Sophia lived ten Years in the 
Air of Greſvener-ſguare, where young Ladies do 
learn a wonderful Knack of rallying and playing 
with that Paſſion, which is a mighty ſerious 
Thing in Woods and Groves an hundred Miles 
diſtant from London. 

To ſay the Truth, in diſcovering the Deceit 
of others, it matters much that our own Art be 
wound up, if I may uſe the Expreſſion, in the 
ſame Key with theirs: For very artful Men 
+ ſometimes miſcarry by fancying others wiſer, or 

in other Words, greater Knaves than they really 
are. As this Obſervation is pretty deep, I will 
illuſtrate it by the following ſhort Story. Three 
Countrymen were purſuing a Wilt/hire Thief 
through Brentford. The ſimpleſt of them ſeeing 


the 7thirs Houſe written under a Sign, adviſed 


his Companions to enter it, for there moſt pro- 
f | 2 bably 
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bably they would find their Countryman. The 


ſecond, who was wiſer, laughed at this Simpli- 


City ; but the third, who was wiſer ſtill, anſwered, 
© Let us go in, however, for he may think we 
© ſhould not ſuſpect him of going amongſt his 
< own Countrymen.* They accordingly went 


in and ſearched the Houſe, and by that Means 


miſſed overtaking the Thief, who was, at that 


Time, but a little Way before them ; and who, 


as they all knew, but had never once reflected, 
could not read. 

The Reader will pardon a Digreſſion in which 
ſo invaluable a Secret is communicated, ſince 
every Gameſter will agree how neceſſary it is to 
know exactly the Play of another, in order to 
countermine him. This will, morcover. afford 
a Reaſon why the wiſer Man, as is often ſeen, is 
the Bubble of the weaker, and why many ſim- 
ple and innocent Characters are ſo generally miſ- 
underſtood and mifrepreſented; but what is moſt 
material, this will account for the Deceit which 
Sophia put on her politic Aunt. 

Dinner being ended, and the Company retired 
into the Garden, Mr. I eſtern, who was tho- 
roughly convinced of the Certainty of what his 
Siſter had told him, took Nr. Alliworthy aſide, 
and very bluntly propoſed a Match betwen So- 
phia and young Mr. Llifil. 

Mr. Ailwirthy was not one of thoſe Men, 
whole Hearts flutter at any unexpected and ſudden 
Tidings of worldly Profit. His Mind was, in- 
deed, tempered with that Philoſophy which be- 
comes a Man and. a Chriſtian. He affected no 
abſolute Superiority to all Pleaſure and Pain, to 


all Joy and Grief ; but was not at the ſame time 
to be diſcompoſed and ruffled by every accidental 


3, 
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> Blaſt; by every Smile or Frown of Fortune. He 
reccived, therefore, Mr. 1/eftern's Propoſal with- 
out any viſible Emotion, or without any Altera- 
tionof Countenance. He ſaid, the Alliance was 
ſuch as he ſincerely wiſhed , then launched forth 
into a very juſt Encomium on the young Lady's 
Merit; acknowledged the Offer to be advan- 
tagcous in Point of Fortune; and after thanking 
Mr. een for the good Opinion he had pro- 
feſs'd of his Nephew, concluded, that if the 
young People liked each cther, he ſhouid be very 
deſireus to complete the Affair. 

Iii was a little diſappointed at Mr. All- 
wirtly's Anſwer; which was not ſo warm as he ex- 
| pected, He treated the Doubt whether the young 
People might like one another with great Con- 
tempt ; ſaying, That Parents were the beſt 
Judges of proper Matches for their Children ; 
that, for his Part, he ſhould inſiſt on the moſt 
reſigned Obedience from his Daughter ; and if 
any young Fellow could refuſe ſuch a Bedfel- 
low, he was his humble Servant, and hoped 
there was no Harm done.” 

. Alkeothy endeavoured to ſoften this Reſent- 
ment by many Elogiums on Shia; declaring, 
he had no Doubt but that Mr. Bl;fl would very 
gladly receive the Offer; but all was ineffectual, 
he could obtain no other Anſwer from the Squire 
but“ I ſay no more—T humbly hope there's no 
1 Harm done— that's all.“ Which Words he re- 
pcated at leaſt a hundred Times before they 
parted, 
0 . Allwerthy was too well acquainted with his 
Neighbour to be offended at this Behaviour; and 
tho he was ſo averſe to the Rigour which ſome 
11 1 Parents exerciſe on their Children in the Article 
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of Marriage, that he had reſolved never to force 
his Nephew's Inclinations, he was nevertheleſs 
much pleaſed with the Proſpect of this Union: 
For the whole Country reſounded the Praiſes of 
Sophia, and he had himſelf greatly admired the 
uncommon Endowments of both her Mind and 
Perſon. To which, I believe we may add, the 
Conſideration of her vaſt Fortune, which, tho' 
he was too ſober to be intoxicated with it, he 
was too ſenſible to deſpiſe. | 

And here, in Defiance of all the barking Cri- 
tics in the World, I muſt and will introduce a 
Digreffion concerning true Wiſdom, of which 
Mr. Allworthy was in Reality as great a Pattern 
as he was of Goodneſs. 

True Wiſdom then, notwithſtanding al! 
which Mr. Hegarth's poor Poet may have writ 
againſt Riches, and in Spite of all which any 
rich, well-fed Divine may have preached againſt 
Pleaſure, conſiſts not in the Contempt of either of 
theſe. A Man may have as much Wiſdom in the 
Poſſeſſion of an affluent Fortune, as any Beggar 
in the Streets; or may enjoy a handſome Wife or 
a hearty Friend, and ſtill remain as wiſe as any 
ſour Popiſh Recluſe, who buries all his ſocial Fa- 
culties, and ſtarves his Belly while he well laſhes 
his Back, 

To ſay Truth, the wiſeſt Man is the likelieft 
to poſſeſs all worldly Bleſſings in an eminent De- 
gree: For as that Moderation which Wiſdom 
preſcribes is the ſureſt Way to uſeful Wealth; ſo 
can it alone qualify us to taſte many Pleaſures. 
The wiſe Man gratihes every Appetite and every 


Paſſioy, while the Foo! ſacrifices all the reſt to 


pall and ſatiate one. 


/ oo. ad oor ws max. wn. ws e ie xs es lt 


* 0 - a 
4s. *, — 4a ot % * 


N 


. 


ch. 3. a FOUNDLING: 19 
It may be objected, That very wiſe Men have 


been notoriouſly avaricious. I anſwer, Not wiſe 
in that Inſtance. It may likewiſe be ſaid, That the 
wiſeſt Men have been, in their Youth, immode- 
Tately fond of Pleaſure. I anſwer, They were not 
wiſe then. 

* Wiſdom, in ſhort, whoſe Leſſons have been 
"repreſented as ſo hard to learn by thoſe who ne- 
ver were at her School, only teaches us to extend 
a ſimple Maxim univerſally known and followed 
even in the loweſt Life, a little farther than that 


Life carries it. And this is not to buy at too 


dear a Price. 
Nov, whoever takes this Maxim abroad with 
him into the grand Market of the World, and 
conſtantly applies it to Honours, to Riches, to 
Pleaſures, and to every other Commodity which _ 
that Market affo:ds, is, 1 will venture to affirm, 

wiſe Man; and muſt be ſo acknowledged in 
the worldly Senſe of the Word: For he makes 
the beſt of Bargains; ſince in Reality he purchaſes 

very Thing at the Price only of a little Frou- 
ble, and carries home all the good Things I have 
mentioned, while he keeps his Health, his Inno- 


cence, and his Reputation, the common Prices 


which are paid for them by others, entire and to 
Himſelf. 

From this Moderation, likewiſe, he learns 
toro other Leſſons, which complete his Charac- 
ter. Firſt, never to be intoxicated when he hath 


2 


made the beſt Bargain, nor dejected when the 


larket is empty, or when its Commodities are 


too dear for his Purchaſe. 
But I muſt remember on what Subject I am 
Writing, and not treſpaſs too far on the Patience 


of 


_ 
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Here therefore I put 


20 The HISTORY of 


of a good-natured Critic. 
an End to the Chapter. 


CHEAP... IV. 


Containing ſundry curious A.... 


S ſoon as Mr. Altborthy returned | , he 
took Mr. B/:f{ apart, and after , re 

face, communicated to him the Propoſ s ch 
ad been made by Mr. J7:/?ern, and, at t! 


Time, informed him how agreeable this 1th 
would be to himſelf. 

The Charms of Shia had not made the eat 
Impreſſion on Bliſil; not that his Heart was pra- 
engaged; neither was he totally inſenfible of 
Beauty, or had any Averſion to Women; but 
his Appetites were, by Nature, ſo moderate, that 


he was able, by Philoſophy or by Study, or by 


ſome other Method, eaſily to ſubdue them; and as 
to that Paſſion which we have treated of in the 
fr{t Chapter of this Book, he had not the leaſt 
Tincture of it in his whole Compoſition. 

But thoꝰ he was ſo entirely free from that mixed 
Paſſion, of which we there treated, and of which 
the Virtues and Beauty of Sophia formed ſo 
notable an Object; yet was he altogether as well 
furniſhed with ſome other Paſſions, that promiſed 
themſelves very full Gratification in the young 
Lady's Fortune. Such were Avarice and Ambi- 
tion, which divided the Dominion of his Mind 
between them. He had more than once conſi- 
dered the Poſſeſſion of this Fortune as a very de- 
ſirable Thing, and had entertained ſome diſtant 
Views concerning it : But his own Youth and 
that of the young Lady, and indeed principally a 
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1 Reflection that Mr. J/e/tern might marry again, 


and have more Children, had reſtrained him from 
too haſty or eager a Purſuit. 

| This laſt and moſt material Objection was 
| now in great Meaſure removed, as the Propoſal 


came from Mr. J/e/tern himſelf. Blifil, there- 


; fore, after a very ſhort Heſitation, anſwered Mr. 
* Ailw:rthy, that Matrimony was a Subject on 
; which he had not yet thought : But that he was 
; {fo ſeniible of his friendly and fatherly Care, that 

he ſhould in all Things ſubmit himſelf to his 
Pleaſure. 

Allwerthy was naturally a Man of Spirit, and 
his preſent Gravity aroſe from true Wiſdom and 
Philoſophy, not from any original Phlegm in his 
Diſpoſition: For he had poſſeſſed much Fire in 
his Youth, and had married a beautiful Woman 
for Love. He was not, therefore, greatly pleaſed 
with this cold Anſwer of his Nephew ; nor could 
he help launching forth into the Praiſes of S:pha, 
and expreiſing ſome Wonder that the Heart of a 
* young Man could be impregnable to the Force 
of ſuch Charms, unleſs it was guarded by ſome 
prior Affection. 

Bh aſſured him he had no ſuch Guard; and 
then proceeded to diſcourſe ſo wiſely and religi- 
ouſly on Love and Marriage, that he would have 
ſtopt the Mouth of a Parent much leſs devoutly 
inclined than was his Uncle. In the End, the 
good Man was ſatisfied, that his Nephew, far 
trom having any Objections to Sophia, had that 
Eſteem for her, which in ſober and virtuous 
Minds is the ſure Foundation of Friendſhip and 
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4 Love. And as he doubted not but the Lover 
would, in a little Time, become altogether as 
agrecable to his Miſtreſs, he foreſaw great Hap- 


pineſs 
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pineſs ariſing to all Parties by ſo proper and de- 


firable an Union. With Mr. Blifil's Conſent, 
therefore, he wrote the next Morning to. Mr. 
Weſtern, acquainting him that his Nephew had 
very thankfully and gladly received the Propoſal, 
and would be ready to wait on the young Lady, 
whenever ſhe ſhould be pleaſed to accept his 
Viſit. 

IHeſtern was much pleaſed with this Letter, 
and immediately returned an Anſwer ; in which, 
without having mentioned a VV o:d to his Daugh- 
ter, he appointed that very Afternoon for open- 

ing the Scene of Courtſhip. 

As ſoon as he had diſpatched this Meſſenger, 
he went in Queſt of his Siſter, whom he found 
reading and expounding the Gazette to Parſon 
S:ppic. To this Expoſition he was obliged to 
attend near a Quarter of an Hour, tho' with great 
Violence to his natural Impetuoſity, before he 
was ſuffercd to ſpeak. At length, however he 
found an Opportunity of acquainting the Lady, 
that he had Buſineſs of great Conſequence to im- 
part to her; to which ſhe anſwered, * Brother, 
I am entirely at your Service. Things look ſo 
well in the North that I was never in a better 
Humour. 

The Parſon then withdrawing, Weſtern ac- 
quainted her with all which had paſſed, and de- 
fired her to communicate the Affair to Sophia, 
which ſhe readily and chearfully undertook; tho 


perhaps her Brother was a little obliged to that | 


agreeable Northern Aſpe& which had fo delighted 
her, that he heard no Comment on his Proceed- 


ings: for they were certainly ſomewhat too haſty 
and violent, 
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2 which is related what paſſed between Sophia 
4 and her Aunt. 


3 
| 80 P HIA was in her Chamber reading, 
O when her Aunt came in. The Moment ſhe 
ſaw Mrs. I/;/tern, the ſhut the Book with ſo 
much Eagerneſs, that the good Lady could not 
forbear aſking her, What Book that was which 
ſhe ſeemed ſo much afraid of ſhewing? * Upon 
my Word, Madam,” anſwered Sophia, it is 
© a Book which | am neither aſhamed nor afraid 
to own I have read. It is the | roduction of 
a a young Lady of Faſhion, whoſe good Under- 
** ſtanding, I think, doth Honour to her Sex, and 
*< whoſe good Heart is an Honour to Human Na- 
ture.“ Mrs, H//tern then took up the Book, 
and immcdiately after threw it down, ſaying--- 
Les, the Author is of a very good Family; but 
ſhe is nat much among People one knows. I 
have never read it; for the belt Judges ſay, 
there is not much in it.“ © I dare not, Ma- 
dam, ſet up my own Opinion,” ſays Sephia, 
againſt the beſt Judges, but there appears to 
me a great deal of human Nature in it; and in 
many Parts, ſo much true Tenderneſs and De- 
© licacy, that it hath coſt me many a Tear.” 
Ay, and do you love to cry then?” ſays the 
— Aunt. I love a tender Senſation,” anſwered 
the Nicce, and would pay the Price of a Tear 
2< for it at any Time.“ Well, but ſhew me, 
Faid the Aunt, what was you reading when I 
came in; there was ſomething very tender in 
= © that, I believe, and very loving too. You 
| « bluſh, 
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bluſh, my dear S:phia. Ah! Child, you ſhould 
read Books, which would teach you a little 
Hypocriſy, which would inſtruct you how to 
hide your "Thoughts a little better.” © I hope, 
Madam,” anſwered Scphia, Ihave no Thoughts 
which I ought to be aſhamed of diſcovering.” 
Aſhamed! no,” crics the Aunt, I don't think 
you have any Thoughts which you ought to be 
aſhamed of; and yet, Child, you bluſhed juſt 
now when I mentioned the Word Loving. 
Dear Sophy, be aſſured you have not one 
Thought which I am not well acquainted with; 
as well, Child, as the French are with our Mo— 
tions, long before we put them in Execution, 
Did you think, Child, becauſe you have been 
able to impoſe upon your Father, that you 
could impoſe upon me? Do you imagine I did 
not know the Reaſon of your over-acting all 
that Friendſhip for Mr. Bl:f! yeſterday ? I have 
ſeen a little too much of the World, to be fo 
deceived. Nay, nay, do not bluſh again, I 
tell you it is a Paſſion you need not be aſhamed 
of.---It is a Paſſion I myſelf approve, and have 
already brought your Father into the Approba- 
tion of it. Indeed, I ſolely conſider your Incli- 
nation; for I would always have that gratified, 
if poſſible, though one may ſacrifice higher 
Proſpects. Come, I have News which will de- 
light your very Soul. Make me your Confi— 
dent, and I will undertake you ſhall be happy 
to the very Extent of your Wiſhes.” La, 
Madam, ſays Sefhia, looking more fooliſhly 


than ever ſhe did in her Life, I know not what 


c 
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to ſay--- Why, Madam, ſhould you ſuſpe ?*-- 
Nay, no Diſhoneſty, returned Mrs. //ern, 
Conſider, you are ſpeaking to one of your own 
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« Sext, to an Aunt, and I hope you are convinced 
© you ſpeak to a Friend. Conſider, you are only 
revealing to me what I know already, and 
what plainly ſaw yeſterday through that moſt 
artful of all Diſguiſes, which you had put on, 
and which muſt have deceived any one who 
had not perfectly known the World. Laſtly, 
© conſider it is a Paſſion which I highly approve.” 
© La, Madam, ſays Sophia, you come upon 
© one ſo unawares, and ona ſudden. To be ſure, 
Madam, I am not blind----and certainly, if it 
© be a Fault to ſee all human Perſections aſſem- 
© bled together---But is it poſſible my Father and 
© you, Madam, can ſee with my Eyes?” I tell 
© you,' anſwered the Aunt, © we do entirely ap- 
© prove; and this very afternoon your Father 
© hath appointed for you to receive your Lover. ? 
My Father, this Afternoon !* cries Sophia, with 
the Blood ſtarting from her Face.---< Yes, Child,” 
ſaid the Aunt, this Afternoon. You know the 
Impetuoſity of my Brother's Temper, I ac- 
quainted him with the Paſſion which I firſt diſ- 
covered in you that Evening when you fainted 
© away in the Field. I ſaw it in your Fainting. 
I faw it immediately upon your Recovery. I 
© ſaw it that Evening at Supper, and the next 
© Morning at Breakfaſt : (you know, Child, I 
© have ſeen the World). Well, I no ſooner ac- 
© quainted my Brother, but he immediately 
wanted to propoſe it to Allvarthy, He pro- 
© poſed it Yeſterday, Aiiworthy conſented, (as to 
© be ſure he muſt with Joy) and this Afternoon, 
© I tell you, you are to put on all your beſt Airs. 
6 This afternoon !” cries Shia. Dear Aunt, 
© you frighten me out of my Senſes.” O, my 
6 Dear, ſaid the Aunt, you will ſoon come to 
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< yourſelf again; for he is a charming young 


Fellow, that's the Truth on't.“ Nay, I will | 
c own,” ſays Sophia, I know none with ſuch | 
© Perfetions, So brave, and yet ſo gentle; ſo 
< witty, yet ſo inoffenſive; ſo humane, fo civil, 
genteel, ſo handſome ! What ſignifies his 
© being baſe born, when compared with ſuch. 
< Qualifications as theſe ?* * Baſe born! what do 
© you mean ?* ſaid the Aunt, * Mr. Blißl baſe" 
dern !” Sephiæ turned inftantly pale at this 
Name, and faintly repeated it. Upon which the 
Aunt cried, Mr. Bliſil, ay Mr. B:fil, of whom 
© elſe have we been talking ?* Good Heavens, 
anſwered Sophia, ready to fink, of Mr. Jenes, I. 
thought; I am ſure I know no other who de- 
I proteſt,” cries the Aunt, © you} 
ones, 


© fo 


© ſerves-----* 
< frighten me in your Turn. Is it Mr. 
© and not Mr. Blifil, who is the Object of your 
Affection??? Mr. Blfil /* repeated Sþhin. 
< Sure it is impoſſible * can be in earneſt ; j 
© youare, I am the moſt miſerable Woman alive. 
Mrs. I/:ftern now ſtood a few Moments ſilent, 
while Sparks of fiery Rage flaſhed from her Eyes 
At length, collecting all her Force of Voice 
ſhe thundered forth in the following articulat 


Sounds > - 


And is it poſſible you can think of diſgracinf 


your Family by ally ing yourſelf to a Baſtard 
Can the Blood of. the Veſterns ſubmit to ſucl 
© Contamination ! If you have not Senſe ſuffi 
© cient to reſtrain ſuch monſtrous Inclinations, 
thought the Pride of our Family would hay 
prevented you from giving the leaſt Encoura 
© ment to ſo baſe an Affection; much leſs aid 
© imagine you would ever have had the Aſſu 


| © ance to own it to my Face.“ 
Madam 
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Madam, ' anſwered Sophia, trembling, © what 
I have ſaid you have extorted from me. I do 
© not remember to have ever mentioned the 
© Name of Mr. Jones, with Approbation, to any 
© one before; nor ſhould I now, had I not con- 
© ceived he had your Approbation. What- 
© ever were my Thoughts of that poor unhappy 


young Man, I intended to have carried them 


© with me to my Grave----To that Grave where 
only now, I find, I am to ſeek Repoſe.”---Here 
ſhe ſunk down in her Chair, drowned in her 
Tears, and, in all the moving Silence of unut- 
terable Grief, preſented a Spectacle which muſt 
have affected almoſt the hardeſt Heart. 

All this tender Sorrow, however, raiſed no 
Compaſſion in her Aunt. On the contrary, ſhe 
now fell into the moſt violent Rage And 1 
* would rather,” ſhe cried, in a moſt vehement 
Voice, *follow you to your Grave, than I would 
* ſce you diſgrace yourſelf and your Family by 
* ſuch a Match. O Heavens! could J have ever 
ſuſpected that I. ſhould live to hear a Niece of 
mine declare a Paſſion for ſuch a Fellow? You 
are the firſt---yes, Miſs Meſtern, you are the 
© firſt of your Name who ever entertained ſo 


{ © grovelling a Thought. A Family ſo noted for 


the Prudence of its Women'”----Here ſhe run 
on a full Quarter of an Hour, till having exhauſt - 
ed her Breath rather than her Rage, ſhe conclud- 
ed with threatning to go immediately and ac- 

quaint her Brother. | 
Sephia then threw herſelf at her Feet, and lay- 
ing hold of her Hands, begged her, with Tears, 
to conceal what ſhe had drawn from her; 
© urging the Violence of her Father's Temper, 
© and proteſting that no Inclinations of hers 
'C 2 © ſhould 
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© ſhould ever prevail with her to do any thing 
© which might offend him. 


Mrs. Jeſtern ſtood a Moment looking at her, 
and then having recollected herſelf, ſaid, that 


on one Conſideration only ſhe would keep the 


* Secret from her Brother; and this was, that 
Sephia ſhould promiſe to entertain Mr. Blifil | 
that very Afternoon as her Lover, and to re- 
gard him as the Perſon who was to be her Huſ- 


R „ 


band.” 


Poor Sophia was too much in her Aunt's Power 
to deny her any thing poſitively ; ſhe was obliged * 
to promiſe that ſhe would ſee Mr. Blißl, and be 
as civil to him as poſſible ; but begged her Aunt! 
that the Match might not be hurricd on. She 
ſaid, * Mr. Blifil was by no means agreeable to 


© her, and ſhe hoped her Father would be pre- 
vailed on not to make her the moſt wretched 
of Women.” 
Mrs. Męſtern aſſured her, © that the Match 
© was entirely agreed upon, and that nothing 
© could or ſhould prevent it.“ I muſt own, 
ſaid ſhe, © I looked on it as on a Matter of Indif- 
* ference ; nay, perhaps, had ſome Scruples about 
it before, which were actually got over by my 
thinking it highly agreeable to your own In- 


KR 6 


clinations ; but now I regard it as the moii 


6 
4 
« eligible thing in the World; nor ſhall there 
© be, if I can prevent it, a Moment of Time loſt 
on the Occaſion. 

Sophia replied, Delay at leaſt, Madam, I may 
. © expect from both your Goodneſs and my Fa- 
© ther's. Surely you will give me Time to en- 
* deavour to get the better of ſo ſtrong a Diſin- 


6 clination as I have at preſent to this _— 
The 
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The Aunt anſwered, She knew too much of 
© the World to be ſo deceived ; that as ſhe was 
© ſenſible another Man had her Affections, ſhe 
© ſhould perſuade Mr. Meſtern to haſten the 
© Match as much as poſſible. It would be bad 


I © Politics indeed, added ſhe, © to protract a Siege 


© when the Enemy's Army is at Hand, and in 
© Danger of relieving it. No, no, Sophy,” ſaid 


2 ſhe, as I am convinced you have a violent 


* Paſſion, which you can never ſatisfy with Ho- 
© nour, I will do all I can to put your Honour 
© out of the Care of your Family : For when 


g © = are married, thoſe Matters will belong on- 
6 


y to the Conſideration of your Huſband, I 
© hope, Child, you will always have Prudence 
enough to act as becomes you; but if you 
© ſhould not, Marriage hath ſaved many a Wo- 
man from Ruin.” 

Sophia well underſtood what her Aunt meant; 
but did not think proper to make her an Anſwer, 
However, ſhe took a Reſolution to ſee Mr. Bl:fl, 
and to behave to him as civilly as ſhe could : For 
on that Condition only ſhe obtained a Promiſe 
from her Aunt to keep ſecret the Liking which 
her ill Fortune, rather than any Scheme of Mrs. 


M eſtern, had unhappily drawn from her. 


CHAT. vVh 


Containing a Dialegue between Sophia and Mrs. 
Honour, which may a little relieve theſe tender 
Afﬀfetiions which the foregoing Scene may have 
raiſed in the Mind of a gozd-natured Reader. 


M* S. Weſtern having obtained that Promiſe 


from her Niece which we have ſeen in 
we laſt Chapter, withdrew ; and preſently after 
C 3 arived 
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arrived Mrs. Honsur. She was at Work in a 
neighbouring: Apartment, and had been ſum- 
moned to the Key-hole by ſome Vociferation in 
the preceding Dialogue, where ſhe had continued 
during the remaining Part of it. At her Entry 
into the Room, ſhe found Sophia ſtanding mo- 
tionleſs, with the Tears trickling from her Eyes. 
Upon which ſhe immediately ordered a proper 
Quantity of Tears into her own Eyes, and then 
began, O Gemini, my dear Lady, what is the 
Matter?” Nothing, crics Sophia. * No- 
thing! O dear Madam,” anſwers Mrs. Honour, 
© you muſt not tell me that, when your Ladyſhip 


is in this Taking, and when there hath been 


© ſuch a Preamble between your Ladyſhip and 
Madam I/:ftern, Don't teaze me, cries 
Sophia, * I tell you nothing is the Matter. 


© Good Heavens! Why was I born!”---- * Nay, 


Madam, ſays Mrs. Honour, © you ſhall never 
« perſuade me, that your La'ſhip can lament 
© yourſelf ſo for nothing. To be ſure, I am but 
a Servant; but to be ſure I have been always 
« faithful to your Ladyſhip, and to be ſure I 
© would ſerve your La'ſthip with my Life.” My 
dear Honour,” ſays Sophia, tis not in thy 
< Power to be of any Service to me. I am ir- 
« retrievably undone.* Heaven forbid,” an- 
ſwered the Waiting- woman; but if I can't be 
* of any ſervice to you, pray tell me, Madam, 
© it will be ſome San to me to know: Pray 
* dear Ma'am, tell me what's the Matter.“ My 
© Father,” cries Sephia, © is going to marry me to 
© a Man I both deſpiſe and hate.“ O, dear 
« Ma'am,” anſwered the other, who is this 
wicked Man? For to be ſure he is very bad, 
or your La'thip would not deſpiſe him.“ His 
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Name is Poiſon to my Tongue, replied Scpbia, 
© thou wilt know it too ſoon.“ Indeed, to con- 
feſs the Truth, ſhe knew it already, and there- 
fore was not very inquiſitive as to that Point. 
She then proceeded thus: © I don't pretend to 
give your La'thip Advice, here your La'ſhip 
23 © knows much better than I can pretend to, being 
© but a Servant ; but, i-fackins ! no Father in 
* England ſhould marry me againſt my Conſent. 
And to be ſure, the Squire is ſo good, that if he 
did but know your La'ſhip deſpiſes and hates 
the young Man, to be ſure he would not deſire 
© you to marry him. And if your La'ſhip would 
© butgive me * to tell my Maſter ſo-· To be 
« ſure, it would be more properer to come from 
© your own Mouth; but as your La'ſhip doth 
© not care to foul your Tongue with his naſty 
Name.“ * You are miſtaken, Honour,” ſays 
Sophia, * my Father was determined before he 
ever thought fit to mention it to me.” © More 
© Shame for him,” cries Honour, © you are to go 
© to Bed to him, and not Maſter. And thot a 
Man may be a very proper Man, yet every 
Woman mayn't think him handſome alike. I 
© am ſure my Maſter would never act in this 
© Manner of his own Head. I wiſh ſome Peo- 
ple would trouble themſelves only with what 
© belongs to them; they would not, I believe, 
© like to be ſerved ſo, if it was their own Caſe : 
For tho' I am a Maid, I can eaſily believe as 
© how all Men are not equally agreeable. And 
* what ſignifies your La'ſhip having ſo great a 
Fortune, if you can't pleaſe yourſelf with the 
Man you think moſt handſomeſt ? Well, I ſay 
© nothing, but to be ſure it is Pity ſome Folks 
had not been better born; nay, as for that 
C4 Matter, 
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Matter, I ſhould not mind it myſelf: But then 


© thereis not ſo much Money, and what of that ? | 
your La'ſhip hath Money enough for both; 
and where can your La'ſhip beſtow your For- | 
tune better? For to be ſure every one muſt | 
allow, that he is the moſt handſomeſt, charm- 
ingeſt, fineſt, talleſt, propereſt Man in the 
World.“ What do you mean by running on 
in this Manner to me?“ cries Sephia, with a a 
very grave Countenance. Have I ever given 
any Encouragement for theſe Liberties ?' © Nay | 
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< Ma'am, I aſk Pardon; I meant no Harm, an- 
ſwered ſhe ; © but to be ſure the poor Gentleman 
hath run in my Head ever ſince I ſaw him this 


Morning.---To be ſure, if your Ladyſhip had 
but ſeen him juſt now, you muſt have pitied 


him. Poor Gentleman ! I wiſhes ſome Miſ- 
fortune hath not happened to him : For he hath 
been walking about with his Arms a-croſs, and 
looking ſo melancholy all this Morning ; I vow 
and proteſt it made me almoſt cry to fee him.” 
To ſee whom?“ ſays Sophia. Poor Mr. 
Fines,” anſwered Honour. See him | Why, 
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* where did you ſee him?” cries Sophia, © By 
* the Canal, Ma'am,* ſays Honour. There he! 
* hath been walking all this Morning, and at 
© laſt there he laid himſelf down ; I believe he 
c 
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lies there ſtill. To be ſure, if it hath not been 
for my Modeſty, being a Maid as I am, I ſhould 


have gone and ſpoke to him. Do, Ma'am, let! 


me go and ſee, only for a Fancy, whether he 


is there ſtill.” Pugh l' ſays Sophia, © There! 


no, no, what ſhould he do there ? He is gone 


before this Time to be ſure. Beſides, why---} 


what--why ſhould you go to ſee ?---Beſides, I 
want you for ſomething elſe, Go, fetch me 
6 my 


my Hat and Gloves. I ſhall walk with my 
© Aunt in the Grove before Dinner.“ Fmor 
did immediately as ſhe was bid, and Shi put 
her Hat on; when looking in the Glaſs, ſhe fan- 
cied the Ribbon with which her Hat was tied, 
did not become her, and ſo ſent her Maid back 
again for a Ribbon of a different Colour; and 
then giving Mrs. Hengur repeated Charges not 
to leave her Work on any Account, as ſhe fail it 
vas in violent Haſte, and muſt be finiſhed that 


very Day; ſhe muttered ſomething more about 
going to the Grove, and then ſallied out the con- 
trary Way, and walked as faſt as her tender | 
| trembling Limbs could carry her, directly to- | 
8 wards the Canal. 
Jenes had been there, as Mrs. Honzur had told 
here He had indeed ſpent two Hours there that 
Morning in melancholy Contemplation on his 
i S2phia, and had gone out from the Garden at 
one Door, the Moment ſhe entered it at another. 
' So that thoſe unlucky Minutes which had been 
'E ſpent in changing the Ribbons, had prevented 
the Lovers from meeting at this Time. A moſt 
unfortunate Accident, from which my fair Read- 
ers will not fail to draw a very whole{om Leſſon. 
And here I ſtrictly forbid all Male Critics to in- 
termeddle with a Circumitance, which I have 
-Y recounted only for the ſake of the Ladies, and 
upon Which they only are at Liberty to com- 
ment, 
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CHAP. vll. 


A Picture of formal Courtſhip in Miniature, as it | 
always ought to be drawn, and a Scene of a ten- 


derer Kind, painted at full Length. 


T was well remarked by one, (and perhaps by 
more) that Misfortunes do not come ſingle. 
This wife Maxim was now verified by Sephia, 
who was not only diſappointed of ſeeing the 
Man ſhe loved; but had the Vexation of being 
obliged to dreſs herſelf out, in order to receive a 


Viſit from the Man ſhe hated. 


That Afternoon, Mr. JY:ftern, for the firſt n 
Time, acquainted his Daughter with his Inten- 
tion; telling her, he knew very well that ſne had 


heard it before from her Aunt. Sephia looked 


very grave upon this, nor could ſhe prevent a | 
few Pearls from ſtealing into her Eyes. * Come, | 
come, ſays Metern, none of your Maidenifh | 


Airs; I know all; I aflure you, Siſter hath | 


told me all. 
s it poſſible,” ſays Sphra, that my Aunt 
can have betrayed me already?” © Ay, ay,' ſays 


Weftern, © betrayed you! ay. Why, you be- 


* trayed yourſelf Yeſterday at Dinner. You 
* ſhewed your Fancy very plainly, I think. But 
© you young Girls never know what you would 
© beat. Soyoucry hecauſe I am going to marry 
< you to the Man you are in Love with! Your 
© Mother, I remember, whimpered and whined 
« juſt in the fame Manner; but it was all over 
* within twenty-four Hours after we were mar- 
* ried: Mr. Blifl is a briſk young Man, and will 
ſoon putan End to your Squeamiſhneſs. Come, 

© chear 


£ 
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© chear up, chear up, I expect un every Mi- 
© nute,” | 

Saphia was now convinced that her Aunt had. 
behaved honourably to her; and ſhe determined 
to go through that diſagreeable Afternoon with. 
as much Reſolution as poſſible, and without W 
ing the leaſt Suſpicion in the World to her Fa- 
ther. 

Mr. Bl;fil ſoon arrived; and Mr. Weſtern ſoon 
after withdrawing, lett the young Couple toge- 
ther. 

Here a long Silence of near a Quarter of an 
Hour enſued : For the Gentleman who was to. 
begin the Converſation had all that unbecoming 
Modeſty which conſiſts in Baſhfulneſs. He often. 
attempted to ſpeak, and as often ſuppreſſed his. 
Words juſt at the very Point of Utterance. At 
laſt out they broke in a Torrent of far-fetched. 
and high-ſtrained Compliments, which were an- 


ſwered on her Side, by downcaſt Looks, half 


Bows and civil Monoſyllables. Blifl from his. 
Inexperience in the Ways of Women, and from 
his Conceit of himſelf, took this Behaviour for a 
modeſt Aſſent to his Courtſhip ; and when to. 
ſhorten a. Scene which. ſhe could no longer ſup- 
port, Sophia roſe up and left the Room, he im- 
puted that too, merely to Baſhfulneſs, and com- 
forted himſelf, that he ſhould ſoon have enough, 
of her Company. 

He was indeed perfectly well ſatisfied with his 
Proſpect of Succeſs : For as to that entire and ab- 
ſolute Poſſeſſion of the Heart of his Miſtreſs, 
which romantic Lovers require, the very Idea of 
it never entered his Head. Her Fortune and her 
Pexſon were the ſole Objects of his. Wiſhes, of 
which be made do Doubt ſoon to obtain the ab- 


C 6 ſoluta 


36 The Hisrory of Book VI. 


ſolute Property; as Mr. Meſtern's Mind was ſo 
earneſtly bent on the Match ; and as he well 
knew the ſtrict Obedience which Sephia was al- 
ways ready to pay to her Father's Will, and the 
greater ſtill which her Father would exact, if 
there was Occaſion, This Authority, therefore, 
together with the Charms which he fancied in his 
own Perſon and Converſation, could not fail, he 
thought, of ſucceeding with a young Lady, whoſe 
Inclinations, were, he doubted not, emirely diſ- 
engaged, | 3 
Of Jones he certainly had not even. the leaſt 
Jealouſy; and J have often thought it wonderful 


that he had not. Perhaps he imagined the Cha- 


racter which Jones bore all over the Country, 
(how juſtly let the Reader determine) of being 
one of the wiideſt Fellows in England, might 
render him odious to a Lady of the moſt exem- 
plary Modeſty. Perhaps his Suſpicions might be 
laid aſleep by the Behaviour of Sephia, and of 

nes himſelf, when they were all in Company 
together. Laſtly, and indeed principally, he was 


well aſſured there was not another Self in the 


Caſe, He fancied that he knew Jones to the 
Bottom, and had in reality a great Contempt for 
his Underſtanding, for not being more attached 


to his own Intereſt. He had no Apprehenſion 


that Jones was in Love with Scphia; and as for 
any lucrative Motives, he imagined they would 
ſway very little with ſo filly a Fellow. BIrfi 
moreover, thought the Aﬀair of Melly Seagrim 
ſtil} went on, and indeed believed it would end 
in Marriage: For Jones really loved him from his 
Childhood, and had kept no Secret from him, 
till his Behaviour on the Sickneſs of Mr. A!lwer- 
thy had entirely alienated bis Heart; and it was 


by 
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by Means of the Quarrel which had enſued on 
this Occaſion, and which was not yet reconciled, 
that Mr. Blifil knew nothing of the Alteration 
which had happened in the Affection which Jones 
had formerly borne towards Mally. 
From theſe Reaſons, therefore, Mr. Blißl ſaw 
no Bar to his Succeſs with S2phia, He concluded, 
2 her Behaviour was like that of all other young 
Ladies on a firſt Viſit from a Lover, and it had 
indeed entirely anfwered his Expectations. 
Mr. Veſtern took Care to way-lay the Lover 
at his Exit from his Miſtreſs. He found him ſo 
elevated with his Succefs, ſo enamoured with his 
Daughter, and ſo ſatished with her Reception of 
him, that the old Gentleman began to caper and 
dance about his Hall, and by many other antic 
Actions, to expreſs the Extravagance of his Joy: 
For he had not the leaſt Command over any of 
his Paſſions : and that which had at any Time 
the Aſcendant in his Mind, hurried him to the 
wildeſt Exceſſes. 

As ſoon as Blifil was departed, which was not 
till after many hearty Kiſſes and Embraces be- 
ſtowed on him by Meſtern, the good Squire went 
inſtantly in queſt of his Daughter, whom he na 
ſooner found than he poured forth the moſt extra- 
vagant Raptures, bidding her chuſe what Clothes 
and Jewels ſhe pleafed ; and declaring that he 
had no other Uſe for Fortune but to make her 
happy. He then careſſed her again and again 
with the utm«4 Profution of Fondneſs, called her 
by the moſt endearing Names, and proteſted ſhe 
was his only Joy on Earth. 

Sophia perceiving her Father in this Fit of Af- 
fection, which ſhe did not abſolutely know the 
Reaſon of (for Fits of Fondneſs were not unuſual 
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: to him, tho' this was rather more violent than 

ordinary) thought ſhe ſhould never have a better 

Opportunity of diſcloſing herſelf than at preſent ; 

as far at leaſt, as regarded Mr. B/:fil; and ſhe too ' 
well foreſaw the Neceſſity which ſhe ſhould ſoon | 
be under of coming to a full Explanation. After 
having thanked the Squire, therefore for all his 
Profeſſions of Kindneſs, ſhe added, with a Look 
full of inexpreſſible Softneſs, And is it poſſible 
my Papa can be fo good to place all his Joy in 
© his Sephy's Happineſs ?* which VLeſtern having 
confirmed by a great Oath, and a Kiſs; ſhe then 
laid hold of his Hand, and falling on her Knees, | 
after many warm and paſſionate Declarations of 

Affection and Duty, ſhe begged him, not to 
© make her the moſt miſerable Creature on Earth, 
© by forcing her to marry a Man whom ſhe de- 


ſhe, for your Sake, as well as my own, ſince 

[ vou are ſo very kind to tell me your Happineſs 
4 depends on mine.” © How ! what!“ ſays 
Weſtern, ſtaring wildly. © O Sir, continued ſhe, 

© not only your poor Sphy's Happineſs, her very 
| © Life, her Being depends upon your granting 

© her Requeſt. I cannot live with Mr. BIIfil. 

| © To force me into this Marriage, would be 
© killing me.“ © You can't live with Mr. Blifl ” 

* ſays Meſtern. No, upon my Soul I can't,” an- 
4 ſwered Scphia. Then die and be d—ned,” cries} 
he, ſpurning her from him. Oh! Sir,” cries 
Sephia, catching hold of the Skirt of his Coat, 
© take Pity on me, I beſeech you. Don't look, 
| © and ſay ſuchcruel—Can you be unmoved while 
ql © you ſee your Sephy in this dreadful Condition: 
Can the beſt of Fathers break my Heart? Will 

0 © he kill me by the moſt painful, cruel, lingering 
il « Death? 


© teſted, This I entreat of you, dear Sir, ſaid F 
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© Death?” Pooh! Pooh!” cries the Squire, all 
© Stuff and Nonſenſe, all maideniſh Tricks. Kill 
© you indeed! Will Marriage kill you ?* Oh! 
Sir, anſwered Sophia, ſuch a Marriage is worſe 
© than Death---He is not even indifferent, I hate 
© and deteſt him.“ - If you deteſt un never ſo 
much, cries Feftern, * you thall ha* un.“ This 
he bound by an Oath too thocking to repeat, and 
after many violent Aſſeverations, concluded in 
theſe Words: I am reſolved upon the Match, 
* and unleſs you conſent to it, I will not give 
© you a Groat, not a ſingle Farthing ; no, tho? 
8 Lan you expiring with Famine in the Street, 
I would not relieve you with a Morſel of Bread. 
This is my fixed Reſolution, and ſol leave you 
* to conſider on it.“ He then broke from her 
with ſuch Violence, that her Face daſhed againſt 
the Floor, and he burſt directly out of the Room, 
leaving poor Sephia proſtrate on the Ground. 

When Veſtern came into the Hall, he there 
found Jeunes; who ſeeing his Friend looking wild, 
pale, and almoſt breathleſs, could not forbear en- 
quiring the Reaſon of all theſe melancholy Ap- 
pearances. Upon which the Squire immediately 
acquainted him with the whole Matter, conclud- 
ing with bitter Denunciations againſt Sophia, and 
very pathetic Lamentations of the Miſery of all 
Fathers who are ſo unfortunate to have Daugh- 
ters. 

Jones, to whom all the Refolutions which had 
been taken in Favour of Bliſl were yet a Secret, 
was at firſt almoſt ſtruck dead with this Relation 
but recovering his Spirits a little, mere Deſpair, 
as he afterwards ſaid, inſpired him to mention a 
Matter to Mr. Weſtern, which ſeemed to require 
more Impudence than a human Forehead was 

ever 
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ever gifted with. He deſired Leave to go to So- 
pbia, that he might endeavour to obtain her Con- 
currence with her Father's Inclinations. 

If the Squire had been as quick- ſighted, as he 
was remarkable for the contrary, Paſſion might 
at preſent very well have blinded him. He 
thanked Jones for offering to undertake the Of- 
fice, and ſaid, Go, go, prithee, try what canſt 
do;' and then ſwore many execrable Oaths 
that he would turn her out of Doors unleſs ſhe 
conſented to the Match. 


C HAP. VIII. 
The Meeting between Jones and Sophia. 


phia, whom he found juſt rifen from the 
und where her Father had left her, with the 
Tears trickling from her Eyes, and the Blood 


15 NES departed inftantly in Queſt of So- 
ro 


running from her Lips. He preſently ran to her, 


and with a Voice full at once of Tenderneſs and 
Terrour, cried, O my Sophia, what means this 
© dreadful Sight !---She looked ſoftly at him for 
a Moment before ſhe ſpoke, and then ſaid, Mr. 
© ones, for Heaven's Sake, how came you here? 
© —Leave me, I beſeech you, this Moment.“ 
© Do not,” ſays he, © impoſe ſo harſh a Com- 
© mand upon me—my Heart bleeds faſter than 
© thoſe Lips. O Sophia, how eaſily could I drain 
© my Veins to preſerve one Drop of that dear 
© Blood.” I. have too many Obligations to you 
© already,” anſwered ſhe, for ſure you meant 
© them fuch.'—Here ſhe looked at him tenderly 
almoſt a Minute, and then burſting into an 
Agony, cried,--+ O Mr, Fones,--why did you ſave 
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my Life? — my Death would have been hap- 
© pier for us both. © Happier for us both!“ 
cried he, Could Racks or Wheels kill me fo 
© painfully as S9phia's I cannot bear the dread- 
© ful Sound—Do I live but for her ?*—Both his 
Voice and Look were full of inexpreſſible Ten- 
derneſs when he ſpoke theſe Words, and at the 
ſame Time he laid gently hold on her Hand, 
which ſhe did not withdraw from him ; to ſay 
the Truth, ſhe hardly knew what ſhe did or ſuf- 
fered. A few Moments now paſſed in Silence 
between theſe Lovers, while his Eyes were ea- 
gerly fixed on Sophia, and hers declining towards 
the Ground ; at laſt ſhe recovered Strength 
enough to deſire him again to leave her; for that 
her certain Ruin would be the Conſequence of 
their being found together; adding. — O Mr. 
8 you know not, you know not what 
© hath paſſed this cruel Afternoon.“ I know all, 
© my Sophia, anſwered he; © your cruel Father 
© hath told me all, and he himſelf hath ſent me 
© hither to you.“ My Father ſent you to me!” 
replied ſhe, ſure you dream.“ Would to Hea- 
© ven,” cries he, it was but a Dream. O So- 
* phia, your Father hath ſent me to you, to be 
© an Advocate for my odious Rival, to ſolicite 
© you in his Favour—I took any Means to get 
* Acceſs to you—O ſpeak to me, Sophia, com- 
© fort my bleeding Heart. Sure no one everloved, 
© ever doated like me. Do not unkindly with- 
© hold this dear, this ſoft, this gentle Hand 
© One Moment, perhaps, tears you for ever 
© from me—Nothing leſs than this cruel Occa- 
© fion could, I believe, have ever conquered the 
© Reſpet and Awe, with which you have in- 
© ſpired me.“ She ſtood a Moment filent and co- 
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vered with Confuſion, then lifting up her Eyes 


gently towards him, ſhe cried, * What would 
Mr. Jones have me ſay?” O do but promiſe,” 


cries he, © that you never will give yourſelf to 
<-Blifil” © Name not, anſwered ſhe, the de- 


© teſted Sound. Be aſſured I never will give him 
what is in my Power to with-hold from him.” 
Now then, cries he, while you are ſo per- 
fectly kind, go a little farther, and add that I 
may hope.'—* Alas,” fays ſhe, Mr. Tones, 


I to beſtow ? You know my Father's Inten- 
' tions. '—* But I know,” anſwered he, your 
Compliance with them cannot be compelled.” 
What, ſays ſhe, * muſt be the dreadful Conſe- 
quence of my Diſobedience? My own Ruin is 
my leaſt Concern. I cannot bear the Thoughts 
of being the Cauſe of my Father's Miſery.” He 
is himſelf the Cauſe,” cries Jones, by exacting 
a Power over you which Nature hath not given 
him. Think on the Miſery which I am to 
ſuffer, if I am to loſe you, and ſee on which 
Side Pity will turn the Balance.“ Think of 
© it!” replied ſhe, can you imagine I do not 
© feel the Ruin which I muſt bring on you, 
© ſhould I comply with your Defire—lIt is that 
Thought which gives me Reſolution to bid you 
* fly from me for ever, and avoid your own De- 
c {truction.” © I fear no DeſtruCtion,' cries he, 
© but the Loſs of Szphra ; if you would ſave me 
from the moſt bitter Agonies, recall that cruel 
© Sentence—Indeed, I can never part with you, 
© indeed I cannot.” ; 
The Lovers now ſtood both ſilent and trem- 
bling, Sephia being. unable to withdraw her 


Hand from Jones, and he almoſt as 1 ts 
0 


whither will you drive me? What Hope have | 
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hold it ; when the. Scene, which I believe ſome 
of my Readers will think had laſted long enough, 
7 was interrupted by one of ſo different a Nature, 
that we ſhall reſerve the Relation of it for a diffe- 


rent Chapter. 
CHAP. IX. 
Being of a much more tempeſiuous Kind than the 


former, 


EFORE we proceed with what now hap- 

pened to our Lovers, it may be proper to 

recount what had paſt'in the Hall, during their 
tender Interview. 

Soon after Jenes had left Mr. Waſtern in the 
Manner above-mentioned, his Siſter came to 
him ; and was preſently informed of all that had 
Fi "—_ her Brother and Sophia, relating to 

This Behaviour in her Niece the good Lady 
conſtrued to be an abſolute Breach of the Condi- 
tion, on which ſhe had engaged to keep her Love 
for Mr. Jones a Secret. She conſidered herſelf, 
therefore, at full Liberty to reveal all ſhe knew 
to the Squire, which ſhe immediately did in the 
moſt explicite Terms, and without any Ceremony 
or Preface. | 

The Idea of a Marriage between Fones and his 
Daughter, had never once entered into the 
Squire's Head, either in the warmeſt Minutes of 
his Affection towards that young Man, or from 
Suſpicion, or on any other Occaſion. He did 
indeed conſider a Parity of Fortune and Circum- 
ſtances, to be phyſically as neceſſary an Ingredient 
in Marriage, as Difference of Sexes, or 2 

Other 
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other Eſſential ; and had no more Apprehenſion 
of his Daughter's falling in Love with a poor 
Man, than with any Animal of a different Spe- 
Cles. 

He became, therefore, like one Thunderſtruck 
at his Siſter's Relation. He was, at firſt, inca- 
pable of making any Anſwer, having been al- 
moſt deprived of his Breath by the Violence of 
the Surprize. This, however, ſoon returned, 
and, as is uſual in other Caſes after an Intermiſ- 
ſion, with redoubled Force and Fury. 

The firſt Uſe he made of the Power of Speech, 
after his Recovery from the ſudden Effects of his 
Aſtoniſhment, was to diſcharge a round Volley 


of Oaths and Imprecations. After which he pro- 


ceeded haſtily to the Apartment, where he ex- 
pected to find the Lovers, and murmured, or in- 
deed, rather roared forth Intentions of Revenge 
every Step he went. 

As when two Doves, or two Wood-pigeons, 
or as when Strephon and Phyllis (for that comes 
neareſt to the Mark) are retired into ſome plea- 
ſant ſolitary Grove, to enjoy the delightful Con- 
verſation of Love ; that baſhful Boy who cannot 
ſpeak in Public, and is never a good Companion 
to more than two at a Time. Here while ny 
Object is ſerene, ſhould hoarſe Thunder bur 
ſuddenly through the ſhattered Clouds, and rum- 
bling roll along the Sky, the frightened Maid 
ſtarts from the moſſy Bank or verdant Turf; the 
pale Livery of Death ſucceeds the red Regimentals 
in which Love had before dreſt her Cheeks ; Fear 
ſhakes her whole Frame, and her Lover ſcarce 
ſupports her trembling, tottering Limbs. 

Or as when the two Gentlemen, Strangers to 
the wonderous Wit of the Place, are W 

ot 
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Bottle together at ſome Inn or Tavern at Sali/- 
bury, if the great Dowdy who acts the Part of a 
Madman, as well as ſome of his Setters-on do 
that of a Fool, ſhould rattle his Chains, and 
dreadfully hum forth the grumbling Catch along 
the Gallery ; the frighted Strangers ſtand aghaſt, 
ſcared at the horrid Sound, they ſeek ſome Place 
of Shelter from the approaching Danger, and if 
the well-barred Windows did admit their Exit, 
would venture their Necks to eſcape the threat- 
ning Fury now coming upon them. | 

So trembled poor Sephia, ſo turned ſhe pale at 
the Noiſe of her Father, who in a Voice moſt 
dreadful to hear, came on ſwearing, curling and 
vowing the Deſtruction of Jones. To ſay the 
Truth, I believe the Youth himſelf would, from 
ſome prudent Conſiderations, have preferred ano- 
ther Place of Abode at this Time, had his Ter- 
ror on Sqphia's Account given him Liberty to 
reflet a Moment on what any otherways con- 
cerned himſelf, than as his Love made him par- 
take whatever affected her. 

And now the Squire having burſt open the 
Door, beheld an Object which inſtantly ſuſpended 
all his Fury againſt Jones; this was the ghaſtly 
Appearance of Sephia, who had fainted away in 
her Lover's Arms. This tragical Sight Mr. 
IVe/tern no ſooner beheld, than all his Rage for- 
ſook him, he roared for Help with his utmoſt Vi- 
olence; ran firſt to his Daughter, then back to 
the Door, calling for Water, and then back again 
to Sephia, never conſidering in whoſe Arms ſhe 
then was, nor perhaps once recollecting that 
there was ſuch a Perſon in the World as fone 8 
For, indeed, I believe, the preſent Circu — 
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the Squire, ſo doff thy Clothes. 


Book VI. 
of his Daughter were now the ſole Conſideration 
which employed his Thoughts. 

Mrs. Weſtern and a great Number of Servant 
ſoon came to the Aſſiſtance of Sophia with Wa- 
ter; Cordials, and every Thing neceſſary on thoſe 
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Occaſions. "Theſe were applied with ſuch Suc- 
ceſs, that Sophia in a very few Minutes began to 


recover, and all the Symptoms of Life to return. 


Upon which ſhe was preſently led off by her 
own Maid and Mrs. Weſtern; nor did that good 
Lady depart without leaving fome wholeſome 
Admonitions with her Brother, on the dreadful 
Effects of his Paſſion, or, as ſhe pleaſed to call 
it, Madneſs. 


The Squire, perhaps, did not underſtand this 


good Advice, as it was delivered in obſcure} 


Hints, Shrugs, and Notes of Admiration ; at 
teaſt, if he did underſtand it, he profited very 
little by it: For no fooner was he cured of his 


immediate Fears for his Daughter, than he re- 


lapſed into his former Frenzy, which muſt have 
roduced an immediate Battle with ones, had 


not Parſon Supple, who was a very ſtrong Man, 
been preſent, and by mere Force reſtrained the 
Squire from Acts of Hoſtility. 


The Moment Sophia was departed, Jones ad- 
vanced in a very ſuppliant Manner to Mr. ///ern, 
whom the Parſon held in his Arms, and begged 
him to be pacified; for that, while he continued 
in ſuch a Paſſion, it would be impoſſible to give 


bim any Satisfaction. 


41 all have Satisfaction o'thee, anſwered 
At unt half a 
Man, and I'll lick thee as well as waſt ever 
© licked-in thy Life.” He then beſpattered the 
Youth with Abundance of that Language, which 
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paſſes between Country Gentlemen who embrace 
oppoſite Sides of the Queſtion; with frequent 
Applications to him to ſalute that Part which is 
generally introduced into all Controverſies, that 
ariſe among the lower Orders of the Engliſʒ Gen- 
try, at Horſe- races, Cock- matches, and other 
public Places. Alluſions to this Part are likewiſe 
often made for the Sake of the Jeſt. And here, 
believe, the Wit is generally miſunderſtood. 
In Reality, it lies in deſiring another to kiſs your 
A for having juſt before threatned to kick 
his: For I have obferved very accurately, thatno 
one ever defires you to kick that which belongs 
to himſelf, nor offers to kiſs this Part in another. 

It may likewiſe ſeem ſurprizing, that' in the 
many thouſand kind Invitations of this Sort, 
which every one who hath converſed with Coun- 
try Gentlemen muſt have heard, no one, I believe, 
hath ever ſeen a ſingle Inſtance where the Defire 
hath been complied with. ' A great Inftance of 
their Want of Politeneſs: For in Town, nothing 
can be more common than for the fineſt Gentle- 
men to perform this Ceremony every Day to their 
Superiors, without having that Favour once re- 
queſted of them, 

To all fuch Wit, Jones very calmly anſwered, 
© Sir, this Uſage may, perhaps, cancel every 
other Obligation you have conferred on me; 
© but there is one you can never cancel ; nor 
* will I be provoked by your Abuſe, to lift my 
© Hand againſt the Father of Sephia.“ 

At theſe Words the Squire grew ſtill more out- 
rageous than before fff that the Parſon begged 
Jones to retire, ſayin FEY ou behold, Sir, how 
© he waxeth wroth at your Abode here; there- 
© fore let me pray you not to tarry any 22 
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His Anger is too much kindled for you to com- 
© mune with him at preſent. You had better, 
© therefore, conclude your Viſit, and refer what 
© Matters you have to urge in your Behalf to 
© ſome other Opportunity. : 

Jones accepted this Advice with Thanks, and 
immediately departed. The Squire now regained 
the Liberty of his Hands, and ſo much Temper * 
as to expreſs ſome Satisfaction in the Reſtraint | 
which had been laid upon him; declaring that 
he ſhould certainly have beat his Brains out; and 
adding, It would have vexed one confoundedly 
© to have been hanged for ſuch a Raſcal.” 

The Parſon now began to triumph in the Suc- 
ceſs of his Peace-making Endeavours, and pro- | 
ceeded to read a Lecture againſt Anger, which | 
might perhaps rather have tended to raiſe than to 

uiet that Paſſion in ſome haſty Minds. This Mi 
5. he,enriched with many valuable Quota- 
tions from the Antients, particularly from Seneca; 
who hath, indeed, ſo well handled this Paſſion, ! 


that none but a very angry Man can read him ag: 


without great Pleaſure and Profit. The Doctor 
. concluded this Harangue with the famous Story of 
Alexander and Clitus ; but as I find that entered 
in my Common-Place under Title Drunkenneſs, 

1 ſhall not inſert it here. | 

The Squire took no Notice of this Story, no 
perhaps of any Thing he ſaid : For he inter- 
rupted him before he had finiſhed, by calling for 
a Tankard of Beer; obſerving (which is perhaps 
as true as any Obſervation on this Fever of the 

Mind) that Anger mag Man dry. | 
No ſooner had the ire ſwallowed a large 
jp. A than he renewed the Diſcourſe on Jones, 
and declared a Reſolution of going he wy 
Morn- 
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Morning early to acquaint Mr. Amocrihy. His 
Friend would have diſſuaded him from this, ſrom 
the mere Motive of Good- nature; but his Diſ- 


ſuaſion had no other Effect than to produce a 


large Volley of Oaths and Curſes, which greatly 
ſhocked the pious Ears of Suppe; but he did nat 
dare to remonſtrate againſt a Privilege, which 


I the Squire claimed as a free-born Engliſhman. To 


ſay Truth, the Parſon ſubmitted to pleaſe his 
Palate at the Squire's Table, at the Expence of 
ſuffering now and then this Violence to his Ears. 
He contented himſelf with thinking he did not 
promote this evil Practice, and that the Squire 
would not ſwezr an Oath the leſs, if he neveren- 
tered w:thin his Gates. However, tho' he was 
not guilty of ill Manners by rebuking a Gentle- 
man in his own Houſe, he paid him off obliquely 
in the Pulpit ; which had not, indeed, the good 
Effect of working a Reformation in the Squire 


J kicaſelf ; yet it ſo far operated on his Conſcience, 
that he put the Laws very ſeverely in Execution 
Hagainſt others, and the Magiſtrate was the only 


Perſon in the Pariſh who could ſwear with Im- 
punity, | 


CHAT A 
In which Mr, W eſtern vis .. Allworthy. 


R. Ailenthy was now retired from Break- 

' falWWith his Nephew, well ſatisfied with 

the Report of the young Gentleman's ſucceſsful 
Viſit to Scphia, (for he greatly deſired the Match, 

more on Account of the young Lady's Character 

than of her Riches) when Mr. //:/tern broke 
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abruptly in upon them, and without any Cere- 


mony began as follows, 


K KM K K K MT M ççF᷑mTmͥ ‚ h W M MM R M A aA M Aa & & K 


* 


© There, you have done a fine Piece of Work | 
truly. You have brought up your Baſtard to a 
fine Purpoſe ; not that I believe you have had 


any Hand in it neither, that is, as a Man may 


ſay, deſignedly; but there is a fine Kettle of 
Fiſh made on't up at our Houſe.” * What can 
be the Matter, Mr. Veſtern?“ ſaid Allworthy, 
O Matter ene of all Conſcience ; my Daugh- 
ter hath fallen in Love with your Baſtard, that's 
all; but I won't ge her a Hlapenny, not the 


Twentieth Part of a Braſs Varden. I always 


thought what would come o' breeding up a 


Baſtard like a Gentleman, and letting an come 


about to/ot's Houſes. Its well vor un I could! 


not get at un, I'd a licked un, I'd a ſpoil'd his 
Caterwauling, I'd a taught the Son of a Whore 
to meddle with Meat for his Maſter. He ſhan't 
ever have a Morſel of Meat of mine, or a 
Varden to buy it: If ſhe will ha un, one 
Smock ſhall be her Portion. I'll ſooner ge my 
Eſfteate to the zinkting Fund, that it may be ſent 
to Hannover to corrupt our Nation with.“ © I 
am heartily ſorry,” cries Alltworthy, * Pox o 


our Sorrow,” ſays I/e/tern, it will do me 


Abundance of Good, when ] have loſt my only 
Child, my poor Sophy, that was the Joy of my 
Heart, and all the Hope and Comfort of my 
Age; but I am reſolved I will turn her out 
o' Doors; ſhe ſhall beg and ſtarve, and rot in 
the Streets. Not one Hepenny, not a Hapenny 
ſhall ſhe ever hae o' mine. The Son of a Bitch 
was always good at finding a Hare fitting ; an 
be rotted to'n, I little thought what Puſs he was 


© looking after; but it ſhall be the worſt he ow_ 
& Vou 
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C vornd in his Life. She ſhall be no better than 
« Carrion; the Skin o'er is all he ſhall ha, and 
s z4 you may tell un.“ © I am in Amazement," 
cries Allworthy, at what you tell me, after what 
© paſſed between my Nephew and the young 
Lady no longer ago than Yeſterday.” * Yes, 
« Sir,' anſwered Veſtern, © it was after what 
« paſſed between your Nephew and ſhe that the 
$ whole Matter came out. Mr, Blifil there was 
no ſooner gone than the Son of a Whore came 
© lurching about the Houſe. Little did I think, 
« whcn | uſed to love him for a Sportſman, that 
© he was all the while a poaching after my 
Daughter.“ Why, truly,“ favs Alitcnrth, 
I could wiſh you had not given him ſo many 
Opportunities with her; and you will do me 
© the Juſtice to acknowledge, that I have always 
deen averſe to his ſtaying ſo much at your 
© Houſe, tho' I own I had no Suſpicion of this 
Kind.“ Why, Zounds!' cries //";/t-rn, 
* who could have thought it? What the Devil 
© had ſhe to do wi'n? He did not come there 
© a courting to her; he came there a hunting 
© with me.” © But was it poſſible,” ſays A1. 
worthy, that you ſhould never diſcern any 
Symptoms of Love between them, when you 
© have ſeen them ſo often together?” Never 
in my Life, as I hope to be ſaved,” cries /7e- 
fern, © I never ſo much as zeed him kiſs her in 
© all my Life; and ſo far from courting her, he 
uſed rather to be more ſilent when ſhe was in 
Company than at any other Time: And as for 
the Girl, ſhe was always leſs civil to'n than to 
any young Man that came to the Houſe. As 
to that Matter, I am not more eaſy to be de- 
ceived than another; I would not have you 

D 2 think 
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© think I am, Neighbour.” Alliworihy could 


ſcarce refrain Laughter at this; but he reſolved to 
do a Violence to himſelf : For he perfectly well F 


knew Mankind, and had too much good Breed- 
ing and good Nature to ofiend the Squire in his 
preſent Circumſtances, He then aſked gern 
what he would have him do upon this Occaſion, 
To which the other anſwered, * That he would 
© have him keep the Raſcal away from his Houſe, 
and that he would go and lock up the Wench: 
© For he was reſolved to make her marry Mr. 
Bil in Spite of her Teeth.” He then ſhook 
' Blifil by the Hand, and ſwore he would have no 
other Son-in law. Preſently after which he took 
his Leave, ſaying, his Houſe was in ſuch Diſor— 
der, that it was neceſſary for him to make haſte 
home, to take care his Daughter did not give him 
the Slip; and as for Jenes, he ſwore, if he caught 
him at his Houſe, he would qualify him to run 
for the Gelding's Plate. 

When Al/wirthy and Blißl were again left to- 
gether, a long Silence enſued between them; all 
which Interval the young Gentleman filled up 
with Sighs, which proceeded partly from Difap- 
pointment, but more from Hatred: For the Suc- 
ceis of Jenes was much more grievous to him 
than the Loſs of Sha. 

At length his Uncle asked him what he was 
determined to do, and he anſwered in the follow- 
ing Words. Alas, Sir, can it be a Queſtion! 
© what Step a Lover will take, when Reaſon and 
« Paſſion point different Ways? I am afraid it 
is too certain he will, in that Dilemma, always 
4 follow the latter. Reaſon dictates to me, to 

quit all Thoughts of a Woman who places her 
« Agcctions on another; my Paſſion bids me 

hope 
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hope ſhe may, in Time, change her Inclina- 


tions in my Favour. Here, however, I con- 
© ceive an Objection may be raiſed, which, if it 
could not fully be anſwered, would totally deter 
me from any further Purſuit. I mean the In- 
Y © juſtice of endeavouring to ſupplant another, in 
a Heart, of which he ſeems already in Poſ- 
* ſeſſion ; but the determined Reſolution of Mr. 
* Weftern:ſhews, that in this Caſe I ſhall, by fo 
doing, promote the Happineſs of every Party; 
not only that of the Parent, who will thus be 
MW preſerved from the higheſt Degree of Miſery, 
cM but of both the others, who muſk be undone 
by this Match. The Lady, I am fare, will be 
e undone in every Senſe: For, beſides the Lofs 
18 of moſt Part of her own Fortunc, fhe will be 
N' not only married to a Beggar, but the Hitt: 
n Fortune which her Father cannot with-hold 
from her, will be ſquandercd-on that Wench, 
with whom I know he yet converſes.---Nay, 
that is a T rifle: For I know him to be one of 
the worſt Men in the World : For had my 
dear Uncle known what I have hitherto endea- 
voured to conceal, he muſt have long ſince 
abandoned fo profligate a Wretch.“ * How,” 
aid Ailworthy, * hath he done any Thing worſe 
than I already know? Tell me, I befeech you.” 
No, replied Bl fil, it is now paſt, and per- 
on hape he may have repented of it.” © I com- 
mand you, on your Buty, h-. 4 to 
n tell me what you mean.“ Tou know, Sir, 
arsys Blifil, I never diſobeyed you; but I am 
to forry I mentioned it, ſince it may now look 
ner like Revenge, whereas, I thank Heaven, no 
ſuch Motive ever entered my Heart; and if 
opel Vou oblige me to diſcover it, I muſt be his Pe- 
13S 4 « tittoner 
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« titioner to you for your Forgiveneſs.” * I will © 
have no Conditions, anſwered Al/werthy, * I'7*® 
think I have ſhewn Tendernefs enough towards 4 
© him, and more perhaps than you ought to-!“ 
thank me for.“ More, indeed, I fear than 
© he deſerved,” cries Blifil; for in the very Day © 
of your utmoſt Danger, when myfelf and al! 
the Family were in Tears, he filled the Houſe © 
© with Riot and Debauchery. He drank and“ 
* ſung and roared; and when I gave him a gentle. 
Hint of the Indecency of his Actions, he fell * 
into a violent Paſſion, ſwore many Oaths, called 
© me Raſcal, and ſtruck me.“ How!” crieMPpc 
Altworthy, did he dare to ſtrike you?” © I anf w! 
* ſure,” cries Bl:fil, + I have forgiven him that th 
long ago. I wiſh I could fo eaſily forget hi W. 
« Ingratitude to the beſt of Benefactors; and yet Bl 
even that I hope you will forgive him, ſincY NM 
© he muſt have certainly been poſſeſſed with th for 
Devil: For that very Evening, as Mr. Thwackun by 
* and myſelf were taking the Air in the Field * | 
and exulting in the good Symptoms whid © ! 
© then firſt began to diſcover themſelves, we un © / 


* luckily ſaw him engaged with a Wench in M 
Manner not fit to be mentioned. MM Pre 
© Thwackum, with more Boldneſs than Prudence YE! 
advanced to rebuke him, when (I am ſorry i ſon 
© ſay it) he fell upon the worthy Man, and bel to 
him ſo outrageouſly, that I wiſh he may haut 
vet recover. che Bruilles. Nor was I witho the 
my Share of the Effects of his Malice, while anc 
« endeavoured to protect my Tutor: But that has 
have long forgiven ; nay, I prevailed with Vibe 
© Thwackum to forgive him too, and not to it inte 


form you of a Secret which I feared might | But 
fatal to him. And now, Sir, ſince I have uf fore 
© adviſed 


Ch. 10. « FOUNDLING. 35 


7 © adviſedly dropped a Hint of this Matter, and 
your Commands have obliged me to diſcover 
the Whole, let me intercede with you for him.“ 
O Child,” ſaid Alkworthy, © ] know not whether 
2 © I ſhould blame or applaud your Goodneſs, in 
3 © concealing ſuch Villany a Moment: But where 
is Mr. Thwackum? Not that I want any Con- 
4 © firmation of what you ſar; but I will examine 
all the Evidence of this Matter, to juſtify to 
the World the Example J am reſolved to make 


of ſuch a Monfeter.” 

Thwackum was now ſent for, and preſently ap- 
peared. He corroborated every Circumſtance 
which the other had depoſed ; nay, he produced 
the Record upon his Breaſt, where the Hand- 
writing of Mr. Jones remained very legible in 
Black and Blue. He concluded with declaring to 
Mr. Ailworthy, that he ſhould have long ſince in- 
formed him of this Matter, had not Mr. B!:f!, 
by the moſt earneſt Interpcfitions, prevented him. 
He is,” ſays he, an excellent Youth ; though 
© ſuch Forgiveneſs of Enemies is carrying the 
Matter too far.” 

In Reality, Blißl had taken ſome Pains to 
prevail with the Parſon, and to prevent the Diſco- 
very at that Time; for which he had man Rea- 
ſons. He knew that the Minds of Men are apt 
to be ſoftened and relaxed from their uſual Seve- 
rity by Sickneſs. Beſides, he imagined that if 
the Story was told when the Fact was ſo recent, 
and the Phyſician about the Houſe, who might 
have unravelled the real Truth, he ſhould n-ver 
be able to give it the malicious Turn which he 
intended. Again, he reſolved to hoard up this 
Buſineſs, till the Indiſcretion of Jenes ſhould af- 
ford ſome additional Complaints ; for he thought 
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the joint Weight of many Facts falling upon him 


together, would be the moſt likely to cruſh him; 
and he watched therefore ſome ſuch Opportunity 
as that with which Fortune had now kindly pre- 
fented him. Laſtly, by prevailing with Thwackum | 
to conceal the Matter for a Time, he knew he 


ſhould confirm an Opinion of his Friendſhip to 


Jenes, which he had greatly laboured to eſtablifh 
um Mr. Allworthy. 


CHAP. XI. 


A ſhort Chapter; but which contains ſufficient 
Matter to affeft the gord-natured Reader. 


T was Mr. Allworthy's Cuſtom never to puniſh 

any one, not even to turn away a Servant, in 

a Paſhon, He reſolved, therefore, to delay paſl- 
ing Sentence on Jones till the Afternoon. 


The poor young Man attended at Dinner, as | 


uſual; but his Heart was too much loaded to ſuf- 
fer him to eat. His Grief too was a good deal 


aggravated by the unkind Looks of Mr. All- 
worthy ; whence he concluded that Weſtern had 
diſcovered the whole Affair between him and 
Saphia: But as to Mr. Blifil's Story, he had not 


the leaſt Apprehenſion; for of much the greater 
Part he was entirely innocent; and for the Re- 


ſidue, as he had forgiven and forgotten it him- 
ſelf, ſo, he ſuſpected no Remembrance on the! 
other Side. When Dinner was over, and the 
Servants departed, Mr. Ai{lwrthy began to ha- 


rangue. He ſet forth, in a long Speech, the 
many Iniquities of which Jones had been guilty, 
particularly thoſe which this Day had brought to 
Light; and concluded by telling him, That un- 
. leis 
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© leſs he could clear himſelf of the Charge, he 
© was reſolved to baniſh him his Sight for. 


c 


ever.” 
Many Diſadvantages attended poor Jones in 


making his Defence ; nay, indeed, he hardly 
knew his Accuſation: For as Mr, Aihurthy, in 
recounting the Drunkenneſs, Fc. while he lay 
ill, out of Modeſty ſunk every thing that related 
particularly to himſelf, which indeed principally 
conſtituted the Crime; Jones could not deny the 
Charge. His Heart was, beſides, almoſt broken 
already; and his Spirits were ſo ſunk, that he 
could ſay nothing for himſelf ; but acknowledged 
the Whole, and, like a Criminal in Deſpair, 
threw himſelf upon Mercy; concluding, That 
tho' he muſt own himſelf guilty of many Fol- 
© lies and Inadvertencies, he hoped he had done 
nothing to deſerve what would be to him the 
« greateſt Puniſhment in the World.” 


Allworthy anſwered, * That he had forgiven 
him too often already, in Compaihon to his 


* Youth, and in Hopes of his Amendment: That 
© he now found he was an abondoned Reprobate, 


Lag 
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and ſuch as it would be criminal in any one to 
fupport and encourage. Nay,” ſaid Mr. Al- 
worthy to him, your audacious Attempt to ſteal 
away the young Lady calls upon me to juſtify 
my own Character in puniſhing you. The 
World, who have already cenſured the Regard 
I have ſhewn for you, may think, with ſome 
Colour at leaſt of Juſtice, that I connive at ſo 
baſe and barbarous an Action. An Action of 
which you muſt have known my Abhorrence 
and which, had you had any Concern for my 


$ Eaſe and Honour, as well as for. my Friend- 


* ſhip, you would _— have thought of unders 


5 taking. 
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taking. Fie upon it, young Man! indeed 


Livelihood; but if you employ it to wurſe 
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Da. forward to converfe no more «iih you 
on any Account. I cannot avciv faying, 


There is no Part of your Condud uch I re- | 


* ſent more than ycur ul Treatment ot that good 


* young Man , meaning Bifi) who bath behaved | 
with ſo much Tenderneſs and Honour towards 


4 
4 


Ou. 8 
JTheſe laſt Words were a Doſe almoſt too bit- 


ter to be ſwallowed. A Flood of Tears now 


there is ſcarce any Puniſhment equal to your 
Crimes, and I can ſcarce think myſelf juſtifi- 
able in what I am now going to beſtow on 

ou. However, as I have educated you like 
a Child of my own, I will not turn you naked 
into the World. When you open this Paper, 
thercfore, you will find ſomething which may 
enable you, with Induſtry, to get an honeſt 


Purpoſes, I ſhall not thiak myſelf oblie d to 
ſupply you farther, being rc{olved, frc:.1 this | 


guſhed from the Eves of Jenes, and every Facul- 
ty of Speech and Motion ſeemed to have de- 


ſerted him. It was ſome Lime before he was 
able to obey Aileiſh's peremptory Commands 
of departing; which he at length did, having 


firſt kiſſed bis Hands with a Paſſion difficult to be 


affected, and as difficult to be deſcribed. 
The Reader muſt be very weak, if, when he 


conſiders the Light in which Jenes then appeared 


R 
W 


to Mr. Mleuo thy, he ſhould blame the Rigour of 


his Sentence. And yet all the Neighbourhood, 
either from this Weakneſs, or from ſome worſe 
Motive, condemned this Juſtice and Severity as 
the higheſt Cruelty. Nay, the very Perfons who 
had beſore cenſured the good Man for the Kind- 


nels 
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neſs and Tenderneſs ſhewn to a Baſtard (his 
own, according to the general Opinion) now 
cried out as loudly againſt turning his own Child 
out of Doors. The W omen eſpecially were 
unanimous in taking the Part of Janes, and 
raiſed more Stories. on the Occaſion than I have | 
Room, in this Chapter, to ſet down. 

One Thing mutt not be omitted, that in their 
Cenſures on this Occaſion, none ever mentioned 
the Sum contained in the Paper which A!/twrthy 
_ Jones, which was no leſs than Five hundred 

ounds ; but all agreed that he was ſent away 
Pennyleſs, and ſome ſaid, naked from the * 
of his inhuman Father. 


CHAP. -xE. 
Containing Love-Letters, &c. 


ONES was commanded to leave the Houſe 

immediately, and told, that his Clothes and 
every Thing elſe ſhould be ſent to him whither- 
ſoever he ſhould order them. 

He accordingly ſet out, and walked above a 
Mile, not regarding, and indeed ſcarce knowing 
whither he went. At length a little Brook ob- 
ſtructing his Paſſage, he threw himſelf down by 
the Side of it; nor could he help muttering, 
with ſome little Indignation, © Sure my Father 
* will not deny me this Place to reſt in?” 

Here he preſently fell into the moſt violent 
Agonies, tearing his Hair from his Head, and 
uling moſt other Actions which generally accom- 
pany Fits of Madneſs, Rage, and Deſpair. 

When he had in this Manner vented the firſt 
Emotions of Paſſion, he began to come a little 


to 
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to himſelf. His Grief now took another Turn, 


and diſcharged Rſelf in a gentler Way, till he 
became at laſt cool enough to reaſon with his 
Paſſhon, and to confider what Steps were proper 


to. be taken in his deplorable Condition. 


And now the great Doubt was, how to act 
with regard to Seyh1a. The Thoughts of leaving 
her, almoſt rent his Heart aſunder; but the Con- 
ſideration of reducing her to Ruin and Beggary | 
ſtill racked him, if poſſible, more; and if the 
violent Deſire of poſſeſſing her Perſon could have 

induced him to liſten one Moment to this Alter- 


native, ſtill he was by no means certain of her 


Reſolution to indulge his Wiſhes at ſo high an | 
Expence. The Reſentment of Mr. Allwerthy, | 


and the Injury he muſt do to his Quiet, argued 
ſtrongly againſt this latter; and laſtly, the appa- 
rent Impoſſibility of his Succeſs, even if '#would 


ſacrifice all theſe Conſiderations to it, came to 


his Afiſtance; and thus Honour at laſt, backed 
with Deſpair, with Gratitude to his Benefactor, 
and with real Love to his Miſtreſs, got the better 
of burning Deſire, and he reſolved rather to quit 
Sonia than to purſue her to her Ruin. 


It is difficult for any who have not felt it, to 


conceive the glowing Warmth which filled his 
Breaſt on the firſt Contemplation of this Victory 
over his Paſſion. Pride flattered him ſo agree- 
ably, that his Mind perhaps enjoyed perfect Hap- 
pineſs; but this was only momentary; Sopbia 
ſoon returned to his Imagination, and allayed 
the Joy of his I'riumph with no lefs bitter Pangs 
than a good natured General muſt feel when he 
ſurveys the bleeding Heaps, at the Price of whoſe 
Blood he hath purchaſed his Laurels; for — 
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ſands of tender Ideas lay murdered before our 


Conqueror. 

Being reſolved, however, to purſue the Paths 
of this Giant Honour, as the gigantic Poet Lee 
calls it, he determined to write a farewell Letter 
to Sophia; and accordingly proceeded to a Houſe 
not far off, where, being furniſhed with proper 
Materials, he wrote as follows. 


MA DAM, 

Hen you refle& on the Situation in 
which I write, I am ſure your Good- 
nature will pardon any Inconſiſtency or Ab- 
furdity which my Letter contains; for every 
thing here flows from a Heart fo full, that no 
Language can expreſs its Dictates. | 
© I have reſolved, Madam, to obey your Com- 

mands, in flying for ever from your dear, your 
lovely Sight. Cruel indeed thofe Commands 
are; but it is a Cruelty which proceeds from 

Fortune, not from my Sephia. Fortune hath 
made it neceſſary, neceſlary to your Preſerva- 
on to forget there ever was ſuch a Wretch as 

am, 

* Believe me, I would not hint all my Suffer- 

ings to you, if I imagined they could poſhbly 
eſcape your Ears. I know the Goodneſs and 

Tenderneſs of your Heart, and would avoid 
giving you any of thoſe Pains which you al- 
ways feel for the Miſerable, O let nothing, 
which you ſhall hear of my hard Fortune, 
cauſe a Moment's Concern ; for after the Loſs 
of you, every Thing is to mea I rifle. 

O Sophia / it is hard to leave you; it is 
harder ſtill to deſire you to forget me; yet the 
© ſincereſt Love obliges me to both. Pardon my 

| con- 
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© conceiving that any Remembrance of me can zn 
give you Diſquiet; but if I am ſo gloriouſſy ve 
© wretched, ſacrifice me every Way to your Re- 
lief. Think I never loved you; or think truly j;, 
© how little I deſerve you; and learn to ſcorn he 
me for a Preſumption which can never be too |... 
« ſeverely punithed.----I am unable to ſay more. fai 
6 ------May Guardian Angels protect you for fc * 
© ever. Fc + 
He was now ſearching his Pockets for his ine 
Wax, but found none, nor indeed any thing ha 
elſe, therein; for in [ruth he had, in his frantic v 
Diſpoſition, toſſed every thing from him, and, 
amongſt the reſt, his Pocket-book, which he had 
received from Mr, Ailworthy, which had ne- his 
ver opened, and which now fuit occurred to his an. 
Memory. If 
T he Houſe ſupplied him with a Wafer for his V 
reſent Purpoſe, with which having ſealed his f“ 
tter, he retu:ned haſtily towards the Brook H. \ 
Side, in order to ſearch for the Things which he Wc 
had there loſt, In his Way he met his old Friend e 
Black Ge-rze, who heartily condoled with him on FQ, 
his Misfortune 3 for this had already rca. ned his 
Ears, and indeed choſe of all the Neighbour- HM. 
hood. | mſn 
Jones acquainted the Game-keeper with hisMh,,: 
Loſs, and he as readily went back with him to by 
the Brook, where they ſearched every L'uſt ofyþ, 
Graſs in the Meadow, as well where 7 es had MA, 
not been, as where he had been; but all to noMyh 
Purpoſe, for they found nothing : For indeed, 
though the Things were then in the Meadow, 
they omitted to ſearch the only Place where they 
were depoſited ; to wit, in the Pockets of the 
faid George ; for he had juſt before found _ 
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and being luckily apprized of their Value, had 
very carefully put them up for his own Uſe. 
Ihe Game-keeper having exerted as much Di- 
ligence in Queſt of the loſt Goods, as if he had 
| 2 hoped to find them, deſired Mr. Janes to recol- 
lect if he had been in no other Place; For ſure,” 
* 2 ſaid he, © if you had loſt them here fo lately, the 
Things muſt have been here ſtill; for this is a 
very unlikely Place for any one to paſs by ;* and 
indeed it was by great Accident that he himſelf 
had paſſed through that Field, in order to lay 
23 Wires for Hares, with which he was to ſupply a 
Poulterer at Bath the next Morning. 
Jones now gave over all Hopes of recovering 
his [ ofs, and almoſt all Thoughts concerning it, 
and turning to Black George, afſced him earneſtly, 
If he would do him the greateſt Favour in the 
World? | 
George anſwered, with ſome Hceſitation, * Sir, 


2 ö 


$ 

k you know you may command me whatever is 
ein my Power, and J heartily wiſh it was in my 
d, Power to do you any Service.” In fact, the 
n Queſtion ſtaggered him; for he had, by ſelling 
Game, amaſſed a pretty good Sum of Money in 
Mr. W:/tern's Service, and was afraid that Jones 
vwanted to borrow ſome ſmall Matter of him; 
s but he was preſently relieved from his Anxiety, 
Aby being defired to convey a Leiter to Sephia, 
1M which with great Pleaſure he promiſed to do. 
dend indeed, I believe there are few Favours 


OB which he would not have gladly conferred on 
„Mr. Jones; for he bore as much Gratitude to- 
wards him as he could, and was as honeſt as Men 
who love Money better than any other I hing in 
the Univerſe, generally are. 
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Mrs. Honour was agreed by both to be the | 
proper Means by which this Letter ſhould paſs to 


Sophia. They then ſeparated ; the Game-keeper | 


returned home to Mr. J/:/tern's, and Fones walk- 6 
ed to an Alehouſe at half a Mile's Diſtance, to j 


wait for his Meſlenger's Return. 


b 

George no ſooner came home to his Maſter's | 
Houſe, than he met with Mrs. Honour ; to whom, | 
having firft ſounded her with a few previous Quel- | f 
tions, he delivered the Letter for her Miſtreſs, 
and received at the ſame Time another from her 
for Mr. Jenes; which Honour told him ſhe had 
carried all that Day in her Boſom, and began to 


deſpair of finding any Means of delivering it, 


The Game- kecper returned haſtily and joy- 
fully to Jones, who having received Saphia's Let- 
ter from him in tantly withdrew, and eager!y |: 


breaking i it open read as follows : 


| _ 08s 


IT is impoſſible to expreſs what I have felt : 
ſince I ſaw you. Your ſubmitting, on my}: 


« Account, to fuch cruel Inſults from my Father, 
© lays me under an Obligation I ſhall ever own, 


As you know his Temper, I beg you will, for 7 
© my Sake, avoid him. I wiſh I had any Com- £ 
© fort to ſend you; but believe this, that nothing 
© but the laſt Violence ſhall ever give my Hand 


© or Heart where you would be ſorry to ſee them 


© beſtowed.” 


| Jones read this Letter a hundred Times over, 
and kiſſed it a hundred Times as often. His Paſ- 
ſion now brought all tender Deſires back into his 
Mind. He repented that he had writ to Sephia 
in the Manner we have ſcen above ; but he re- 
| pented more that he had made uſe of the —_— 
4 0 
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of his Meflenger's Abfence to write and diſpatch 
a Letter to Mr. Mfworthy, in which he had faith- 


fully promiſed and bound himſelf to quit all 
Thoughts of his Love. However, when his 
cool Reflections returned, he plainly perceived 
that his Caſe was neither mended nor altered by 
Sophia's Billet, unlefs to give him ſome little 
Glimpſe of Hope from her Conſtancy, of ſome 
favourable Accident hereafter. He therefore re- 
ſumed his Reſolution, and taking leave of Black 
George, ſet forward to a Town about five Miles 
diſtant, whither he had deſired Mr. Allworthy, 
unleſs he pleaſed to revoke his Sentence, to ſend 
his Things after him. 


CHAP. XIII. 


be Behaviour of Sophia on the preſent Occaſion 3 


which none of her Sex will blame, whs are ca- 
pable of behaving in the ſame Manner. And the 
Diſcuſſion of a knotty Point in the Court of 
Conſcience, 


% Hd had paſſed the laſt twenty-foun 


Hours in no very deſirable Manner. During 


Ja large Part of them ſhe had been entertained by 
her Aunt, with Lectures of Prudence, recom- 


mending to her the Example of the polite World, 
where Love (ſo the good Lady ſaid) is at preſent 
entirely laughed at, and where Women conſider 
Matrimony, as Men do Offices of public Truſt, 
only as the Means of making their Fortunes, 
and of advancing themſelves in the World. In 
commenting on which Text Mrs. Veſtern had 
diſplayed her Eloquence during ſeveral Hours, 


Thai 


66 The HisToRy of Bock VI. 


Theſe ſagacious Lectures, though little ſuited 
either to the Taſte or Inclination of Sophia, 
were, however, leſs irkſome to her than her 
own Thoughts, that formed the Entertainment 
of the Night, during which ſhe never once cloſed 
her Eyes. 


But though ſhe could neither ſleep nor reſt in 


her Bed; yet, having no Avocation from it, ſhe | 


was found there by her Father at his Return 


from Allwarthy's, which was not till paſt Ten | 
o'Clock in the Morning. He went directly up 


to her Apartment, opened the Door, and ſeeing 


e was not up- -cried- Oh] you are ſafe 


| 


* * 
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© then, and I am reſolved to keep you ſo.“ He N 


then locked the Door, and delivered the Key to 
Homur, having firſt given her the ſtricteſt 
Charge, with great Promiſes of Rewards for her | 
Fidelity, and moſt dreadful Menaces of Punith- | 


ment, in caſe ſhe ſhould betray her Truſt. 


Honaur's Orders were not to ſuffer her Miſtreſs | 
to come out of her Room without the Authority 


of the Squire himſelf, and to admit none to her 


but him and her Aunt ; but ſhe was herſelf to | 
attend her with whatever Sph:a pleaſed, except | 
only Pen, Ink, and Paper, of which ſhe was | 


forbidden the Uſe. 


The Squire ordered his Daughter to dreſs her- | 


2 


ſelf and attend him at Dinner; which ſhe obeyed; ; 


and having ſat the uſual Time, was again con- 


ducted to her Priſon. 

In the Evening, the Goaler Fnzur brought 
her the Letter which ſhe received from the 
Game-keeper. Sophia read it very attentively 
twice or thrice over, and then threw herſelf upon 
the Bed, and burſt into a Flood of Tears. Mrs. 
Honour expreſſed great Aſtoniſhment at this Be- 


haviour 
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haviour in her Miſtreſs ; nor could ſhe forbear 
very eagerly begging to know the Cauſe of this 
Paſfion. Sophia made her no Anſwer for ſome 
Time, and then ſtarting ſuddenly up caught 
ber Maid by the Hand, and cried, * O Honeur / 
I am undone.” © Marry forbid,” cries Hanour, 
] with the Letter had been burnt before J had 
brought it to your La'ſhip. I'm ſure I thought 
it would have comforted your La'ſhip, or I 
© would have ſeen it at the Devil before I would 
© have touch'd it.” * Honowr,” ſays Sophia, you 
© are a good Girl, and it is vain to attempt con- 
* cealing longer my Weakneſs from you; I have 
* thrown away my Heart on a Man who hath 
* forſaken me.“ And is Mr. Jones, anſwered 
© the Maid, ſuch a Perfidy Man?” © He hath 
taken his Leave of me,“ ſays Sephia, for ever 
© in that Letter. Nay, he hath deſired me to 
© forget him. Could he have defired that, if he 
© had loved me? Could he have borne ſuch a 
* Thought ? Could he have written ſuch a 
© Word?” No certainly, Ma'm,* cries Ho- 
nour, and to be ſure, if the beſt Man in Eng- 
* land was to deſire me to forget him, I'd take 
© him at his Word. Marry come up! I am 
© ſure your La'ſhip hath done him too much 
© Honour ever to think on him. A young Lady 
© who may take her Choice of all the youn 

© Men in the Country.---And to be ſure, if 

© may be ſo preſumptuous as to offer my poor 
Opinion, there is young Mr. Blifil, who be- 
© {ides that he is come of honeſt Parents, and 
© will be one of the greateſt Squires all here- 
© abouts, he is to be ſure, in my poor Opinion, 
© a more handſomer, and a more politer Man by 
© half; and beſides, he is a young Gentleman of 
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a ſober Character, and who may defy any off k 
* the Neighbours 10 fay black is his Exe: He. , 
follows no dirty Trollops, nor can any Baſtards . 
„be laid at his Door. Forget him indeed | IM, © 
thank Heaven I myſelf am not fo much at my] 
« laſt Prayers, as to ſuffer any Man to bid me. A 
© forget him twice. If the beſt He that wears af, | 
Head was for to go for to offer to ſay ſuch an 
* affronting' Word to me, I would never give 
him my Company afterwards, if there was ano- J, 
© ther young Man in the Kingdom. And as 
© was a ſaying, to be ſure, there is young Mr. | 
© Blifi----< Name not his deteſted Name, crics | 
Sophia. © Nay, Ma'am,' ſays Henour, if your | 
* La'ſhip doth not like him, there be more jolly | 
* handſome young Men that would court your | 
« La'thip, if they had but the leaſt Encourage- 
© ment. I don't believe there is arrow young 
Gentleman in this Country, or in the next to 
© it, that if your La'ſhip was but to look as it 
© you had a Mind to him, would not come 
© about to make his Offers directly. »Wbat a 
Wretch doſt thou imagine me,“ cries Sophia, 
© by affronting my Ears with ſuch Stuff! I deteſt | 

« all Mankind.“ Nay, to be fure, Ma'am, |S 
anſwered Honour © your La'thip hath had nu 
© to give you a Surfeit of them. To be uſed ny 
© by ſuch a poor beggarly baſtardly Fellow.“ 
Hold your blaſphemous Tongue,” cries S 7, 
© how dare you mention his Name with Diſre- 
< ſpe&,before me? He uſe me ill? No, his poor 
bleeding Heart ſuffered more when he writ the 
© crue} Words, than mine from reading them. 
O! he is all heroic Virtue, and angelic Good- 
© neſs. I am aſhamed of the Weakneſs of my 
<« own Paſſion, for * what I ought to ad- 

© mire. 
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mire.— O Honour it is my Good only which 
he conſults. To my Intereſt he ſacrifices both 
himſelf and me — The Apprehenſion of 
ruining me hath driven him to Deſpair.” © I 
am very glad, fays Honor,” © to hear your 
La'ſhip takes that into your Conſideration : for 
to be ſure, it muſt be nothing leſs than Ruin, 
to give your Mind to one that is turned out of 
Doors, and is not worth a Farthing in the 
World.“ © Turned out of Doors I cries So- 
1 hig haſtily, * how what doſt thou mean ?? 
Why, to be ſure, Ma'm, my Maſter no 
ſooner told Squire Alworthy about Mr. Jones 
having offered to make Love to your Ladyſhip, 
„than the Squire ſtripped him ſtark naked, and 
turned him out of Doors.” © Ha!” ſays Sophia, 
] have been the curſed, wretched Cauſe of his 


A 


E EX . 


F Deftruftion ?—Turn'd naked out of Doors! 
Here, Honowr, take all the Money I have 
9 . 7 

nuke the Rings from my Fingers. — Here my 
* Watch, carry him all.— Go, find him im- 


mediately.“ * For Heaven's Sake, Ma'am,“ an- 
wered Mrs. Honeur, do but conſider, if my 
Maſter ſhould mifs any of theſe Things, I 
ſhould be made to anſwer for them. Therefore 
let me beg your Ladyſhip not to part with your 
Watch and Jewels. Beſides the Money, I 
think, is enough of all Conſcience ; and as 
for that, my Maſter can never know any thing 
of the Matter.“ Here then,” cries Sephia, 
take every Farthing I am worth, find him out 
| immediately and give it him. Go, go, loſe 
he y 2 8 
not a Moment.“ 

1. Mrs. Honour departed according to Orders, 
nd finding Black George below Stairs, delivered 
d. im the Purſe which contained Sixteen Guineas, 


uh being 
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being indeed the whole Stock of Sophia : For | 
tho' her Father was very liberal to her, the was tain 
much too generous to be rich. Ces 
Black George having received the Purſe, ſeti ME! 
forward towards the Alehouſe ; but in the Way Mo 
a Thought occurred to him, whether he ſhould 
not detain this Money likewiſe. His Conſcience, 
however, immediately ſtarted at this Suggeſtion, 
and began to upbraid him with Ingratitude to his 4 / 
Benefactor. To tlus his Avarice anſwered, 
That his Conſcience ſhould have conſidered 
the Matter before, when he deprived poor 
Jones of his 5ool. That having quietly ac- 
quieſced in what was of ſo much greater Impar-M 
tance, it was abſurd, if not downright Hypo- 
criſy, to affect any Qualms at this T rifle,” I 
return to which, Conſcience, like a good Law 
cr, attempted to diſtinguiſh between an abſolute 
. — of Truſt, as here where the Goods wer 
delivered, and a bare Concealment of what wa 
found, as in the former Caſe. Avarice preſentiyſ er 
treated this with Ridicule, called it a Diſtinction Pin 
without a Difference, and abſolutely inſiſted 
that when once all Pretenſions of Horace and 
Virtue were given up in any one Inſtance, that 
there was no Precedent for reſorting to them upon 
a ſecond Occaſion. In ſhort, poor Conſcience 
had certainly been defeated in the Argument, had 
not Fear ſtept in to her Aſſiſtance, and ve 
ſtrenuouſly urged, that the real Diſtinction be 
tween the two Actions, did not lie in the diffe 
rent Degrees of Honour, but of Safety : Fc 
that the ſecreting the 500 l. was a Matter of ver 
little Hazard ; whereas the detaining the Sixteen 
Guineas was liable to the utmoſt Danger of Dif be 
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By this friendly Aid of Fear, Conſcience ob- 
tained a compleat Victory in the Mind of Black 
George, and, after making him a few Compli- 

ments on his HoneRy, forced him to deliver the 
Money to Jones. 


CHAP. XIV. 


A ſhort Chapter, centaining a ſhort Dialogue le- 
| tween Squire Weſtern and his Siſter, 


RS. Weſtern had been engaged abroad all 
: that Day. The Squire met her at her 
A Return home; and when ſhe enquired after Se- 
bia, he acquainted her that he had ſecured her 


Ycrics he, and Henaur keeps the Key.“ As his 
Looks were full of prodigious Wiſdom and Saga- 
Neity when he gave his Siſter this Information, it 

is probable he expected much Applauſe from her 
for what he had done; but how was he diſap- 
pointed! when with a moſt diſdainful Aſpect, ſhe 
 Weried, Sure, Brother you are the weakeſt of 
all Men. Why will you not confide it me 
for the Management of my Niece ? Why will 


I have been ſpending my Breath in order to 
bring about While I have been endeavouring 
to fill her Mind with Maxims of Prudence, you 
have been provoking her to reject them. x- 
liſh Women, Brother, I thank Heaven, are no 
Slaves. We are not to be locked up like the 
Spaniſh and Italian Wives. We have as good 
a Right to Liberty as yourſelves. We are to 
be convinced by Reaſon and Perſuaſion only, 
and not governed by Force. I bave ſeen the 
Ri | World, 


ſafe enough. She is locked up in Chamber,“ 


you interpoſe ? You have now undone all that 
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* World, Brother, and know what Argument 
to make Uſe of; and if your Folly had not 
© prevented me, ſhould have prevailed with her 
© to form her Conduct by thoſe Rules of Pru- 
< dence and Diſcretion which I formerly taught 
© her.” To be ſure,” ſaid the Squire, I am 


© always in the Wrong,” Brother, anſwered} 


the Lady, © you are not in the Wrong, unleſs} 
when yau. meddle with Matters beyond your} 


< Knowledge. 


You muſt agree, that I have} 


þ 


© ſeen moſt of the World ? and happy had it 
deen for my Niece, if ſhe had not been taken 
from under my Care. It is by living at home 
© with you that ſhe hath learnt romantic Notions 
of Love and Nonſenſe.” © You don't imagine, 
I hope)? cries the Squire, © that I have taught} 


her any ſuch Things.“ 
© Brother,” returned ſhe, as the great Milta 
( © ſays, almoſt ſubdues my Patience.“ < D-—n 
Milton, anſwered the Squire, if he had the 
© Impudence to ſay ſo to my Face, I'd lend him 
« a Douſe, thof he was never ſo great a Man, 
© Patience | an you come to that, Siſter, I have 
more Occaſion of Patience, to be uſed like an 
overgrown School-boy ; as I am by you. Do 
you think no one hath any Underſtanding, un- 


Hannover Rats. Pox ! I hope the Times are: 
coming that we ſhall make Fools of them, 
and every Man ſhall enjoy his own. That 
all, Siſter, and every Man ſhall enjoy his own. 
I hope to zee it, Siſter, before the Hannu? 


The Reader may perhaps ſubdue his own Patience, i 
he ſearches for this in Milton, 


—__ cr cz YT 


© Ra 


; 


leſs he hath been about at Court? Pox ! the 
World is come to a fine Paſs indeed, if we ar 
all Fools, except a Parcel of Roundheads aug 


© Your Ignorance, 
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Rats have eat up all our Corn, and left us no- 
« thing but Turneps to feed upon.“ I proteſt, 
« Brother,” cries ſhe, you are now got beyond 
my Underſtanding. Your Jargon of Turneps 
and Hannover Rats, is to me perfectly unintel- 
© ligible.” ©] believe,” cries he, you don't care 
© to hear o'em ; but the Country Intereſt may 
© ſucceed one Day or other for all that.“ 1 
© wiſh,” anſwered the Lady, yu would think 
a little of your Daughter's Intereſt : For be- 
lieve me, ſhe is in greater Danger than the Na- 
„tion.“ © Juſt now,” ſaid he, you chid me 
for thinking on her, and would ha' her left to 
you.“ And if you will promiſe to interpoſe 
no more,” anſwercd ſhe, + ] will out of m 
[© Regard to my Niece, undertake the Charge.” 
Well, do then,” ſaid the Squire, © for you 
„know I always agreed, that Women are the 
© propereſt to manage Women,” 

Mrs. Veſtern then departed, muttering ſome- 
i thing with an Air of Diſdain, concerning Wo— 
men and Management of the Nation. She 
immediately repaired tc 8ph1a's Apartment, who 
was now, aſter a Day's Confinement, releaſed 
again from her Captivity. 
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Containing three Days. 
r. I. Ch 


A Conieriſon between the Ii arld and the Stage. ii 


HE World hath been often compared to I 
: the Theatre; and many grave Writers, 8 
23 well as the Poets, have conſidered T 

human Life asa great Drama, reſembling, in al- 9 
moſt every Perticular, thoſe ſcenical Repreſenta- ae 
tions, which This is firſt reported to have in * 
vented, and which have been ſince received with Us 
ſo much Approbation and Delight in all polite A 
Countries, ul 
this i hovght hath been carried ſo far, and. - 
become ſo general, that ſome Words proper te * 
the Theatre, and which were, at firſt, meta 2 


phoricall 
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phorically applied to the World, are now indiſ- 
criminately and literally ſpoken of bath: Thus 
Stage and Scene are by common Uſe grown as 
familiar to us, when we ſpeak of Life iu gener. al, 
as when we confine ourſ.lves to dramatic Per— 
fol mances; and when FTranſactions behind the 
Curtain, are mentioned, 8f. Fames's is more like- 
ly to occur to our Thoughts than Drury. Lane. 

It may ſeem eaſy enough to account tor all 
this, by reſlecting that the theatrical Stage is no- 
thing more than a Repreſentation, or, as 4: i/7;- 

le calls it, an Imitation of what really exiils ; 
a hence, perhaps, we might fairly pay a very 
lizh Compliment tothoſe, who by their Wiitings 
or Actions have been fo c pable of imitating 
Life, as to have their Pictures in a Manner con— 
founded with, or miſtaken for the Originals. 

But, in Reality, we are not ſo fond of paying 
Compliments to theſe People, whom we uſe as 
Children frequently do the Inſtruments of their 
Amuſcment ; and have much more tleaſure in 
hilling and buffeting them, than in admiring thei 
Exccllence. There are many other Reaſons Which 
nave induced us to ſee this Analogy between the 
World and the Stage. 

Some have conſidered the larger Part of Man- 
kind in the Light of Actors, as perſonating Cha- 
aters no fmore their own, and to which, in 
Fact, they have no better Title, than the Player 
ath to be in Earneſt thought the King or Em- 
eror whom he repreſents. I hus the Hypocrite 
ay be ſaid to be a Player; an indeed the Greeks 
alled them both by one and the ſame Name. 

The Brevity of Life hath likewiſe given Occa- 


ion to this Compariſon. So the immortal Shae- 
a 
call pear, | 
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Life's a por Player, B. 
That ſtruts and frets his Hour upon the Stage, 


And then ts heard no mare. - 
For which hackneyed Quotation, I will make — 
the Reader Amends by a very noble one, which wh 
few, I believe, have read. It is taken from a R. 


Poem called the De1Ty, publiſhed about nine 
Years ago, and long ſince buried in Oblivion. I ga 
A Proof that good Baoks no more than good 


Men do always ſurvive the bad. 111 
From thee* all human Actions take their Springs, - 
The Riſe of Empires and the Fall of Kings ! | 
See the VAST THEATRE OF Time diplay'd, ¶ tre 
Ii hile o'er the Scene ſucceeding Hlerces tread ! the 
IVith Pomp the ſhining Images ſu. cred, "W 


Il has Leaders Triumph, aud what Monarchs N tha 
bieed / | 
[ Perßrm the Parts thy Providence offign'd, 
| Thur Pride, their Poſſions to thy Ends inclin'd : 
A wile they glitter in the Face of Day, | 
Then at thy Ned the Phantoms paſs away; 
As Traces left of ail the 6: ſy Scene, 
| But that Remembrance fh = nE T HINGS 
þ HAV BiEx! 


[ In all tbeſe, however, and in every other Simi- 

| litude of Life to the Theatre, the Reſemblance 

ha'h been always taken ſtom the Stage only. 

| None, as I remember, have at all conſidered the 
| Audience at this great Drama. 

But as Nature often exhibits ſome of her beſt 

Performances to a very full Houſe ; ſo will the 


# The Deity. ; 
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Behaviour of her Spectators no leſs admit the 
above mentioned Compariſon than that of her 
Actors. In this vaſt Theatre of Time are ſeated 
the Friend and the Crit e; here are Caps and 
Shouts, Hiſſes and Groans; in ſhort, every Thing 
which was ever ſeen or heard at the Theatre- 
Royal. 

Let us examine this in one Example: For In- 
ſtance, in the Behaviour of the great Audience 
on that Scene which Nature was pleaſed to exhi- 
bit in the 12th Chapter of the preceding Bock, 
where ſhe introduced Black George running away 
with the 500. from his Friend and BenefaCtor. 

Thoſe who fat in the World's upper Gallery, 

treated that Incident, I am well convinced, with 
their uſual Vociferation; and every Term of 
ſcurrilous Reproach was molt probably vented cn 
that Occaſion. 

If we had deſcended to the next Order of Spec- 
tators, we ſhoul have found an equal Degree of 
Abhorrence, tho' leſs of Noiſe and Scurr. lity; 
yet here the good Women gave Black George to 
the Devil, and many of them expected every 
Minute that the cloven footed Gentleman would 
fetch his own, 

The Pit, as uſual, was no doubt divided : 
Thoſe who delight in heroic Virtue and perfect 
-hariQter, objected to the producing ſuch In- 
ſtances of Villainy, without puniſhing them very 
ſeverely for the Sake of Example. Some of the 
uthor's Friends cry'd - Look'e, Gentlemen, 
the Man is a Villain; but it is Nature for all 
* that.” And all the young Critics of the Age, 
he Clerks, Apprentices, &c. called it low, and 
fell a graaning. 


E 4 As 
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As for the Boxes, they behaved with their a- 
cuſtomed Politenets. Moſt of them were attend: T 
ing to ſomething elſe. Some of thoſe few who 
regarded the Scene at all, declared he was a bad C 
Kind of Man; while others refuſed to give their © 
Opinion, *ull they had heard that of the beſt 


Judges. 0 
Now we, who are admitted behind the Scenes © 


of this great Theatre of Nature, (and no Author in 
ought to write any Thing beſides Dictionaries : 
and Spelling Roaks who hath not this Privilege) 


can cenſure the Action, without conceiving any 
abſolute Deteſtation of the Perſon, whom per- 
haps Nature may not have deſigned to act an ill = 
i art in all her Dramas: For in this Inſtance, Life} 
moſt exactly reſembles the Stage, ſince it is often 
the ſame Perſon who repreſents the Villain and 
the Heroe; and he who engages your Admiration 
. To-day, will probably attract your Contempt 
To-morrow. As Garrick, whom I regard in 
Tragedy to be the greateſt Genius the World 
hath ever produced, ſometimes condeſcends to 
play the Fool; ſo did Scipio the Great and Leliu 
the Wife, according to Horace, many Years ago ; 
nay, Cicero reports them to have been © incredi 4 
„ bly. childiſh.” "Theſe, it is true, played the A 
Fool, like my Friend Gerrich, in Jeſt only; but T 
ſeveral eminent Characters have, in numberleß WM. 
Inſtances of their Lives, played the Fool egregi __ 
ouſly in Earneſt ; ſo far as to render it a Matte 
of ſome Doubt, whether their Wiſdom or Folly 7 
was predominant; or whether they were betteſſ vy 
intitled to the Applauſe or Cenſure, the Admira Pit 
tion or Contempt, the Love or Hatred of Man 
kind, 


Thoſe 


We 
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Thoſe Perſons, indeed, who have paſſed any 
Time behind the Scenes of this great "Theatre, 
and are thoroughly acquainted not only with the 
ſeveral Diſguiſes which are there put on, but alſo 
with the fantaſtic and capricious Behaviour of 
the Paſſions, who are the Managers and Directors 
of this Theatre, (for as to Reaton the Patentee, 
he is known to be a very idle Fellow, and ſeldom 
to exert himſelf) may moſt probably have learned 
to undeſtand the famous Nt admirer: of Firace, 
or in the Exgliſh Phraſe, Zo fre ut nithing, 

A ſingle bad Act no more conſtitutes a Villain 
in Life, than a ſingle bad Part on the Stage. 
The Paſſions, like the Managers of a ”layhoutc, 
often force Men upon Parts, without conſulting 
their Judgment, and ſornctimes without any Re- 
gard to their Talents, Thus the Man, as well 
as the Player, may condemn what he himſelf 
acts; nay, it is common to ſee Vice ſit as awk- 
wardly on ſome Men, as the Character of Jags 
would on the honeſt Face of Mr. JJ izm Mills. 

Upon the whole, then, the Man of Candour 
and of true Underſtanding is never haſty to con- 
demn. Hecancenſure an Imperfection, or even 
a Vice, without Rage againſt the guilty Party. 
In a Word, they are the ſame Folly, the fame 
Childiſhneſs, the ſame II! breeding, and the ſame 
Ill-nature, wh'ch raiſe all the Clamours aud Up- 
roars both in Life and on the Stage. The worſt 
of Men generally have the Words Regue and 
Villain moſt in their Mouths, as the loweſt of a 


1 are the apteſt to cry out i in th 
lk, | ; 


E 4 CHAP, 


138 = n 
—— e wa. * * — * 
2 2 ” 4% » at. MCT F 


b — N = 
2: <p af... wo ). — 
— >. L 4 * 
N 4 {2 "*-< ide 


3 WS * 

3 £ "» * 4 5 
—_ "2 ah . ad 

- <2 * * 


— 


3 
13 
4 
. 
4 
1 
A 
4 


1 

9 
4 
*£$ 
uv 


8 

4 

4 
— 


—_ 
* 


80 The HisrORY of Book VII. 


CHAP. II. 


Containing a Converſation which Mr. Jones had 


with himſelf. 


ONES received his Effects from Mr. Ali. 
wewrthy's early in the Morning, with the fol- 


lowing, Anſwer to his Letter. 


« 
4 
« 
4 
4 
0 
4 
. 
* 
* 
* 
« 
= 
. 
C 
c 
6 
C 


c 
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SIR, 


Meaſures he had taken with you, withcut the 
greateſt Deliberation, and aſter the fulleſt Evi- 
dence of your Unworthineſs, ſo will it be al- 
ways out of your Power to cauſe the leaſt Al- 
teration in his Reſolution. He expreſſes great 
Surprize at your Preſumption in ſaying, you 
have reſigned all Pretenſions to a young Lady, 
to whom it is impoſſible you ſhould ever have 
had any, her Birth and Fortune having made 
her ſo infinitely your Superior. Laſtly, I am 
commanded to tell you, that the only Inſtance 
of your Compliance with my Uncle's Inclina- 
tions, which he requires, is, your immediately 
quitting this Country. I cannot conclude this 
without offering you my Advice, asa Chriſtian, 
that you would ſeriouſly think of amending 
your Life That you may be aſſiſted with Grace 
ſo to do, will be always the Prayer of 


 Iour humble Servant, 
W.BLIFIL. 


Meny 


Am commanded by my Uncle to acquaint b 
you, that as he did not proceed to thoſe 


© ms — 252 
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Many contending Paſſions were raiſed in our 
Heroc's Mind by this Letter; but the Tender 
prevailed at laſt over the Indignant and Iraſ- 

[i cible, and a Flood of Tears came ſeaſonably to 
his Aſſiſtance, and poſſibly prevented his Mil- 


fortunes from either turning his Head, or burſting 


his Heart. 

. He grew, however, ſoon aſhamed of indulging 
this Remedy; and ſtarting up, he cried, * Well 
then, I will give Mr. Allworthy the only In- 

ſtance he requires of my Obedience. I will go 

t this Moment but whither ?—why let Fortune 

e direct; ſince there is no other who thinks it 

e of any Conſequence what becomes of this 

- * wretched Perſon, it ſhall be a Matter of equal 


- Indifference to myſelf. Shall I alone regard 

- what no other? Ha!] have I not Reaſon to 

it think there is another ?—One whoſe Value is 
above that of the whole World !----I may, I. 
0 


mult imagine my Sephia is not indifferent to 
what becomes of me. Shall I then leave this 
only Friend And ſuch a Friend? Shall I not 
{tay with her? — Where? How can I ſtay with 
her? Have I any Hopes of ever ſceing her, 
tho' ſhe was as deſirous as myſelf, without ex- 
poſing her to the Wrath of her Father? And 
to what Purpoſe? Can I think cf ſoliciting 
fuch a Creature to conſent to her own Ruin ? 


wel moſt lovely, moſt bcloved---' Here Paſ- 


en ſtopped his Mouth, and found. a Vent at his 


yes. 


L L. 5 And. 


x 
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Shall I indulge any Paſſion of mine at ſuch a. 
Price ?---Shall I lurk about this Country like a. 
Thief, with ſuch Intentions ?---No,. I diſdain, 
I deteſt the Thought. Farewel, Sophia; fare- 
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And now, having taken a Reſolution to leave 
the Country, he began to debate with himſelf 
whither he ſhould go. The Marld, as Miltm 
phraſes it, /ay all before him; and ones, no more 
than Alam, had any Man to whom he might re- 
ſort for Comfort or Aſſiſtance. All his Acquain- 
tance were the Acquaintance of Mr. Allworthy, 
ard he had no Reaſon to expect any Countenance 
from them, as that Gentleman had withdrawn 


his Favour from him. Men of great and good 
Characters ſhould indeed be very cautious how | 


they diſcard their Dependents; for the Conſe- 


quence to the unhappy Sufferer is being diſcarded 


by all others. 


Wat Courſe of Life to ourſue, or to what 


Buſtnuls to apply bimſelf, was a ſecond Conſide— 
ration; and here the Proſpect was all a melan- 
choly Void, Every Profeſſion, and every Trade, 
required Length of Time, and what was worſe, 
Money ; for Matters are ſo conſtituted, that 
Nothing out of Nothing” is not a truer Maxim 
in Phyſics: than in Politics ; and every Man who 
is greatly deſtitute of Money, is on that Account 
entirely excluded from all Means of acquiring 
it. 

At laſt the Ocean, that hefoicabls Friend to 
the VV retched, opened her capacious Arms to re- 
ceive him; and he inſtantly reſolved to accept 
her kind Invitation. To expreſs myſelf leſs tgu- 
ratively, he determined to go to Sea. 

T his Thought indeed no ſooner ſuggeſted it- 
ſelf, than he eagerly embraced it ; and having 
preſently hired Horſes, he ſet out for hat to 
put it in Execution. 


But 
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But before we attend him on this Expedition, 
we ſhall reſort a while to Mr. J/fern's, and ſee 
what farther happened to the charming Sia. 


CHAP. Ih 
Containing feveral Dialgucs. 


HE Morning in which Mr. Jucs de- 
parted, Mrs. Venn Fed ied SMI 

into her Apartment, and kav ing firſt acqi:; inted 
her that ſhe had obtained her Liberty of her Fa- 
ther, ſhe proceeded to read her along Lecture on 
the Subject of Matrimony ; which the treated 
not as a romantic Scheme of Happineſs arifing 
from Love, as it hath been deſcribed by the 
Poets ; nor did ſhe mention any of thoſe Purpoſes 
for which we are taught by Nivines to regard it 
as inſtituted by ſacred Auth ority ; ſhe conſidered 
it rather as a Fund in which prudent Women de- 
poſite their Fortunes to the beſt Advantage, in. 
order to receive a larger Intereſt for them than 
they could have eIſewhere. : 

When Mrs. I/fern had finiſhed, Sephia an- 
ſwered, © "That ſhe was very incapable of: arguing 
6 with a Lady of her Aunt's ſuperior Knowledge 
* and Experience, efpecially on a Subject which 
6 ſhe had 0 very little conſidered, as this of Ma- 
trimony.“ 

© Argue with me, Child !' replicd the other, 
© I do not indeed expect it. I thould have ſeen 
the World to very little Purpoſe truly, if I am 
© to argue with one of your Years. I have taken 
© this Trouble, in order to inſtruct you, The 
© antient Philoſophers, ſuch as Socrates, Alc:- 
© biades, and others, did not uſe to argue with. 


E 6 © their 


„  \b HISTORY of Book VIE. 


* their Scholars. You are to conſider me, Child, 5 
as Szerates, not aſking your Opinion, but only | 
* informing you of mine.” From which laſt 
Words the Reader may poſſibly imagine, that 
this Lady had read no more of the Philoſophy of 
doc rates, than ſhe had of that of Alcibiades; and 
wdeed we cannot reſolve his Curioſity as to this |: 


* 


Point, 

Madam, ' cries Sephia, © I have never pre- 
tumed to controvert any Opinion of yours; 
* and this Subject, as I ſaid, I have never yet 
thought of, and perhaps never may.” 

* Indeed Sophy,” replied the Aunt, © this 
Diſſimulation with me is very fooliſh. The 
French ſhall as ſoon perſuade me, that they 
take foreign Towns in Defence only of their 
own. Country, as you can impoſe on me to 


believe you have never yet thought ſeriouſly of, 


Matrimony. How can you, Child, affect to 


deny that you have conſidered of contracting, 
an Alliance, when you ſo well know I am ac- |} 


14 

4 

. 

4 

4 

* 

C 

C 

© quainted with the Party with whom you deſire 
to contract it? An Alliance as unnatural, and 
C 
« 
4 
[4 
C 
4 
« 
[4 
& 


contrary to your Intereſt, as a.ſeparate League | 
with the French would be to the Intereſt of the 


Dutch | But however, if you have not hither- 


to conſidered of this Matter, I promiſe you it | 


is now high. Time; for my Brother is reſolved 
immediately to conclude the Treaty with Mr. 
Blifil; and indeed I ama fort of Guarantee in 
the Aﬀair, and have promiſed your Concur- 
rence.” | yp 
Indeed, Madam, cries Sophia, * this is the 
© only Inſtance in which I muſt diſobey both 
« yourſelf and my Father. For this is a Match 
| « which 


>” 
3 
"oh 


8 
* 
* 
N 
I 
bo.) 
* 
MI 
of 


Ch. 3. 32 FOUNDLING. 95 


A < which requires very little Conſideration in me 
to refuſe.” 


f I was not as great a Philoſopher as Sacratæ 


; © himſelf,” returned Mrs. MWeſtern, you would 
overcome my Patience. hat Objection can 
you have to the young Gentleman ?? 


A very ſolid Objection, in my Opinion, 


| ſays Sophia, — I hate him.” 


. ˙ So pen ils es at # 9 * 83 N. 


Will you never learn a proper Uſe of 


Words ?' anfwered the Aunt. © Indeed, Child, 
you ſhould conſult Bailey's Dictionary. It is 
impoſſible you ſhould hate a Man from whom 
you have received no Injury. By Hatred, 
therefore, you mean no more than Diſlike, 
which is no ſufficient Objection againſt your 
0 © marrying of him. I have known man E 
| © lead very comfortable, genteel Lives. Believe 
eme, Child, I know theſe Things better than 
„you. You will allow me, I think, to have. 
3* ſeen the World, in which I have not an Ac- 


ou- 
* ples, who have entirely diſliked each other, 


quaintance who would not rather be thought. 
to diſlike her Huſband, than to like him. The 
* contrary is ſuch out of-Faſhion romantic Non- 
ſenſe, that the very Imagination of it is 
ſhocking.” 
© Indeed, Madam, replied Sephia, I ſhall. 
never marry a Man I diſlike. If I promiſe my 
Father never to conſent to any Marriage con- 
trary to his Inclinations, I think I may hope he 
will never force me into that State contrary to 
my own.“ | 
Inclinations!' cries the Aunt, with ſome 
Warmth.. * Inclinations ! I am aſtoniſhed at 
your Aſſurance. A young Woman of your 
Age, and unmarried, to talk of Inclinations ! 


But 
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© But whatever your Inclinations may be, my 1 1 
Brother is reſolved ; nay, ſince you talk of In-. 5 
© clinations, I ſhall dete him to haſten the! , t 
Treaty. Inclinations!' . 5 
Saphia then flung herſelf upon her Knees, and , 
Tears began to trickle from her ſhining Eyes. 2 
She entreated her Aunt © to have Mercy upon . © 
her, and not to reſent ſo cruelly her Unwilling- , 1 
© neſs to make herſelf miſcrable ; often urging, I, * 
© that ſhe alone was concerned, and that her J , : 
© Happineſs only was at Stake.” Wd 
As a Bailiff, when well authoriſed by his Writ, J. 
having poſſeſſed himſelf of the Perſon of ſome, 5 
unhappy Debtor, views all his Tears without, \ 
Concern : In vain the wretched Captive attempts. [ 
to raiſe Compaſſion ; in vain the tender Wife be. 
reft of her Companion, the little prattling Boy, 
or frighted Girl, are mentioned as Inducements“ 5 
to Reluctance. The noble Bumtrap, blind and le 
deaf to every Circumſtance of Diſtreſs, greatly * 
riſes above all the Motives to Humanity, and, 5 
into the Hands of the Goaler reſolves to deliver. 7 
his miſerable Prey. = 
Not leſs blind to the Tears, or leſs deaf to 4 
every Entreaty of Sephia was the politic Aunt, . © 
nor leſs determined was {he to deliver over the, a 
trembling Maid into the Arms of the Goalcrf r 
Blifil. She anſwered with great Impetuoſity,| * 
© So far, Madam, from your being concerned. . 
alone, your Concern is the leaſt, or ſurely the, &. 
© leaſt important. It is the Honour of your Fa-. :* 
6 mily which 1 is concerned in this Alliance; youll. ” 
© are only the Inſtrument. Do you conceive, . 5 
* Miſtreſs, that in an Intermenihge between 
* Kingdoms, as when a Daughtcr ot France is. g 


* 


married i into Spain, the Princeſs herſelf is alone 
con- 


1 / 
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conſidered in the Match? No, it is a Match 
between two Kingdoms, rather than between 
two Perſons, The ſame happens in great Fa- 
milies, ſuch as ours. The Alliance between 
the Families is the principal Matter. Vou 
ought to have a greater Regard for the Honour 
of your Family, than for your own Perſon; 


and if the Example of a Princeſs cannot inſpire 


you with theſe noble Thoughts, you cannot 


* ſurcly complain at being uſed no worſe than all 
I Princeſles are uſed.” 


«© I hope, Madam,” cries Sophia, with a little 


Elevation of Voice, © I ſhall never do any 
3 Thing to diſhonour my Family; but as for 


A 


Mr. Bl; , whatever may be the Conſequence, 


I am refolved againſt him, and no Force ſhall 
prevail in his Favour.” 


Ji eſtern, who had been within hearing during 


the greater Part of the preceding Dialogue, had 
now cxhauſt-cd all his Patience; he therefore en- 


tered the Room in a violent aſdon, crying, 
D n me then if faint l'un, dn me if: 
© ſhatuni, that's all-- that't all i)—n inc if 
* ſhatunt,” 

Mrs /':/t»rn had c: 7 T 00 ſaffeient Quan- 
tity of V. rath for the Uſe of 977). id; wi. ihe now 
tranzſerret it all to Og” Squire. „ Brother, ſad 
ſhe, © it is aſtoniſhing that vou will iterlcre in 
da Matter which you had totully lefe to my Je-: 
6 ootiation. Kegard to my F amily hath made 
© me (uke upon Myſelt tobe the moligewlg Power, 
© in order to rectif; thoſe Nittiakes in Lolicy 
WiICN YOU 13: 0 committed 111 „ou. D augliier's 
Education ur, Brother, it is you; it is 


5 
0 your prenoſterous Conduct whici hath cradi- 


0 


* cated all inc occds that 1 had formerly ſown in 
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© her tender Mind. It is you yourſelf who have] 
taught her Diſobedience.” Blood“ cries 
the Squire, foaming at the Mouth, © you are 
© enough to conquer the Patience of the Devil! 
© Havel ever taught my Daughter Diſobedience? 
« —Here ſhe ſtands; Speak honeſtly, Girl, did | 8 
ever I bid you be diſobedient to me? Have not 
© I done every Thing to humour, and to gratify | 
* you, and to make you obedient to me? And 
14 very obedient to me ſhe was when a little Child, 
© © before you took her in Hand and ſpoiled her, 
* by filling her Head with a Pack of Court No- 

L . 99 —— not I over-hear |; 
i you telling her ſhe muſt behave like a Princeſs ? | 
. © You have made a Whig of the Girl; and how |: 
þ © ſhould her Father, or any body elſe, expect 
any Obedience from her?” Brother, an- 
ſwered Mrs Weſterr, with an Air of great Diſ- 
dain, © I cannot expreſs the Contempt I have for |: 
your Politics of all Kinds; but I will appeal |: 
© likewiſe to the young Lady herſelf, whether I 1 
have ever taught her any Principles of Diſobe- 


A 
— 

2 
aim Py 


* dience. On the contrary, Niece, have I not PF EN 
* endeavoured to inſpire you with a true Idea of the 
* the ſeveral Relations in which a human Crea- F of 
ture ſtands in Society? Have I not taken infi- IF fer 

© nite Pains to ſhew you, that the Law of Na- f by 
© ture hath enjoined a Duty on Children to their ho- 
* Parents? Have I not told you what Plato ſays en, 
© on that Subject? A Subject on which you was Yo 
* fo notoriouſly ignorant when you came firſt qui! 
c 


under my Care, that I verily believe you did MF} 14 
not know the Relation between a Daughter Pied 
© anda Father.” ©*Tisa Lie,” anſwered Meſtern. Nl ot 
The Girl is no ſuch Fool, as to live to eleven Wer | 
* Years old without knowing that ſhe was her r he 

« Father's 
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„ norance, anſwered the Lady. —“ And as for 


© your Manners, Brother, I mutt tell you, they 


„ deſerve a Cane.“ Why then you may gi'it 
ame, if you think you are able,“ cries the 
Squire; © nay, I ſuppoſe your Niece there will 
be ready enough to help you.“ * Brother,” ſaid 
Jars. IVe/tern, * tho' I deſpiſe you beyond Ex- 


* preſſion, yet J ſhall endure your Inſolence no 


| © longer ; ſo I defire my Coach may be got ready 
immediately, for I am reſolved to leave your 
Houſe this very Morning.“ And a good 


Riddance too, anſwered he; ] can bear your 
Inſolence no longer, an you come to that. 
Blood ! it is almoſt enough of itſelf, to make 
my Daughter undervalue my Senfe, when ſhe 
hears you telling me every Minute you deſpiſe 
me.“ © It is impoſſible, it is impoſſible, cries 
&he Aunt, no one can undervalue ſuch a Buor.' 
Boar,” anſwered the Squire, I am no Boar ; 
no, nor Aſs; no, nor Rat neither, Madam. 
Remember that am no Rat. I am a true 
Engliſhman, and not of your Hanover Breed, 
that have eat up the Nation? Thou art one 
of thoſe wiſe Men,” cries ſhe, © whoſe non- 
ſenſical Principles have undone the Nation ; 
by weakening the Hands of our Government at 
home, and by diſcouraging our Friends, and 
encouraging our Enemies abroad.“ Ho! are 
you come back to your Politics,“ cries the 


Dquire, © as for thoſe I deſpiſe them as much as 


do a F—-t.,” Which lait Word he accompa- 
ed and graced with the very Action, which, of 
I others, was the moſt proper to it. And whe- 
her it was this Word, or the Contempt expreſt 
vr her Politics, which moſt affected Mrs. //: m_— 
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I will not determine; but ſhe flew into the mo! 


violent Rage, uttered Phraies | WIpProper to be lier | 


Ch. 


: 
related and initantis, burſt out of the tous 1 77 


Nor did her Brother or her Neice think " TN 
either to ſtop or to {ullow er: tor the vnewa 


ſo much pollciied by Concern, and the other by 
Anger, that they were rendered almoſt motion? 


leſs. 


The Squire, however, ſent after his Siſter the 
ich attends the Departure of # 
Hare, when ſhe is firſt ſtarted beforc th. }ToundsF” 
He was indeed a great Maſt-r of thi, ind of 


ſame *Holla 


Vociferation, and -had a Holla proper for mow 


Occaſions in Life. 
Women who, like Mrs, Nr,, now hl 


World, and have applied themſelves to VhiloſuB 


phy and Politics, would have immediate avail: 
themſclves of the preſent Diſpoſition of Mr. 
Meſtern's Mind; by throwing in a ſew artfulþ 


Compliments to his Underſtanding at the Ex- 
pence of his abſent Adverſary ; but poor Sephia 'Þ 


was all Simplicity. By which Word we do not} 
intend to inſinuate to the Reader, that ſhe was 
filly, which is generally underſtood as 2 


mous Term with ſimple: For ſhe was indeed al 


molt ſenſible Girl, and her Underſtanding was ot 


the firſt Rate; bue {he wanted all that uſ-ful Aich 
which Females convert to ſo many good Purpoſes 
in Life, and which, as it rather ariſes from thel 
Heart, than from the Head, is often the Propert 


of the ſillieſt of Women. 


CHAP 


# 
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HAP. . 


4 Pidure of a Couniry Gentlewoman taken from 


the Life. 


R. V eſtern having ſiniſned his Holla, and 
taken a little Breath, began to lament, in 


very pathetic Terms, the unfortunate Condition 
Jof Men, who are, ſays he, always whipt in by 
the Humours of ſome d—nd B----or other. I 
think I was hard run enough by your Mother 
for one Man; but after giving her a Dodge, 
J here's another B 
but curſe my Jacket if I will be run down in this 
Manner by any o'um. 


follows me upon the Fa; 


Szpbia never had a fingle Diſpute with her Fa- 


I ther, till this unlucky Affair of Blſil, on any 


Account, except in Defence of her Mother, 


whom ſhe had loved moſt tenderly, though ſhe 


IJ loſt her in the eleventh Year of her Age. The 
Squire, to whom that poor Woman had been a 
faithful upper Servant all the Time of their Mar- 


riage, had returned that Behaviour, by making 


: what the World calls a good Huſband. He very 


ſeldom ſwore at her (perhaps not above once a 
Wee) and never beat her: She had not the leaſt 


Occaſion for Jealouſy. and was perfect Miſtreſs 
„Jof her Time; for the was never interrupted by 
her Huſband. who was engaged all the Morning 


in his Field Exerciſes, and all the Evening with 
Bottle Conpanions. She ſcarce indeed ever ſaw 
him but at Meals; where ſhe had the Pleaſure of 
carving thoſe Diſhes which ſhe had before at- 
tended at the Drefling. From theſe Meals ſhe 
retired about five Minutes after the other Servants, 

having 
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having only ſtayed to drink the King over th&umc 


Water. Such were, it ſeems, Mr. 1/efern'$Wimes 


Orders: For it was a Maxim with him, that pern! 
Women ſhould come in with the firſt Diſh, andi hic 
go out after the firſt Glaſs. Obedience to theſe pf the 
Orders was perhaps no difficult Taſk : For the tratu 
Converſation (if it may be called ſo) was ſeldun : Aarne 
ſuch as could entertain a Lady. It conſiſtec ont 
chiefly of Hallowing, Singing, Relations ef Pied; 
ſporting Adventures, B—d—y, and Abuſe | ueſt 
Women and of the Government. Huſb 
Theſe, however, were the only Seaſons when Fo 
Mr. JVe/ern ſaw his Wife: For when he repaireſ / He 
to her Bed, he was generally ſo drunk that hes be 
could not ſee; and in the ſporting Seaſon he a Peat! 
ways roſe from her before it was light. Thu 
was ſhe perſect Miſtreſs of her Time; and he 
beſides a Coach and four uſually at her CemJpoun 
mand; tho' unhappily indeed the Badneſs of tie 
Neighbourhood, and of the Roads, made this o 
little Uſe : For none who had ſet much Value 
on their Necks would have paſſed through the 
one, or who had ſet any Value on their Hours, 
would have viſited the other. Now to deal ho 
neſtly with the Reader, ſhe did not make all the} 
Return expected to ſo much Indulgence : For ſhef 
had been married againſt her Will, by a fond 
Father, the Match having been rather advan- unte. 
tageous on her Side: For the Squire's Eſtate was ber 
upwards of 3o00/. a Year, and her Fortune not 
more than a bare 80001, Hence perhaps ſhe hadMclir: 
contracted a little Gloomineſs of Temper : ForfF2m 
ſhe was rather a good Servant than a good' Wiſe; He 
nor bad ſhe always the Gratitude to return the tl 
extraordinary Degree of roaring Mirth, wituß he 
which the Squire received her, even with a good”; 
humoured 
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Humoured Smile. She would, moreover, ſome- 
Simes interfere with Matters which did not con- 
ern her, as the violent Drinking of her Huſband, 
S+hich in the gentleſt Terms ſhe would take ſome 
pf the few Opportunities he gave her of remon- 
rating againſt. And once in her Life ſhe very 
Farneſtly entreated him to carry her for two 
Months to London, which he peremptorily de- 
pied; nay, was angry with his Wife for the Re- 
ueſt ever after, being well aſſured, that all the 
Huſbands in London are Cuckolds. 

For this laſt, and many other good Reaſons, 
ern at length heartily hated his Wife; and 
s he never concealed this Hatred before her 
Death, ſo he never forgot it afterwards ; but 
When any Thing in the leaſt ſoured him, as a 
Jad ſcenting Day, or a Diſtemper among his 
Hounds, or any other ſuch Misfortune, he con- 
[Fantly vented his Spleen by Invectives againſt the 
Peccaſed; ſaying, —* If my Wife was alive now, 
4 ſhe would be glad of this.” | 
8 Theſe Invectives he was eſpecially deſirous of 
{rowing forth before Sephia: For as he loved 

Er more than he did any other, ſo he was really 
alous that ſhe had loved her Mother better than 
em. And this Jealouſy Sephia ſeldom failed of 
ightening on theſe Occaſions : For he was not 
. ntented with violating her Ears with the Abuſe 
her Mother ; but endeavoured to force an ex- 
cit Approbation of all this Abuſe, with which 
elire he never could prevail upon her by any 
r{Fomiſe or Threats to comply. 

Hence ſome of my Readers will, perhaps, won- 
er that the Squire had not hated Sephia as much 
u he had hated her Mother; but | muſt inform 
dem, that Hatred is not the Effect of Love, even 
d through 
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through the Medium of Jealouſy. It is, indeed, ®! 
very poſſible for jealous Perſons to kill the Ob- \ 12 
jects of their Jealouſy, but not to hate them, . 
Which Sentiment being a pretty hard Morſ-l, 5 of 
and bearing ſomething of the Air of a Paradox, : be 
we ſhall leave the Reader to chew the Cud upon * 
it to the End of the Chapter. . 


0 

r. v. I 

The generous Behaviour of Sophia tewards bi ; . 
Aunt. Wo 


9 kept Silence during the foregoing 5 
Speech of her Father, nor did the once antwe:Þ bel 
otherwiſe than with a Sigh; but as he underſtooÞ Au 
none of the Language, or, as he called it, Lin 20, £ 
of the Eyes, ſo he was not ſatisfied without: Hh 
ſome further Approbation of his Sentiments;Þ and 
which he now demanded of his Daughter; tellin: = 
her, in the uſual Way © he expected ſhe wa Wk 
ready to take the Part of every Body again. 
© him, as ſhe had always done that of the B----- FW 0 
© her Mother.“ 8:95:a remaining till ſilent, haf _ 
0 


cry'd out, What art dumb? why doſt unt ſpeak Þþ 


© Was not thy Mother a dd B—to me ? An- EE 


* ſwer me that. What, I ſuppoſe, you defpil: ay 
your Father too, and don't think him good, . 
© enough to ſpeak to:? - 
For Heaven's Sake, Sir,” anſwered Sophia, * 
do not give ſo cruel a Turn to my Silence. dat 
am ſure I would ſooner die than be guilty of any * 
Diſreſpect towards you; but how can I venturc » 10 


to ſpeak, when every Word mult either offend N 
my dear Papa, or convict me of the blackett}} Se 

gratitude as well as Impiety to the Memor) 
c | 6 Gi 
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of the beſt of Mothers: For ſuch, I am cer- 
tain my Mamma was always to me ?” 
And your Hunt, I ſupppoſe, is the beſt of 
Siſters too!“ replied the Squire. Will you 
be ſo kind as to allow that ſhe is a B—? J 
may fairly inſiſt upon that, I think.” 
Indeed, dir,' ſays Sophia, © I have great 
Obligations to my Aunt. She hath been a ſe- 
cond {VIother to me.” 
© And a ſecond Wife to me too,“ returned 
Ven; ſo you will take her Part too! You 
won't confeſs that ſhe hath acted the Part of the 
vileſt Sitter in the World 7? 
pon my Word, Sir,“ cries Shia, 1 
belic my Heart wickedly if I did. I know 
Aunt aud you differ very much in your Wa ays 
of thinking; ; but I hzve heard her a thouſand 
Times expreſs the greateſt Affection for you; 
and I am convinced, ſo far from her being the 
worſt Siſter in the World, there are very few 
who love a Brother better.” | 
The Engliſh of all which is,“ anſwered the 
Raire, that I am in the wrong. Ay, certainly. 
ax, to be ſure the Woman is in the Right, and 
W the Man in the W rong always.” 
Pardon me, Sir,” cries Sophia, * I do not 
ſay ſo. 
k What don't you fav,' anſwered the Fa— 
her? © you have the Imp: udence to ſay ſhe's in 
the riglit ; doth it not follow then of Courſe 
WI that Lam in the w rrong ? And perhaps I am in 
of fe wrong to ſuffer ſuch a Preſbyterian Hauna- 
W Tt B— to come into my Houſe. She may 
dite me of a Plot for any Thing I know, and 
af £'ve my Eſtate to the Government.“ 
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So far, Sir, from injuring you or your Eſtate, 


ſays Sephia, if my Aunt had died Yeſterday, II. * 
am convinced ſhe would have left you her whole , * 
Fortune. aer. 
Whether Sophia intended it or no, I ſhall no.“ 
preſume to aſſert; but certain it is, theſe lat, * 
Words penetrated very deep into the Ears of he ** 
Father, and produced a much more ſenſible Ef, 
fect than all ſhe had ſaid before. He received the. 1 
Sound with much the ſame Action as a Man re, | 
ceives a Bullet in his Head. He ſtarted, ſtag} q - 
gered and turned pale. After which he remainetÞ K. 
ſilent above a Minute, and then began in the“ 


following heſitating Manner. Yeſterday ! ſhe ; 


would have left me her Eſteate Yeſterday 


would ſhe ? Why Yeſterday of all the Days inf "4 
the Year? I ſuppoſe if the dies To-morrow ſhe 8 
will leave it to ſomebody elſe, and perhaps ou * 
of the Vamily:“ My Aunt, Sir,“ cries Sephia — 
hath very violent Paſſions, and I can't anſwe Gr. 
what ſhe may do under their Influence.” 3 
VJou can't!“ returned the Father, and pra 
who hath been the Occaſion of putting her ini het, 


thoſe violent Paſſions? Nay, who hath aCtuall 
put her into them? Was not you and ſhe har 
at it before I came into the Room? Beides| 
was not all our Quarrel about you? I have na 
quarrelled with Siſter this many Years but upor| 
your Account; and now you would throw the 
whole Blame upon me, as thof I ſhould be the 
Occaſion of her leaving the Efteate out o' the 
Vamily. I could have expected no better in 
deed, this is like the Return you make to a 
the reſt of my Fondneſs.” 
I beſeech you then,” cries Sophia, © upo 
my Knees I beſeech you, if I have been tha; 

« unhapp 
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© unhappy Occaſion of this Difference, that you 
* will endeavour to make it up with my Aunt, 
and not ſuffer her to Jeave your Houſe in this 
violent Rage of Anger: She is a very good-' 

© natured Woman, and a few civil Words will 
* ſatisfy her Let me intreat you, Sir.“ 

8 I mult go and alk Pardon for your Fault, 
© muſt [?* anſwered | Weſtern.” © You have loſt 
the Hare, and I muſt draw every Way to find 
her again? Indeed if I was certain'—Here he 
ſtopt, and Sephia throwing in more Enticatics, 
. Tenth prevaiicd upon him; ſo that after venting 
I two or three bitter ſarcaſtical Expreſſions againlt 
his Daughter, he departed as faſt as he could to 
| recover his Siſter, before her Equipage could be 
Weotten ready. 

s 9:49 then returned to her Chamber of ? FJourn- 
| ing, where ſhe indulged herſelf (if the Phraſi 
may be allowed me) in all the Luxury of anc 
Grief. She read over more than once the Letter 
which ſhe had received from Fcres ; her Muff 


c 


4 
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both theſe, as well as herſelf, with her Fears. In 
this Situation, the friendly Mrs. Hani exerted 
cr utmoſt Abilities to comfort her afflicted Mile 
trels. She ran over the Namcs of many young 
Gentlemen; and having greatly commended their 
arts and Perſons, aſſured Shi, that ſhe might 
ake her Choice of any. Theſe Methods muſt 
Wave certainly been uſed with ſome Succeſs in 
Diſorders of the like Kind, or ſo ſkilful a Practi- 
toner as Mrs. Honour would never have ventured 
to apply them; nay, I nave heard that the Col- 
ege of. Cliambeithaids hold them to be as ſove- 


1 | 
; . 


4 reign Remedies as any in the female Diſpenſary; 
but whether it was that 3 s Diſcaſe differed, 
Vor. II. inwardly 


too was uſed on this Occaſion ; and the bathed 
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Inwardly, from thoſe Caſes with which it agreed 

in external Symptoms, I will not aſſert; but, in 
Fact, the good Waiting-woman did more Harm 8 
than Good, and at laſt ſo incenſed her Miſtreſs Blj 


(which was no eaſy Matter) that with an angry Sq 
Voice ſhe diſmiſſed her from her Preſence. ter 
| Da 
CHAP. VI. Los 

cra 


Containing great Variety of Matter. 


HE Squire overtook his Siſter juſt as ſhe] bef⸗ 
wa: ſtepping into the Coach, and partly by] ſore 
Force and partly by Solicitations, prevailed uponſFthe; 
her to order her Horſes back into their Quarters, : _ 
He ſucceeded in this Attempt without much Diſ-¶ Ito g 
ficulty: For the Lady was, as we have already] Iſhe 
hinted, of a moſt placable Diſpoſition, and bis 
reatly loved her Brother, tho' ſhe deſpiſed his hes 
Kon or rather his little Knowledge of theſe, | 
World. | Ou 
Poor Sephia, who had firſt ſet on Foot this F 
Reconciliation, was now made the Sacrifice to it. y L 
They both concurred in their Cenſures on her In 
Conduct; jointly declared War againſt her; andſemy 
directly proceeded to Counſel, how to _ t % % 
on in the moſt vigorous Manner. For this Pur- It ſar 
poſe, Mrs. J/eftern propoſed not only an imme-Wnte 
diate Concluſion of the Treaty with Allwerthy ; We (1 
but as immediately to carry it into Execution; hic 
ſaying, * That there was no other Way to ſuc- Matt 
* ceed with her Niece but by violent Methods, Ing I. 
* which ſhe was convinced Sephia had not ſuffi- fe 2 
© cient Reſolution to reſiſt. By violent,” ſays Fhic] 
fhe, I mean rather, haſty Meaſures: For as to 
© Confinement or abſolute Force, no ſuch Things 
| 3 PD, muſt 
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© muſt or can be attempted. Our Plan muſt be 
C © concerted for a Surprize, and not for a Storm.” 
S Theſe Matters were reſolved on, when Mr. 
8 Blifil came to pay a Viſit to his Miſtreſs. The 


Squire no ſooner heard of his Arrival, than he 
ſtept aſide, by his Siſter's Advice, to give his 
Daughter Orders for the proper Reception of her 
Lover; which he did with the moſt bitter Exe- 
crations and Denunciations of Judgment on her 
Refuſal. 

The Impetuoſity of the Squire bore down all 
before him; and Sephia, as her Aunt very wiſely 
foreſaw, was not able to reſiſt him. She agreed, 
cherefore, to ſee Bil, tho? ſhe had ſcarce Spirits 
For Strength ſufficient to utter her Aſſent. Indeed, 
| to give a peremptory Denial to a Father whom 
Whe ſo tenderly loved, was no eaſy Taſk, Had 


k 


his Circumſtance been out of the Caſe, much 
geſs Reſolution than what ſhe was really Miſtreſs 
pf, would, perhaps, have ſerved her; but it is 
o unuſual Thing to aſcribe thoſe Actions entirely 
0 nb which ale in a great Meaſure produced 
5 Ove. 

Fe Purſuance, therefore, of her Father's pe- 
Fcmptory Command, Spi now admitted Mr, 
B- | iſit. Scenes, like this, when painted 
t large, afford, as we have obſerved, very little 
ntertainment to the Reader. Here, therefore, 
vc ſhall ſtrictiy adhere to a Rule of Harace; by 
Ich Writers are directed to paſs over all thoſe 


* 


| 
| 
$ 
| 


Matters, which they deſpair of placing in a ſhin- 
„Ing Light. A Rule, we conccive, of excellent 
h- Bic as well to the Hiſtorian as to the Poet; and 
s Frhich, if followed, muſt, at leaſt, have this 
to 


ood Effect, chat * a great Evil (for ſo all 
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great Books are called) would thus be reduced to 


a ſmall one. 
It is poſſible the great Art uſed by P/fil at this 


Interview would have prevailed on S9phia to] 
have made another Man in his Circumftanccs her 
Confident, and to have revealed the whole Secret] 
of her Heart to him; but ſhe had contracted ſo Þþ 
ill an Opinion of this young Gentleman, that ſie Þ 
was reſolved to place no Confidence in him: For 
Simplicity, when ſet on its Guard, is often af 


Match for Cunning. Her Behaviour to him, 
therefore, was entirely forced, and indeed ſuch 


as is generally preſcrived to Virgins upon the ſe- 
cond formal Viſit from one who is appointed for] 


their Huſband. 


But tho Big declared himſelf to the Squire 


perfectly ſatisfied with his Reception; yet that 
Gentleman, who in Company with his Siſter had 
overheard all, was not ſo well pleaſed. He re- 
ſolved, in Purſuance of the Advice of the ſage 
Lady, to puſh Matters as forward as poſſible; and 
addrefling himſelf to his intended Son-in-Law in 
the hunting Phraſe, he cry'd after a loud Holla, 


Follow her, Boy, follow her; run in, run in, 
Dead, dead, dead. — Never 
< be baſhful, nor ſtand ſhall I, ſhall I? — Mwor-P 
© thy and Ican finiſh all Matters between us this 


© that's it, Honeys. 


© Afternoon, and let us ha' the Wedding To- 

© morrow.' | 
Blifil having conveyed the utmoſt Satisfaction 
into his Countenance, anſwered; As there is 
© nothing, Sir, in this World, which ſo ea- 
< getly deſire as an Alliance with your Family, 
except my Union with the moſt amiable and 
deſerving Sophia, you may eaſily imagine how 
impatient I muſt be to ſee myſelf in Poſſeſſion 
Oi 
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* of my two higheſt Wiſhes. If J have not 
© therefore importuned you on this Head, you 
© will impute it only to my Fear of offending 


© the Lady, by endeavouring to hurry on ſo bleſ- 


ſed an Event, faſter than a ſtrict Compliance 
with all the Rules of Decency and Decorunt 


E « will permit. But if by your Intereſt, Sir, ſhe 
„ might be induced to d:ſpenſe with any Forma- 


f © litics'— 


« Fyrmalitics! with a Pox !' anſwered the 


| Squire, Pooh, all Stuff and Nonſenſe. I tell 
g thee, ſhe ſhall ha' thee To- Morrow; you will 
know the World better hereafter, when you 
come to my Age. Women never uy their 
q<« Conſent, Man, if they can help it, *tis not 


© the Faſhion, If I had ſtaid for her Mother's 
g<« Confent, I might have been a Batchelor to this 


© Day. To her, to her, co to her, that's it, 
© you jolly Dog. I tell thee ſhat ha' her Lo- 
* morrow Morning,” 
E1:fil ſuffered himſelf to be overpowered by the 
forcible Rhetoric of the Squire z and it bein 


agreed that Teſlern ſhould cloſe with Ae 
| that very Afternoon, the Lover departed home, 
having firſt carneſtly begged that no Violence 
might be offered to the Lady by this Haſte, in 


i the ſame Manner as a P'opiſu Inquiftitor begs the 


Lay Power to do no Violence to tlc Heretic, de- 
livered over to it, and againit whom the Church 
hath paſſed Sentence. 

And to ſay the ruth, P had paſſed Sen- 
tence againſt S;p/:9 ; for howcvcr pleaſed he had 
declared himſelf to I gern, with his Reception, 
he was by no means ſatisfied, unlefs it was that 
he was convinced of the Hatred and Scorn of his 
Miſtreſs; and this had produced no leſs recipro- 
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cal Hatred and Scorn in him. It may, perhaps, I Sp! 
be aſked, Why then did he not put an immediate tio 
End to all further Courtſhip ? I anſwer, for that] 
very Reaſon, as well as for ſeveral others equally Joy 
good, which we ſhall now proceed to open to the M. 


Tho' Mr. Bliſl was not of the Complexion of An 
Jones, nor ready to eat every Woman he ſaw; wa 
yet he was far from being deſtitute of that Ap- Iſſi 
petite which is ſaid to be the common Property tha 
of all Animals. With this, he had likewife that but 
diſtinguiſhing Taſte, which ſerves to direct Men che 
in their Choice of the Object, or Food of thei 2 
feveral Appetites; and this * him to conſi- 
der Sephia as a moſt delicious Morſel, indeed to N 
regard her with the ſame Deſires which an OrtoP 
lan inſpires into the Soul of an Epicure. Nou 
the Agonies which affected the Mind of Sophiaff 
rather augmented than impaired her Beauty ; for 
her Tears added Brightneſs to her Eyes, and her 
Breaſts roſe higher with her Sighs. Indeed noff 
one hath ſeen Beauty in its higheſt Luſtre, whe 
hath never ſeen it in Diſtreſs. Blifil thereforqp 
locked on this human Ortolan with greater De- tha 
fire than when he viewed her laſt; nor wa we 
his Neſire at all leflened by the Averſion which To 


he difcovered in her to himſelf, On the con Lif 
trary, this ferved rather to heighten the Pleaſure fro: 
he propoſed in rifling her Charms, as it added Ma 
Triumph to Luſt: nay, he had ſome furthe ] 
Views, from obtaining the abſolute Poſſeſſion off tiſe 
her Perſon, which we deteft too much even tai tior 
mention; and Revenge itſelf was not without BY; 
its Share in the Gratifications which he promiſed Sen 
himſelf. The rivalling poor Jones, and ſup fer 
planting him in | her Affections, added anothely im: 


Sr 
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Spur to his Purſuit, and promiſed another addi- 
tional Rapture to his Enjoyment. 

heeſides all theſe Views, which to ſome ſcrupu- 
lous Perſons may ſeem to ſavour too much of 
Malevolence, he had one Proſpect, which few 
Readers will regard with any great Abhotrence. 
And this was the Eſtate of Mr. Heſtern; which 
was all to be ſettled on his Daughter and her 


that fond Parent, that provided his Child would 
but conſent to be miſerable with the Huſband he 
IF? choſe, he cared not at what Price. he purchaſed 
him. 


| of the Match, that he intended to deceive So- 
pbia, by pretending Love to her; and to deceive 
her Father and his own Uncle, by pretending he 
was beloved by her. In doing this, he availed 
Te himſelf of the Piety of Thwackum, who held, 
chat if the End propoſed was religious (as ſurely 
Matrimony is) it mattered not how wicked were 
the Means. As, to other Occafions he uſed to 
apply the Philoſophy of Square, which taught, 
that the End was immaterial, ſo that the Means 
were fair and conſiſtent with moral Rectitude. 
To ſay Truth, there were few Occurrences in 
Life on which he could not draw Advantage 
from the Precepts of one or other of thoſe great 
Maſters. 

Little Deceit was indeed neceſſary to be prac- 
tiſed on Mr. Weſtern; who thought the Inclina- 
tions of his Daughter of as little Conſequence, as 
Blifil himſelf conceived them to be; but as the 
Sentiments of Mr, Alltworthy were of a very dif- 
ferent Kind, ſo it was abſolutely neceſſary to 
unpoſe on him. In this, however, Bliſil was ſo 
| F 4 well 
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well affiſted by I Mern, that he ſucceeded with To 
out Difnculty: For as Mr. A[wrthy had been Eq. 
allured by her Father, that Serbia had a pre per Co: 

« Fection for Bail, and that all which he hay yet 
ſopetted concerning Jen's, was entirely falſe, wii: 
£lifl had nothing mere to do, than to confirm}Miſce: 
theſe Aﬀertions ; which he 44 w. th ſuch Eq; Co 
vocations, that he preſcrved a Salvo for his Con- Iſtin 
ſcience; an] had the Satisfaction of conveyirg 2 
Lie to his Encle, without the Guilt of tellir 8 
one. When he was examined touching the In; 
clinations of Shia, by Allibert hy, wha ſaid, 
© he would, on no Account, be acceflary to 
forcing a young Lady into a Marriage contra: Hellus 
to her own Will,” heanſwered, * That the re Of 
Sentiments of young Ladies were very diffcub ; 
to be underſtood ; that her Behaviour to him 
was full as forward as he wiſhed. ic, and that il 
he could believe her Father, ſhe had all the Af 
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* fetion for him which any Lover could deſire. 
As for Jones, ſaid he, whom I am loth toon 
call Villain, tho* his Behaviour to you, Sir! i 
* ſufficiently juſtifies the Appellation, His ownWag 
Vanity, or perhaps ſome wicked Views, mio nd 
make him boaſt of a Falſhood ; for if there had uch 
© been any reality in Miſs * rat Love to him, as 
the Greatneſs of her Fortune would never haveſMis [ 
© \,ffered him to deſert ns: as you are well in- | 
formed he hath. Laſtly, Sir, I promiſe you IPon- 
would not myſelf, for any Conſideration, noRlr. 
not for the whole World, conſent to marryſivi: 
this young Lady, if I was not perſuaded ſheſſprev 
had all the Paſſion for me which I deſire ſne nd 
© ſhould have.“ | Chu 
This excellent Method of conveying a Falſ: Jod. 


hood with the Heart only, without making the 
Tongue 
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Tongue guilty of an Untruth, by the Means of 
I Equivocation and Impoſture, hath quicted the 
{| Conſcience of many a rr table Deceiver ; and 
yet when we conſider that it is Omniſcience on 
g which theſe endeavour to impoſe, it may poſſibly 
ſeem capable of affording only a very ſuperficial 
Comfort; and that this artful and refined Di- 
ſtinction between communicating a Lie, and 
telling one, is hardly worth the Pains it coſts 
| them. 

* Allwrthy was pretty well ſatisfied with what 
Mr. Veſtern and Mr. Blifil told him; and the 
Treaty was now, at the End of two Days, con- 
cluded. Nothing then remained previous to the 
Office of the Pricſt, but the Office of the Law- 
ers, which threatned to take up ſo much I ime, 
that //e/7err offcred to bind himſelf by all Man- 
per of Covenants, rather than defer the Hap- 
pineſs of the young Couple. Indeed he was fo 

ery earneſt and pieſſing, that an indifferent Per- 
ſon might have concluded he was more a Princi- 
pal in this Match than he really was : But this 
Eagerneſs was natural to him on all Occaſions ;, 
and he conducted every Scheme he undertook in 


auch a Manner, as if the Succeſs of that alone, 
„Vas ſofficient to conſtitute the whole Happineſs of, 
e his Ife. 


Ihe joint Importunities of both Father and, 
Don-IN-1aw would probuvly have prevailed on, 
Ir. Aikv:rihy, who brooked but ill any Delay of 
mvinz Happinefs to others, had not S2phia herſelf 
prevented it, and taken Meaſures to put a final 
end to the whole Treaty, and to rob both, 
Church and Law of thoſe Taxes which theſe wiſe 
zodies have thought proper to receive from the 
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Propagation of the human Species in a lawful 
Manner. Of which in the next Chapter, 


CHAP. VII. 


A ftrange Reſelution of Sophia, and a more H rang 
8 Stratagem of Mrs. Honour. 


| HO“ Mrs. Hencur was principally attached 

to her own Intereſt, ſhe was not withou 
fome little Attachment to S$2phia, To ſay Truth 
it was very difficult for any one to know that 
1 oung Lady without loving her. She no ſooner, 
therefore, heard a Piece of News, which ſhe 
imaꝑined to be of great Importance to her Miſ-P 
treſs, than quite forgetting the Anger which ſhe 
had conceived two /, efore, at her unplea 
ſant Diſmiſſion from Sephia's Preſence, ſhe ra 
haſtily to inform her of the News. 

T he Beginning of her Diſcourſe was as abrupt 
as her Entrance into the Room. Qdear Ma'am, 
fays ſhe, what doth your La'ſhip think? To be 
: ans I am frightened out of my Wits; and ye 
© I thought it my Duty to tell your La'ſhip, tho 

« perhaps it may make you angry, for we Ser 
© vants don't always know what will make ou 
© Ladies angry; for to be fure, every thing is al 
© ways laid to the Charge of a Servant, he 
© our | adies are out of Humour, to be ſure, we 
* muſt be fcolded; and to be ſure I ſhould no 
wonder if your La'(t.ip ſhould be out of Hu- 
« mour; Bay, it muſt furprize you certainly, ay, 
and ſhock you too. Good Honeur ! let me 
© know # without any longer Preface,” ſays Se- 
phia ; there are few Things, I promiſe you, 
* which will ſurprze, and fewer which * 
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„ ſhock me.” Dear Ma'am,” anſwered Hanaur, 
to be ſure, I overheard my Maſter talking to 

£ Parſon Supple about getting a Licence this very 
Afternoon; and to be ſure J heard him ſay your 
La'ſhip ſhould be married To-morrow Morn- 
ing.“ Sephia turned pale at theſe Words, and 
repeated eagerly, To-morrow Morning !—* Yes, 
Madam, replied the truſty Waiting-Woman, 
[I will take my Oath I heard my Maſter ſay fo.” 
Honour, ſays Sophia, © you have both ſurprized 
and ſhocked me to fuch a Degree, that I have 
3 © ſcarce any Breath or Spirits left, What is to 
be done in my dreadful Situation ?* I wiſh I 


was able to adviſe your La'ſhip,” ſays ſhe. © Do, 


— 


_— 
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[adviſe me, cries Sophia, * pray, dear Honour 
adviſe me. Think what you would attempt if 
© it was your own Caſe.” Indeed, Ma'am,' cries 
Honaur, I wiſh your La'ſhip and I could change 
6 Situations ; that is, I mean, without hurting 
© your La'ſhip; for to be ſure I don't wiſh you 
© ſo bad as to be a Servant; but becauſe that if 
* ſo be it was my Cafe, I ſhould find no Man- 
* ner of Difficulty in it; for in my poor Opi- 
nion, young Squire Bil is a charming, ſweet, 
© handſome Man.'—*< Don't mention ſuch Stuff,” 
cries Sophia.—* Such Stuff,“ repeated Honour, 
* why there—-Well, to be ſure what's one 
Man's Meat is another Man's Poifon, and the 
© ſame is altogether as true of Women.” He- 
* nour, fays Sophia, rather than fubmit to be 
the Wife of that contemptible Wretch, I 
* would plunge a Dagger into my Heart.“ O 
lud, Ma'am,” anfwered the other, I am ſure 
* you frighten me out of my Wits now. Let 
* me beſeech your La'ſhip not to fuffer ſuch 
5 wicked Thoughts to come into your Heal. O 
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lud, to be ſure I tremble every Inch of me. 
© Dear Ma'am, conſider — that to be denied 
< Chriſtian burial, and to have your Corple bu— 
> ried inthe Highway, and a Stake drove through 
© you, as Farmer Halſgeniy was ſerved at On 
© Crefi, and, to be ſure, his Ghoſt hath welked 
there ever ſince; for ſeveral People have ſeen 
him. To be ſure it can be nothing but the 
* Devil which can put ſuch wicked T houghts 
© into the Head of any.body ; for certainly it 8 
„ leſs wicked to hurt all the World than one's 
© own dear Self, and ſo I have heard ſaidby more 
© Parſons than one. It your I a'il.ip hath ſuch s 
violent Averfion, and hates the young Gentle 
man ſo very bad, that you can't bear to think 
of going into Bed to bim; for to be ſure there 
may be ſuch Antipath;:cs in Nature, and one 
© had lieverer touch a Toad than the Flesh. ol 
« ſome Pcople. 
Sit hia had been too much wrapt in Contem- 
plation to pay any great Attention to the ſorego- 
ing excellent Diſcourſe of her Maid; interrup> 
ing her therefore, without making any Anſwer 
to it, ſhe ſaid, * Hangar, I am come to a Reſolu- 
tion. I am determined to leave my Father's 
« Houſe thi- very Night; and if you have the 
« Friendſhip for me which you have often pro- 
© feffed, you will Keep me Company.” That! 
< will, \.iz'am, to the \Yorld's End,“ anſwered 
Fianzur ;, but I beg your La "thip to conſider tle 
* Conicquence ) before you und ertake any raſh Ae— 
tion. VV here can your La'thip poſſibly go ? 
© There is,” replied Spi, a Lady of Quality 
in Lond, a kelation of mine, who ſpent ſe- 
© ver} Months with my Aunt in the Country; 
* during all Which Time the treated me with 
© great 
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great Kindneſs, and expreſſed ſo much Pleaſure 
in my Company, that ſhe earneſtly deſired my 


* Aunt to ſuffer me to go with her to Lender. 


As ſhe is a Woman of very great Note, I ſhall 
eaſily find her out, and I make no Doubt of 
being very well and kindly received by her.“ 
I would not have your La' ſhip too conhdent of 
that, cries Hour , © for the firſt Lady I lived 
with uſed to invite People very ea nelly to her 
Houſe ; but if ſhe heard afterwards they were 
coming. ſhe uſed to get out of the Way. Be- 
ſides, tho” this Lady would be very glad to ſee 
your La'ſhip, as to be ſure any body would be 
glad to ſee your La'thlip; yet when ſhe hears 
your La'thip is run away from my Maſter' 
You are mittaken, Hen, 4, lays S:phia, © the 
looks upon the Authority of a Father in a much 
fower Light than Ido; for {Le preſſed me vio» 
lently to go to London with her, and when I 
refuſed to go without my Father's Conſent, the 
laughed me to »>curn, called me filly Country 
Girl, and faid 1 ſhould make a pure loving 
Wife, ſince I could be fo dutiful a Daughter, 
So] have no Doubt but ſhe will both receive 
me, and protect ine too, till my Father, find- 
ing me out of his Power, can be brought to 
ſome Reaſon.” 
Well but, Ma'2m,” Ny "cies Honour, how 
doth your La'{hip think of making your Ef- 
cape? Where will you get any Horſes or Con- 
veyance? For as for your own Horſe, as all the 
Servants know a little how Matters ſtand be- 
tween my Vaſter and your La'ſhip, Xobin 
will be hanged before he will ſuffer it to go out 
of the Stable without my Mlalter's expreſs Or- 


ders.“ I intenyl to eſcape,” ſaid Sophia, * by 
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walking out of the Doors when they are open. 
I thank Heaven my Legs are very able to carry 
me. They have ſupported me many a long 
Evening, after a Fiddle, with no very agree- 
able Partner ; and ſurely they will afliſt me in 
running from fo deteſtable a Partner for Life. 
O Heaven, Ma'am, doth your La'ſhip know 
what you are ſaying ?* cries Honour, * wouldf 
you think of walking about the Country by +. 
Night and alone?“ © Not alone, anſwered the i 

Lady, you have promiſed to bear me Com- H 
pany.* Ves, to be ſure, cries Honour, * I ſa 
will follow your La'ſhip through the World; an 
but j our La'ſhip had almoſt as good be alone; a 
for I ſhall not be able to defend you, if any Pr 
Robbers, or other Villains, ſhould meet with cu 
you. Nay, I ſhould be in as horrible a Fright fec 
as your La'ſhip ; for to be certain, they would th: 
raviſh us both. Beſides, Ma'am, conſider how ba 
cold the Nights are now ; we ſhall be frozen tc 
© Death.” A good briſk Pace, anſwered 8e 
* phia, will preferve us from the Cold; and iff 
Fl N 6 = cannot defend me from a Villain, Honour, 
1 I will defend you; for I will take a Piſtol wit 
© me. There are two always charged in the 
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F « Hall” Dear Ma'am, you frighten me more. 
. © and more,” cries Honour, ſure your La'ſhig dec 
* 4 would not venture to fire it off! I had ratherffuc 


© run any Chance, than your La'ſhip ſhould dof the 
that.“ Why ſo?” ſays Si, ſmiling ; © wouldJor 
© not you, Honour, fire a Piſtol at any one whoYſhe 


0 4 ſhould attack your Virtue? Tobe fure, Ma'am, Ipo. 
at cries Honour, one's Virtue is a dear Thing, ef. 
4" © pecially to us poor Servants; for it is our Live Ma 
bf" 4 lihood, as a Body may ſay ; yet I mortally hat. 
Wb! der 


Fire- arms; for ſo many Accidents happen by 
| them. 
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J fthem.“ Well, well,“ ſays Sephia, I believe 
AI may enſure your Virtue at a very cheap Rate, 
without carrying any Arms with us; for I in- 
tend to take Horſes at the very firſt Town we 
come to, and we ſhall hardly be attacked in 
our Way thither. Look'ee, Honour, Iam re- 
( © ſolved to go, and if you will attend me, Ipro- 
117 miſe you I will reward you to the very utmoſt 
of my Power.“ 
c ; This laſt Argument had a ſtronger Effect on 
$7 Hmaur than all the preceding. And ſince ſhe 
| ſaw her Miſtreſs ſo determined, ſhe deſiſted from 
any further Diſſuaſions. I hey then entered into 
2 Debate on Ways and Means of executing their 
Project. Here a very ſtubborn Difficulty oc- 
Y curred, and this was the Removal of their Ef- 
ſects, which was much more eaſily got over by 
the Miſtreſs than by the Maid : For when a Lady 
bath once taken a Reſolution to run to a Lover, 
or to run from him, all Obſtacles are confidered 
1 as T rifles. But Honour was inſpired by no ſuch 
9 Motive ; ſhe had no Raptures to expect, nor any 
Terrors to ſhun ; and beſides the real Value of 
th her Clothes, in which conſiſted a great Part of her 
half Fortane, the had a capricious Fondneſs for ſeveral 
re Gowns, and other Things; either becauſe they 
ip became her, or becauſe they were given her b 
ſuch a particular Perſon ; becauſe ſhe had bought 
them lately, or becauſe ſhe had had them long; 
ud or for ſome other Reaſons equally good; ſo that 
hoYſhe could not endure the Thoughts of leavidg the 
n, poor Things behind her expofed to the Mercy of 
eiern, who, ſhe doubted not, would in his 
ve Rage make them ſuffer Martyrdom. 
at. | The ingenious Mrs. Honour having apphed all 
byFer * to 8 her Miſtreſs from her 
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Purpoſe, when ſhe found her poſitively deterÞ 


mined, at laſt ſtarted the following Expedient to Ws 


remove her Clothes, viz. to get herſelf turned Jof: 


out of Doors that very Evening. Sophia highlyſ a & 
approved this Method, but doubted how It might Jag 


be brought about. On! Ma- am, ' cries Honour der 

« your La' chip may truſt that to me; we Ser- Ho 
vants very well know how to obtain this Fa- 
vour of our Matters and Miſtreſſes; tho' ſome © 
times indeed, where they owe us more Wages 80. 


. 
than they can readily pay, they will put e 
with all our aff. onts, and will hardly take any | ne 
Warning we can give them; but the Squire isMker 
none of thoſe ; and ſince your La“ ip is te-Hgre 
© {\\lved upon ſetting out "Fo: '2ht, | warrant IMto f 

get diſcharged this Afternoon.” It was then onl 
reſolved that ihe thould pack up ſome T.inen,MhHe: 
and a Night- gown for Shi, with her ownMo } 
Things; aud as for all her other Clathes, theo 
young Lady abandoned them with no more Re-ſſha 
morſe than the Sailor feels when he throws over, 
the Goods of otheis, in order to ſave bis owner 


1 | ſifti 
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CH AP. VIII. ret 


Containing Scenes of Altercation, of no very una 
common King, * 


RS. FHimur had ſcarce fooner parted from Nye 
her young Lady, than ſomething (for 1 Ih. 


would not, like the old Woman in Quivede, in-Cen 


jure the Devil by any falſe Accuſation, and poſſi- Pro 


bly he might have no Hand in it) but ſomething, bei 

I fay, ſuggeſted itſelf to her, that by ſacrificing ot 

Sophia and all her Secrets to Mr, /Ye/tern, ine uc 
might 
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might probably make her Fortune. Mezry Conſi- 
derations urged this Diſcovery. The fair Profpet 
Jof a handſome Reward for ſo orcat and acceptable 
Ja Service to the Squire, tempted her Avarice; and 
again, the Danger of the Enterprize ſhe had un- 
; K rtaken ; the Uncertainty of its Success; Night, 
Cold, Robbe ers, Navithers, all alarmed her Fears. 
| So forcibly did all theſe operate upon her, that 
lc was almoſt determined to go directly to the 
Squire, and to lay open the uche le Affair. She 
was, however, too upright a ſudge to decree on 
one Side, before ſhe hai heard the other. And 
kere, firſt, a Tourney to Lenden appeared very 
Aſtronglu in Support of S-phia. She eaverly longed 
Ito ſes a Place in which ſhe fancied Charms ſhort 
1 only of thoſe which a raptured Saint imagines in 
Heaven. In the nex: Place, as ſne knew Sephia 
ugto have much more Generoſity than her Maſter; 
ee her Fidelity promiſed her a greater Reward 
Phan ſhe could gain by Treachery.* She then 
Tcroſs-cxamined all the Articles which had raiſed 
per Fears on the other Side, and found, on fairly 
lifting the Matter, that there was very little in 
hem. And now both Scales being reduced to a 
retty even Balance, her Love to her Miſtreſs 
eing thrown into the Scale of her Integrity, 
- nade that rather preponderate, when a Circum- 
ance ſtruck upon her Imagination, which might 
ve had a dangerous Effet, had its whele 
mW cight been fairly put into the other Scale. 
Inis was the Length of Time which muſt inter- 
1- ene, before $;phra would be able to fulfil her 
i-Wromiſes ; for tho' ſhe was intitled"* to her Mos 
75 Wher's Fortune, at the Death of her Father, and 
g Fo the Sum of 3000 J. left her by an Uncle when 


ehe came of Age; yet theſe were diſtant Days, 
ht | and 
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other Servants. She had been greatly, therefore 


had changed her Mind on the very Point of De- 


| ſweeteſt, ſhe came into the Room where Hon * 
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and many Accidents might prevent the intended 
Generoſity of the young Lady; whereas the Re 
wards ſhe might expect from Mr. Meſtern, were 


immediate. But while ſhe was purſuing thigh © tl 


Thought, the good Genius of Sophia, or tha“ v 


which preſided over the Integrity of Mrs. H“ a 
our, or perhaps mere Chance, ſent an AccidenfW* 1 
in her Way, which at once preſerved her Fidel v 
lity, and even facilitated the intended Buſineſs, “ d 

Mrs. Weſtern's Maid claimed great Superiorityh* E 
over Mrs. Honour, on ſeveral Accounts. Firſth “ C 
her Birth was higher: For her great GrandW* it 
mother by the Mother's Side was a Couſin, no“ \ 
far removed, to an Jriſþ Peer. Secondly, he“! 


Wages were greater. And laſtly, ſhe had bee“ © 
at London, and had of Conſequence ſeen more o u 
the World. She had always behaved, thereforeM* t: 
to Mrs. Honour with that Reſerve, and had a“ 1 
ways exacted of her thoſe Marks of Diſtin&tionM* d 
which every Order of Females preſerves and re“ t! 

uires in A with thoſe of an infericq* n 

rder. Now as Honeur did not at all Times“ v 
agree with this Doctrine, but would frequent“ 1 
break in upon the Reſpect which the other deW* n 
manded, Mrs, Weſtern's Maid was not at a 

leaſed with her Company: Indeed, ſhe earneſtl 
(646 ed to return home to the Houſe of her Mil. 
treſs, where ſhe domineered at Will over all the 


diſappointed in the Morning when Mrs. Ve 


parture, and had been in what is vulgarly called, 
a glouting Humour ever ſince, 
this Humour, which was none of 


was debating with herſelf, in the Manner 


hay 
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: have above related. Honour no ſooner ſaw her, 
than ſhe addreſſed her in the following obliging 
S Phraſe. * Soh ! Madam, I find we are to have 
© the Pleaſure of your Company longer, which I 
* was afraid the Quarrel between my Maſter 
and your Lady would have robbed us of.“ 
© I don't know, Madam,” anſwered the other, 
* who you mean by We and Us. I affure you I 
do not look on any of the Servants in this 
* Houſe to be proper Company for me. I am 
: —_— I hope, for their Betters every Day 
© in the Week, I do not ſpeak on your Account 
Mrs. Honour; for you are a civilized young 
Woman; and when you have ſeen a little more 
© of the World, I ſhould not be aſhamed to walk 
© with you in St. James's Park. Hoity ! 
« toity !* cries Honour, Madam is in her Airs, 
© Iproteſt, Mrs. Honezr, forfooth ! ſure, Ma- 
© dam, you might call me by my Sir-name; for 
© tho' my Lady calls me Hanour, I have a Sir- 
name as well as other Folks. Afhamed to walk 
© with me, quotha ! Marry, as good as yourſelf, 
© I hope.” Since you make ſuch a Return to 
my Civility,” ſaid the other, I muſt acquaint 
you, Mrs, Honour, that you are not fo good as 
* me. In the Country indeed one is obliged to 
* take up with all kind of Trumpery ; but in 
* Townl viſit none but the Women of Women 
6 


rm ſome Difference, I hope, between you and me.” 
e-“ 1 hope fo too, anſwered Honour, there is 
di ſome Difference in our Ages, and—IT think in 
our Perſons.” Upon ſpeaking which laſt Words, 
he ſtrutted by Mrs. Vſtern's Maid with the moſt 

| » Air of Contempt; turning up her 
oſe, tofling her Head, and violently — 


aV 


of Quality. Indeed, Mrs. Honour, there is 
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the Hoop of her Competitor with her own. The 
other Lady pit on one of her moſt malicious 
Sneers, and faid, Creature! you are below my 


Anger; and it is beneath me to give ill Words 

to ſuch an audacious ſaucy Trollop; but, HT ?< 
I muſt tell you, your Breeding ſhews the Mean: * 
© nefs of your Pirch as well as of your Educa. 2 
© tion; and both very properly quality you tobe; H 
the mean ſerving Voman of a Country Girl Ml. © 
Don't abuſe my Lady,” cries Hencun, I won'e: ,* 
* take that of you; ſhe's as much better than le 
c | 


Fours as me is younger, and ten thouſand Time 
more handſomer.” ; 
Here ill Luck, or rather good Luck, ſent Mrs 
tern to ſee her Maid in Tears, which began 
to flow plentifully at her Approach; and of whic! 
being aſked the Reaſon by her Miſtreſs, ſhe pre 
ſently acquainted her, that her Tears were occa 
ſioned by the rude Treatment of that Creature 
there, meaning Honour. And, Madam, con T 
tinued the, I could have deſpiſed all the ſaid te | 
© me; but ſhe hath had the Audagity to affront 
your Ladyſhip, and to call you ugly——Ye 
Madam, ſhe called you ugly old Cat, to m. 
Face. I. could not bear to hear your Ladyſhif 
called ugly.“ Why do you repeat her Impu 
dence ſo often ?* ſaid Mrs. Veſtern. And theuf 
turrving to Mrs. Hanzur, ſhe aſked her, © ho! 
© ſhe had the Aſſurance, to mention her Nam 
with Diſreſpet?* + Diſreſpect, Madam 
anſwered Hansur, I never mentioned your Name 
at all; I ſaid ſomebody was not as handſome 3s 
my Miſtreſs,. and to be ſure you know hat 4s 
„well as I.” © Huſl,,” replicd the Lady, I wil 
* make ſuch a ſaucy Trollop as yourſelf, Lis 
„% | * that 


hat 


l 


= * , 
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that I am not a proper Subject of your Diſ- 
© courſe. Andif my Brother doth not diſcharge 
© you this Moment, T will rever ſlcep in his 
£ Houſe again. I will find him out and have 
you diſcharged this Moment.” © Diſcharged !” 
crics Hiencur, and ſuppoſe I am; there are 
more Places in the World than one. Thank 
Heaven, good Servants need not want Places; 
and if you turn away all who do not think you 


let me tell you that.” 

Mrs. II gien ſpoke, or rather thundered, in 
nſwer; but as the was hardly articulate, we 
Fannot be very certain of the identical Words: 
e ſhall, therefore, omit inſerting a Speech, 
hich, at beſt, would not greatly redound to her 
obus. She then departed in Search of her 
Brother, with a Countenance ſo full of Rage, 
Piat die reſembled one of the Furics rather than 
human Creature, 

The two Chambermaids being again left alone, 
egan a ſecond Bout at Altercation, which ſoon, 
roduced a Combat of a more ative Kind. In 


ank, but not without ſome Loſs of Blood, of 
lair, and of Lawn and Muſlin, 


« handſome, you will want Scrvants very ſoon ; 7 


is the Victory belonged to the Lady of inferior, 
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CHAP. IX. 


The wiſe Demeanur of Mr. Weſtern in theph 
Character of a Magiſtrate, A Hint to Juſtice | 
of Peace, concerning the neceſſary Qualification Ihe 

a Clerk ; with extraordinary Inſtances of pan t 


ternal Madneſs, and filial Aﬀettion, 


Ogicians ſometimes prove too much by an 
Argument, and Politicians often over-reach 
themſelves in a Scheme. Thus had it like to 
have happened to Mrs. Honour, who inſtead 0 
recovering the reſt of her Clothes, had like toi 
have ſtopped even thoſe ſhe had on her Back fro 
eſcaping: For the Squire no ſooner heard of he 
having abuſed his Siſter, than he ſwore twent 
Oaths he would ſend her to Bridewell. 

Mrs. Neſtern was a very good-natured Wolfe | 
man, and ordinarily of a forgiving Temper. Shqlfh, : 
had lately remitted the Treſpaſs of a Stage-coach 
man, who had overturned her Poſt-chaiſe into 
Ditch ; nay, ſhe had even broken the Law in re- 
fuſing to profecute a Highwayman who hai 
robbed her, not only of a Sum of Money, bute 
her Ear-rings; at the ſame Time d—ning her, 
and ſaying, © ſuch handſome Bs as you, don 
© want Jewels to ſet them off, and be d—nel tc 
you.“ But now, ſo uncertain are our Tempers, 
and ſo much do we at different Times differ trom 
ourſelves, ſhe would hear of no Mitigation ; nor 
could all the affected Penitence of Honour, nor a 
the Entreaties of Sophia for her own Servant 
prevail with her to deſiſt from earneſtly deſiring 
her Brother to execute Juſticeſhip (for it A 

indeel 


, 
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ench. 


hich no Clerk to a Juſtice of Peace ought ever 
o be without, namely, ſome Underſtanding in 
he Law of this Realm. He therefore whiſpered 
n the Ear of the Juſtice, that he would exceed 
is Authority by committing the Girl to Bride- 
ell, as there had been no Attempt to break the 
anFeace; © for I am afraid, Sir,” ſays he, you 
ch cannot legally commit any one to Bridewell 
toll only for IIl-breeding.“ 

In Matters of high Importance, particularly 
Caſes relating to the Game, the Juſtice was 
ot always attentive to theſe Admonitions of his 
lerk : j or, indeed, in executing the Laws un- 
er that Head, many Juſtices of Peace ſuppoſe 
ey have a large diſcretionary Power. By Vir- 
e of which, under the Notion of ſearching 
r, and taking away Engines for the Deſtruction 
ch the Game, they often commit Treſpaſſes, and 
to Wnetimes Felony at their Pleaſure. 

re-. But this Offence was not of quite ſo high a 
hadſpture, nor ſo dangerous to the Society. Here, 
it offfrefore, the Juſtice behaved with ſome Atten- 
her, to the Advice of his Clerk: For, in Fact, 
lont had already had two Informations exhibited 
2d tofpinſt him in the King's-Bench, and had no 
pers rioſity to try a third. 

troml he Squire, therefore, putting on a moſt wiſe 
noi ſignificant Countenance, after a Preface of 
or allferal Hum's. and Ha's, told his Siſter, that 
vantn more mature Deliberation, he was of Opi- 
firing? that © as there was no breaking up of the 


No 
dhe 


wiffeace, ſuch as the Law,” ſays he, calls breax- 


deePg open a Door, or breaking a Hedge, or 
« break- 


deed a Syllable more than Juſtice) on the 
But luckily the Clerk had a Qualification, 
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I 
© breaking a Head; or any ſuch Sort of Break- . 
* ing; the Matter did not amount to a fclonious ? dh 
«Kind ofa Thing ng, nor I reſpaſtes nor Damages, of 
s and, therefore. "thees was'no Puniſhment in the rib 
© Law for it. Ai. 
Mrs. J/:/2crn ſaid, © ſhe knew the Law much ab. 
better; that ſhe, had known Servants very ſe- i Aft 
< verely puniſhed for affronting their Maſters; W ® 
and then named a certain juſtice of the Peace in 1 
Longiu, * who, the ſaid, would commit a Ser-!“ 


© vant to Br:d-wecll, at any Time when a Maſter * 
© or Mittrefs deſired it.” 


© Like enough,“ crics the Squire, © it may be wry 

© ſo in Londin; but the Law is different in the \ 
Country.“ Here followed a very learned Diſ- u 
pute between the Brother and Siſter concerning = 
vith 


the Law, which we would inſert, if we imagined 
many of our Readers could underſtand it. This Wen 


was, however, at length referred by both Parties Mt 
to the Clerk, who decided it-in Favour of the Nee 
Magiſtrate; and Mrs. // eſtern was, in the End, Beg 
obliged to content herſelf with the Satisfaction of but « 
having. Henur turned away; to which Sphia e 
herſelf very readily and chearfully conſented. not f 
Thus Fortune, after having diverted herſelt, E 

rh 


according to Cuſtom, with two or three Frolicks, 
at laſt diſpoſed all Matters to the Advantage of JL 
our Heroine ; who, indeed ſuccecded admirably 
well in her Deceit, conſidering it was the hilt 
ſhe had ever practiſed. And, to ſay the Truth, II Ein 
have often concluded, that the honeſt Part of 


Mankind would be much too hard for the kna-Ilenta 
viſh, if they could bring themſelves to incur the her ir 
Guilt, or thought it worth their while to take N hic! 
the e ne nn — 

WP 
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Honour acted her Part to the utmoſt Perfection. 
She no ſooner ſaw herſelf ſecure from all Danger 
of Bridetbell, a Word which had raiſed moſt hor- 
rible Ideas in her Mind, than ſhe reſumed thoſe 
Airs which her Terrors before had a little 
E abated 3 and laid down her Place, with as much 
| Aﬀectation of Content, and indeed of Contempt, 
as was ever practiſed at the Reſignation of Places 
of much greater Importance. If the Reader 
E plcates, therefore, we chuſe rather to ſay ſhe re- 
iened-- which bath, indeed, been always held a 
ſjynony mous Exprefiion with being turned out, or 
turned away. 

Mr. Mietern ordered her to be very expedi- 
tious in packing: For lis Siſter declared ſhe would 
not ſlecp another Night under the ſame Roof 
with ſo impudent a Slut. To work therefore ſhe 
went, and that ſo carneſtly, that every Thing 
was ready early in the Evening ; when having 
received her Wages, away packed ſhe Bag and 
Baggage, to the great Satisfaction of every one, 
but of none more than of Shi: who, having 
appointed her Maid to mect her at a certain Place 
not far from the Houſe, exactly at the dreadful] 
and ghoſtly Hour of Twelve, began to prepare 
for her own Departure. 
But firſt ſhe was obliged to give two painful 
Audiences, the one to her Aunt, and the other 
MW to ber Father. In theſe Mrs. //7ern herſelf be- 
gan to talk to her in a more peremptory Stile 
chan before; but her Father treated her in to vio- 
ent and outrageous a Manner, that he frightened 
el her into an affected Compliance with his Will, 
ef *Pich ſo highly pleaſed the good Squire, that he 
changed his Frowns into Smiles, and his Me— 


„I naces into Promiſes; he vowed his whol: Soul 
Ver. II. G | was 
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was wrapped in hers, that her Conſent (for ſo he 
conſtrued the Words, You knw, Sir, I muſt not, " 
can refuſe to obey any abſolute Command of yours,) 
had made him the happieſt of Mankind. He 
then g gave her a large Bank-bill to diſpoſe of in 
any ']'rinkets ſhe pleaſed, and kiſſed and em- 
3 her in the fondeſt Manner, while Tear 

of Joy trickled from thoſe Eyes, which a fey 
* before had darted Fire and Rage again 
the dear Object of all his Affection. 

Inſtances of this Behaviour in Parents are (4 
common, that the Readcr, I doubt not, willbe 
very little aſtoniſh'd at the whole Conduct of Mr, 
Tic/tern. Tf he ſhould, I own I am not able to 
account for it; ſince that he loved his Daughter 
moſt tenderly, is, I think, beyond Diſpute. 8 of f 
indeed have many hers, veho have rendcret 
their Children moſt compleatly miſerable by the 
ſame Conduct; which, tho' it is almoſt univerſi 
in Parents, hath alw ays appeared to me to be the 
moſt unaccountable of all the Abſurdities, Which 
ever entered into the Brain of that flrange pri 
digicus Creature Man. 

The latter Part of Mr. /Z/1:r1's Behaviour 
had ſo ſtrong an Effect on the tender Heart d 
Sighia, that it ſuggeſted a Thought to her, which 
not all the Sophiltry of her politic Aunt, nor 
the Menaces of her Father had ever once broveit it 
into her Head. She reverenced her Father { 
piouſly, and loved him ſo paſſionately, that i 
had ſcarce ever felt more plcaſing Senſations, ihn 
what aroſe from the Share ſhe frequently had & 
contributing to his Amuſement; and ſometimes 
perhaps, to higher Gratifications ; for he neve 
could contain the Jelight of hearing her com 
mended, which he had the Satisfaction of hearin 


leave 
Bu 


e 


almost 
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almoſt every Day of her Life. The Idea, there- 
fore, of the immenſe Happineſs ſhe ſhould con- 
vey to her Father by her Conſent to this Match, 
made a ſtrong Impreſſion on her Mind. Again, 
the extreme Piety of ſuch an Act of Obedience 
E worked very forcibly, as ſhe had a very deep 
| Senſe of Religion. Laſtly, when ſhe reflected 
how much ſhe herſelf was to ſuffer, being indeed 
to become little leſs than a Sacrifice, or a Mat- 
yr, to filial Love and Duty, ſhe felt an agreeable 
Tickling in a certain little Paſſion, which tho? it 
bears no immediate Affinity either to Religion or 
I Virtue, is often ſo kind as to lend great Aſſiſt- 
ance in executing the Purpoſes of both. 

Sephia was charmed with the Contemplation 
of ſo heroic an Action, and began to compli- 
ment herſelf with much premature þ lattery, when 
Cupid, who lay hid in her Muff, ſuddenly crept 
out, and, like Punchinell> in a Puppet-ſhew, 
kicked all out before him. In Truth (for we 
corn to deccive our Reader, or to vindicate the 
Character of our Heroine, by aſcribing her Ac- 
ions to ſupernatural Impulſe) the Thoughts of 

er beloved Jenes, and ſome Hopes (however 
iſtant) in which he was very particularly con- 
"Wccrned, immediately deſtroyed all which filial 
Nove, Picty and Pride had, with their joint En- 
leavours, been labouring to bring about. 
hut before we procced any farther with Sophia, 
Ne muſt now look back to Mr. Jones. 
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an 

e. X. c 

« | 

Containing ſeveral Matters, natural enough, per. « 1 
haps, but Low, 1 

72 


HE Reader will be pleaſed to remember ani 
| that we left Mr. Jenes in the Beginning d 
this Book, on his Road to Briſſel; being deter- 
mined to ſeek his Fortune at Sea; or rather, in- 
deed, to fly away ſrom his Fortune on Shore. 
It happened, (a Thing not very unuſual) that 
the Guide who undertook to conduct him on hi 
Way, was unluckily unacquainted with the 
Road; ſo that having miſled his right Track 
and being aſhamed to aſk Information, he ram 
bled about backwards and forwards till Nigtt 
came on, and it began to grow dark. Jen 
ſuſpecting what had happened, acquainted ti: 


Guide with his Apprehenſions; but he inſiſte A 
on it, that they were in the right Road, a Way 
added, it would be very ſtrange if he ſhould nM being 
know the Road to HBriſial; tho', in Reality, WHeac 
would have been much ſtranger if he had knowWhis F 
it, having never paſt through it in his Li“ kee 
before. aN 


Jones had not ſuch implicit Faith in his Guide“ mu 
but that on their Arrival at a Village he enquit , hin 
of the firſt Fellow he ſaw, whether they were N whi 
the Road to Hriſtal. Whence did you come“ O 
cries the Fellow. No Matter,” ſays Jones, “ kno 
little haſtily, I want to know if this be tf 
© Road to Briſtol.. he Road to Brit. Th 
cries the Fellow, ſcratching his Head, + WhPatien 
« Maſter, I believe you will hardly get to Zri/ Man { 
this Way To-night.” Prithee, Friend, thenfthus : 

anſwer 


If 


/ 


j 
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anſwered Jones, do tell us which is the Way.”-- 
Why, Meaſfter,” crics the Fellow, you muſt 
© be come out of your Road the Lord knows 
© whither: For thick Way goeth to Gloce/ter.? 
« Well, and which Way goes to Briſtol?“ ſaid 
fes. Why, you be going away from B. Was 

anſwered the elo. Then,“ ſaid Jones, we 
© muſt go back again.” * Ay, you muſt,” ſaid 


the Fellow. ell, and when we come back 


to the Top of the Hill, which Way muſt we 
take; Why you muſt keep the ſtrait Road.“ 
gut I remember there are two Roads, one to 
the Right and the other to the Left.” * Why 


you mut keep the right-hand Road, and then 

© eu ſtrait vorwards; only remember to turn firſt 
* to your Right, and then to your Left again, 
© and then to your Right; and that brings you 
© to the Squire's, and then vou muſt keep trait 
« yorwards, and turn to the Left.“ 

Another Fellow now came up, and asked which 
Way the Gentlemen were going ?---of which 
being informed by Jenes, he firſt ſcratched his 
Head, and then leaning upon a Pole he had in 
his Hand, began to tell him, * That he muſt 
keep the Right- hand Road for about a Mile, or 
© a Mile and half or ſuch a Matter, and then he 
* muſt turn ſhort to the Left, which would bring 
* him round by Meaſter Fin Bear nes's,” © But 


which is Mr. n Bearnes's? ſays Tones. 


O Lord,” crics the Fellow, © why don't you 
* know Meaſter Jin Bearnes © Whence then did 
* you come ?* 

Theſe two Fellows had almoſt conquered the 
Patience of Jenes, when a plain well-lookin 
Man (who was indeed a Quaker) accoſted him 
thus: Friend, I perceive thou haſt loſt thy 
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Way; and if thou wilt take my Advice, thou 
wilt not attempt to find it To-night, It is al- fuc 
moſt dark, and the Road is difficult to hit; the 
beſides there have been ſeveral Robberies com- th 
mitted lately between this and Briſtol. Here ; or 
a very creditable good Houſe juſt by, where 
thou may'ſt find good Entertainment for thy- *« t 
« ſelf and thy Cattle till Morning.” Jones, after 
a little Perſuaſion, agreed to ſtay in this Place till 
the Morning, and was conducted by his Friend 
to the Public-Houſe. 
The Landlord, who was a very civil Fellow, 
told Zones, © he hoped he would excuſe the Bad- 
* neſs of his Accommodation: For that his Wife 
* was gone from home, and had locked up al- 
* molt every Thing, and carried the Keys along 
„ with her.” laid, the Fact was, that a fa- 
vourite Daughter of hers was juſt married, and 
gone, that Morning, home with her Huſband; 
and that ſhe and her Mother together, had al- 
moſt ſtript the poor Man of all his Goods, as 
well as Money: For tho' he had ſeveral Children, 
this Daughter only, who was the Mother's Fa- 
vourite, was the Object of her Conſideration; 
and to the Humour of this one Child ſhe would, 
with Pleaſure have ſacriticed all the reſt, and her 
Husband into the Bargain. 

Tho' Jenes was very unfit for any Kind of 
Company, and would have preferred being alone; 
yet he could not reſiſt the Importunitics of the 
honeſt Quaker; who was the more deſirous of 
fitting with him, from having remarked the Me— 
lincholy which appeared both in his Countenance 
and Behaviour ; and which the poor Quaker 
thought his Converſation might in ſome Men- 

- ſure rclieve, 
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After they had paſt ſome Time together, in 


ſuch a Manner that my honeſt Friend might have 
thought himſelf at one of his Silent-Meetings, 


the Quaker began to be moved by ſome Spirit 
or other, probably that of Curioſity ; and ſaid, 
Friend, I perceive ſome ſad Diſaſter hath be- 
„fallen thee ; but, pray be of Comfort. Perhaps 
| © thou haſt loſt a Friend. Tf ſo, thou muſt con- 
E © ſider we are all mortal. And why ſhouldſt 
thou grieve, when thou knoweſt thy Grief will 
do thy Friend no Good? We are all born to 
E * Affliction. I myſelf have my Sorrows as well 
as thee, and moſt probably greater Sorrows. 
| © Tho' I have a clear Eſtate of 1c0/, a Year, 
which is as much as I want, and I have a Con- 
| © ſcience, I thank the Lord, void of Offence. 


My Conſtitution is ſound and ſtrong, and there 
is no Man can demand a Debt of me, nor ac- 
cuſe me of an Injury---yet, Friend, I ſhould be 
concerned to think thee as miſerable as my- 


| * ſelf.” 


Here the Quaker ended with a deep Sigh; and 
Jenes preſently anſwered, I am very ſorry, Sir, 
* for your Unhappineſs, whatever is the Occa- 
ſion of it.“ Ah! Priend,* replied the Qua- 
ker, one only Daughter is the Occaſion. One 
* who was my greateſt Delight upon Earth, and 
* who within this Weck is run away from me, 
* and is married againſt my Conſent. I had pro- 
* vided her a proper Match, a ſober Man, and 
© one of Subſtance; but ſhe, forſooth, would 
* chuſe for herſelf, and away ſhe is gone with a 
young Fellow not worth a Groat. If ſhe had 
© been dead, as 1 ſuppoſe thy Friend is, I ſhouid 
have been happy!' * That is very ſtrange, 
5 dir,” ſaid Fones, © Why, would it not be bet» 
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ter for her to be dead, than to be a Bepgar ?” 
replied the Quaker: © For, as I told you, the 
Fellow is not worth a Groat ; and ſurely ſhe 
cannot expect that I ſhall ever give her a Shtl- 
ling. No, as ſhe hath married for Love, let 
her live on Love if the can; let her carry het 
Love to Market, and ſee whether auy one will 
change it into Silver, or even into Half-pence.” 
You know your own Concerns belt, Sir,“ ſail 
Jones. It muſt have been,” continued the 
Quaker, a long premeditated Scheme to cheat 
me: For they have known one another from 
their Infancy ; and I always preached to he: 
againſt Love---and told her a thouſand Times 
over it was all Folly and Wickedneſs. Nay, 
the cunning Shit pretended to hearken to me, 
and to deſpiſe all wantonneſs of the Fleſh; 
and yet, at laſt, broke out at a Window two 
Pair of Stairs : For | began, indeed, a little to 
ſuſpect her, and had locked her up carefully, 
intending the very next Morning to have mar- 
ried her up to my Liking. But ſhe diſappointed 
me within a few Hours, and eſcaped away to 
the Lover of her own chuſing, who loſt no 
Time: For they were married and bedded, and 
all within an Hour. 
But it ſhall be the worſt Hour's Werk for 
© them both that ever they did; for they may 
« ftarve, or beg, or ſteal together for me. I wil 
never give either of them a Farthing.“ Here 
Jones ſtarting up, cry'd, I really muſt be ex- 
cuſed; I wiſh you would leave me.” Come, 
© come, Friend,” ſaid the Quaker, don't give 
Way to Concern, You ſee there are other 
People miſerable, beſides yourſelf.” © I ſee there 
© are Madmen and Fools and Villains in the 
« WW old, 
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» World,” cries Jones But let me give you a 


Piece of Advice; ſend for your Daughter and 
| © Son-in-law home, and don't be yourſelf the 


only Cauſe of Miſery to one you pretend to 


love.“ © Send for her and her Huſband home!“ 
| cries the Quaker loudly, © I would ſooner ſend 
| © for the two greateſt Enemies J have in the 
| « World!” ell, go home yourſelf, or where 
you pleaſe,” ſaid Jones : For I will fit no 


longer in ſuch Company. Nay, Friend,“ 


| anſwered the Quaker, I ſcorn to impoſe my 
Company on any one. 


» 


He then offered to 


pull Money from his Pocket, but Janes puſhed 


him with ſome Violence out of the Room. 


The Subject of the Quaker's Diſcourſe had 
ſo deeply affected Jones, that he ſtared very wild- 


| ly all the Time he was ſpeaking. This the Qua- 


ker had obſcrved, and this; added to the reſt of 


his Behaviour, inſpired honeſt Braadbrim with a 
| Conceit, that his Companion was, in Reality, 


A 42 


| out of his Senſes. Inſtead of reſenting the Af- 
| front, therefore, the Quaker was moved with 


Compaſſion for his unhappy Circumſtances; and 
having communicated his Opinion to the Land- 
lord, he deſired him to take great Care of his 
_ and to treat him with the higheſt Ci- 
Viiity, 
Indeed,“ ſays the Landlord, * I ſhall uſe no 
F ſuch Civility towards him: For it ſeems, for 
all his laced Waſte- coat there, he is no more a 
Gentleman than myſelf; but a poor Pariſh 
* Baſtard bred up at a great Squire's about 30 
* Miles off, and now turned out of Doors, (not 
© for any Good to be ſure.) I (hall get him out 
* of my Houſe as ſoon as poſſible. If I do 
* loſe my Reckoning, the firſt Loſs is always 
9 the 
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the beſt. It is not above a Year apo that ] 
© lott a Silver ſpoon,” 

What doſt thou talk of a Pariſh Baſtard, 
© Robn?” anſwered the Quaker. Thou mu? 
certainly be miſtaken in thy Man.” 

Not at ail,” replied Rain, the Guide, why 
© knows him very well, told it me.“ For, in. 
deed, the Guide had no ſooner taken his Place 
at the Kitchin-Fire, than he acquainted the 
whole Company with all he knew, or had eve 
heard concerning */onss, 

The Quaker was no ſooner aſſured by this 
Fellow of the Birth and low Fortune of Jones, 
than all Compaſſion for him vaniſhed ; and the 
toneſt. plain Man went home fired with no les 
Indignation than a Duke would have ſelt at ic 
ceiving an Affront from ſuch a Perſon 

The Landlord himfelf conceived an equal 

Diſdain for his Guelt ; ſo that when Jones run? 
the Bell in order to retire to Bed, he was ac: 
quainted that he could have no Bed there, Be: 
ſides Diſdain of the mean Condition of his Gucit, 
Robin entertained violent Suſpicion of his Inten. 
tions, which were, he ſuppoſed, to watch ſome 
favourable Opportunity of robbing the Houle, 
In reality, he might have been very well caſed o 
theſe Apprehenſions by the prudent Precautions 
of his Wife and Daughter, who had already re: 
moved every thing which was not fixed to the 
Freehold ; but he was by Nature ſuſpicious, and 
had been more particularly fo ſince the Loſs 0: 
his Spoon. In ſhort, the Dread of being robbed 
totally abſorbed the comfortable Conſideratio 
that he had nothing to loſe. 


Fones being aſſured that he could have no Bed, 
very contentedly betook himſelf to a great oy 
_ 
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impoſſible for any Creature larger than a Cat to 
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made with Ruſhes, when Sleep, which had lately 
ſhunned his Company in much better Apart- 
ments, generoully paid him a Wiſit in his humble 
Cell. 

As for the Landlord, he was prevented by his 
Fears from retiring to reſt. He returned there- 
fore to the Kitchin-Fire, whence he could fur- 
vey the only Door which opened into the Par- 
lour, or rather Hole, where Vanes was ſeated ; 


and as for the Window to that Room, it was 


SSSI" RE. i Xo 
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have made his Eſcape through it. 


CHA F: X00; 
The Adventure of a Company of Soldiers, 


HE Landlord having taken his Seat directly 
oppoſite ro the Door of the Parlour, deter- 
mined to keep Guard there the whole Night, 
The Guide and another Fellow remained long on 
Duty with him, tho' they neither knew his Suſ- 
picions, nor had any of their own. The true 
Cauſe of their watching did indeed, at length, 
put an End to it; for this was no other than the 
Strength and Goodneſs of the Beer, of which 
having tippled a very large Quantity, they grew 
at firſt very noiſy and vociferous, and afterwards 
tell both aſleep. 

But it was not in the Power of Liquor to com- 
poſe the Fears of Robin. He continued ſtill wak- 
ing in his Chair, with his Eyes fixed ſtedfaſtly 
on the Door which led into the Apartment of, 
Mr. Jones, till a violent Thunderinz at his out- 
ward Gate called him from his Seat, and obliged 
him to open it; which he had no ſooner dohe, 
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than his Kitchin was immediately full of Gentle- 
men in red Coats, who all ruſhed upon him in as 
tumultuous a Manner, as if they intended to 
take his little Caſtle by Storm. 

The Landlord was now forced from his Poſt to 
furniſh his numerous Gueſts with Beer, which 
they called for with great Eagerneſs ; and upon 
his ſccond or third Return from the Cellar, he 
ſaw Mr. Jenes ſtanding before the Fire in the 
midſt of the Soldiers; for it may eaſily be be— 
lieved, that the Arrival of ſo much good Com- 
pany ſhould put an End to any Sleep, unleſs that 
from which we are to be awakened only by the 
laſt Trumpet, | 

'The Company having now pretty well ſatis- 
hed their Thirſt, nothing remained but to pay 
the Reckoning, a Circumitance often productive 
of much Miſchief and Diſcontent among the in- 
terior Rank of Gentry; who are apt to find great 
Difficulty in aſſeſſing the Sum, with exact Regard 
to diſtributive Juſtice, which directs, that every 
Man Nall pay according to the Quantity which 
he drinks. This Difficulty occurred upon the 
preſent Occaſion; and it was the greater, as 
ſome Gentlemen had, in their extreme Hurry, 
marched off, after their firſt Draught, and had 
entitely forgot to contribute any thing towards 
the ſaid Reckoning. 

A violent Diſpute now aroſe, in which every 
Word may be ſaid to have been depoſed upon 
Oath ; for the Oaths were at leaſt equal to all 
the other Words ſpoken. In this Controverly, 
the whole Company ſpoke together, and every 
Man feemed wholly bent to extenuate the Sum 
which fell to his Share; ſo that the moſt probable 
Concluſion which could be foreſeen, was, that 

» 
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a large Portion of the Reckoning would fall to 


the Landlord's Share to pay, or (what is much 
the ſame thing) would remain unpaid. 


All this while Mr. Jones was engaged in Con- 


verſation with the Serjeant; for that Officer was 
entirely unconcerned in the preſent Diſpute, be- 
| ing privileged, by immemorial Cuſtom, from all 
Contribution. 


The Diſpute now grew ſo very warm, that it 


| feemed to draw towards a military Deciſion, when 
Jims ſtepping forward, ſilenced all their Cla— 
mours at once, by declaring that he would pay 
the whole Reckoning, which indeed amounted 
to no more than three Shillings and Four-pence. 


This Declaration procured Janes the Thanks 
2nd Applauſe of the whole Company. The 
Terms honourable, noble, and worthy Gentle- 
man, reſounded through the Room; nay, my 
Landlord himſelf began to have a better Opinion 
of- him, and almoſt to disbelieve the Account 
which the Guide had given. 

The Serjeant had informed Mr. Jenes, that 
they were marching againſt the Rebels, and ex- 
pected to be commanded by the glorious Duke of 
Cumberland, By which the Reader may perceive 
(a Circumſtance which we have not thought ne- 
ceſſary to communicate before) that this was the 
very Time when the late Rebellion was at the 
higheſt; and indeed the Banditi were now 
marched into England, intending, as it was 
thought, to fight the King's Forces, and to at- 
tempt puſhing forward to the Metropolis. 

Jones had ſome Heroic Ingredients in his Com- 
poſition, and was a hearty Well-wiſher to the 
glorious Cauſe of Liberty, and of the Proteſtant 
Religion, It is no Wonder, therefore, * in 
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Circumſtances which would have warranted a 
much more romantic and wild Undertaking, it 
ſhould occur to him to ſerve as a Volunteer in 
this Expedition. 

Our commanding Officer had ſaid all in hi; 
Power to encourage and promote this good Dil. 
polition, from the fiſt Moment he had been ac- 
quainted with it. He now prociaimed the noble 
Reſolution aloud, which was received with great 
Pleaſure by the whole Company, who all cric 
out, God bleſs King George, and your Honour; 
and then added, with many Oaths, * We wil 
© ſtand by you both to the laſt Drops of ou 
© Blood.” 

The Gentleman, who had been all Night tip- 
pling at the Alehouſe, was prevailed on by ſome 
Arguments which a Corporal had put into hi 
Hand, to undertake the fame Expedition. And 
now the Portmanteau belonging to Mr. Jones be- 
ing put up in the Baggage- cart, the Forces weit 
about to move forwards; when the Guide, ſtep- 
ping up to Jones, ſaid, Sir, I hope you wil 
conſider that the Horſes have been kept out al 
Night, and we have travelled a great ways out 
of our Way.“ Jones was ſurprized at the Im- 
pudence of this Demand, and acquainted the Sol. 
diers with the Merits of his Cauſe, who were al 
unanimous in condemning the Guide for his En- 
deavours to put upon a Gentleman. Some ſaid, 
he ought to be tied Neck and Heels; others, that 
he deſerved to run the Gantlope ; and the Ser- 
jeant ſhook his Cane at him, and wiſhed he b. 
him under his Command, ſwearing heartily he 
would make an Example of him. 

Jones contented-himſelf, however, with a ne 
gative Puniſhment, and walked off with his-nev 

Comrades 
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Comrades, leaving the Guide to the poor Re- 
venge of curſing and reviling him, in which lat- 
ter the Landlord joined, ſaying, * Ay, ay, he is 
a pure one, I warrant you. A pretty Gentle- 
man, indeed, to go for a Soldier. He ſhall 
© wear alaced Waſtecoat truly. It is an old Pro- 
verd and a true one, all is not Gold that gliſters. 
© I am glad my Houſe is well rid of him.” 

All that Day the Serjeant and the young Sol- 
cier marched together; and the former, who was 
an arch Fello e, told the latter many entertaining 


* 


Stories of his Campaigns, tho' in Reality he had 


never made any ; for he was but lately come into 


the Service, and had, by his own Dexterity, ſo 


well ingratiated Ae with his Officers, that 
he had promoted himſelf to a Halberd, chiefly 
indeed by his Merit in recruiting, in which he 
was molt excellently well ſkilled. | 
Much Mirth and Feſtivity paſſed among the 
Soldiers during their March. In which the many 
Occurrences that had paſled at their laſt Quarters 
were remembered, and every one, with great 
Freedom, made what Jokes he pleaſed on his 
Officers, ſome of which were of the coarſer 
Kind, and very near bordering on Scandal. This 
brought to our Heroe's Mind the Cuſtom which 
he had read of among the Greets and Romans, of 
indulging, on certain Feſtivals and folemn Occa- 
ions, the Liberty to Slaves, of uſing an uncon- 
tiouled Freedom of Speech towards their Maſters. 
Our little Army, which conſiſted of two Com- 
panies of Foot, were now arrived at the Place 
where they were to halt that Evening. The 
Serjeant then acquainted his Lieutenant, who was 
the commanding Officer, that they had picked 
up twa Fellows in that Day's March; one of 
which, 
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which, he faid, was as fine a Man as cver he 
faw (meaning the Tippler) for that he was near 
ſix Feet, well-proportioned, and ſtrongly limbed; 
and the other, (meaning Jones,) would do well 
enough for the rear Rank. 
The. new Soldiers were now produced before 
the Officer, who having examined the ſix Foot 
Man, he being firſt produced, came next to ſur- 
vey Jenes at the ſirſt Sight of whom, the Lieu- 
tenant could not help ſhewing ſome Surprize ; 
for, beſides that he was very well dreſled, and 
was naturally g-<ntee!, he had a remarkable Air 
of Dignity in his Look, which is rarely ſeen 
among the Vulgar, and is indeed not inſeparably 
annexed to the F eatures of theit Superiors. 
Sir, ' ſaid the Lieutenant, * my Serjeant in- 
formed me, that you are defirous of enliſting 
in the Company I have at preſent under my 
Command ; if ſo, Sir, we ſhall very gladly re- 
ceive a Gentieman who promiſcs to do much 
Honour to the Company, by bearing Arms in 
it,” 
Jones anſwered: * That he had not mentioned 
any thing of enliſting himſelf; that he was 
molt zealouſly attached to the g'orious Cauſe 
for which they were going to fight, and was 
very deſir us of ſerving as a Volunteer ;?* con- 
cluding with ſome Compliments to the Lieute- 
nant, and expreſſing tie great Satisfaction he 
ſhould have in being under his Command. 

The Lieutenant returned his Civility, com- 
mended his Reſolution, ſhook him by the Hand, 
and invited him to dine with himſelf and the ret 
of the Officers, 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XII. 
The Adventure of a Company of Officers. 


HE Lieutenant, whom we mentioned in 
the preceding Chapter, and who com- 


manded this Party, was now near ſixty Years of 


Age, Hehadentered very young into the Army, 
and had ſerved in the Capacity of an Enfign at 
the Battle of Tannieres; here he had received two 
* Wounds, and had fo well diſtinguiſhed himſelf, 
that he was by the Duke of /Jarlborough ad- 
| vanced to be a Lieutenant, ummedia'ely after 


| that Battle, 


In this Commiſſion he had continued ever 


ſince, viz. near forty Years; during which Time 


he had ſeen vat Numbers preferred over his 


Head, and had now the Mortification to be com- 
manded by Boys, whoſe Fathers were at Nurſe 


| when he firſt entered into the Service. 


Nor was this ill Succeſs in his Profeflion ſolely 
owing to his having no Friends among the Men 
in Power. He had the Misfortune to incur the 
Diſpleaſure of his Colonel, who for many Years 
continued in the Command of this Regiment, 
Nor did he owe the implacable IIl-will which this 
Man bore him, to any Negle& or Deficiency as 
an Officer, fior indeed to any Fault in himſelf ; 
but ſolely to the Indifcretion of his Wife, who 
was a very beautiful Woman, and who, tho' ſhe 
was remarkably fond of her Husband, would not 
purchaſe his Preferment at the Expence of certain 
Favours which the Colonel required of her. 

The poor Licutenant was more peculiarly un- 
happy in this, that while he felt the Effects of the 

| Ennuty 


oe 1 , mung 


1 
x 
4 
- 


* 1 * * * 4 = 
* > AL, rs 


138 be HISTORY of Book VT, 


Enmity of his Colonel, he neither knew, nor! 
ſuſpected, that he really bore him any; for he 
could not ſuſpect an IIl-will for which he was not 
_ conſcious of giving any Cauſe ; and his Wife, 
fearing what her Huſband's nice Regard to his 
Honour might have occaſioned, contented herſei 
with preſerving her Virtue, without enjoying 
the Triumphs of her Conqueſt. : 
This unfortunate Officer (for ſo I think be 
may be called) had many good Qualities, beſides 
his Merit in his Profeſſion; for he was a religious, 
honeſt, good-natured Man; and had behaved {off 
well in his Command, that he was highly eſteem-· 
ed and beloved, not only by the Soldiers of ts 
own Company, but by the whole Regiment. | 
The other Officers who marched with him 
were a French Lieutenant, who had been long 

enough out of France to forget his own Language, * 
but not long enough in England to learn ours, fof © 
that he really ſpoke no Language at all, and © 

c 

c 


could barely make himſelf underſtood, on the 
moſt ordinary Occaſions. There were likewiſe 
two Enſigns, both very young Fellows; one of 
whom had been bred under an Attorney, and 
the other was Son to the Wife of a Nobleman's 
Butler. 

As ſoon as Dinner was ended, Jones informed 
the Company of the Merriment which had paſſed 
among the Soldiers upon their March; „and yet, 
ſays he, © notwithſtanding all their V ociferation, 
© I dare ſwear they will behave more like Gre 
© ctans than Try ans when they come to the Ene- 
my.“ © Grecians and Trojan; ſays one of the 
Enfigns, who the Devil are they? I have heard 
Jof all the Troops in Europe, but never of any 
© ſuch as theſe.” 
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Don't pretend to more Ignorance than you 


| © have, Mr. Northerton, ſaid the worthy Lieute- 
| nant, © I ſuppoſe you have heard of the Greeks and 
| © Tryans, tho', perhaps, vou never read Pope's 
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Hemer; who, I remember, now the Gentle- 
© man mentions it, compares the March of the 
Trojans to the Cackling of Geeſe, and greatly 
© commends the Silence of the Greczans. And 
upon my Honour, there is great Juſtice in the 
£ Cadet's Obſervation.” 

© Begar, me remember dem ver well,” ſaid the 
French Lieutenant, * me ave read dem at School 
© in dans Madam Dactere, des Greek, des Trajan, 
« dey fight for von Woman---ouy, ouy, me ave 
© read all dat.” | 

* D—n Homo with all my Heart,“ ſays Ner- 


| therton, * I have the Marks of him in my A—— 


yet. There's Thomas of our Regiment, always 


carries a Homs in his Pocket: D—n me if ever 
I come at it, if | don't burn it. And there's 
| © Corderius, another d—n'd Son of a Whore that 
| © hath got me many a Flogging.“ 


* Then you have been at School, Mr. Ner- 
© therton ©” ſaid the Lieutenant. 

Ay dn me, have I,* anſwered he, © the 
Devil take my Father for ſending me thither, 
© The old Put wanted to make a Parſon of me, 
© but d—n me, thinks I to myſelf, I'll nick you 
* there, old Cult: The Devil a Smack of your 
* Nonſenſe, ſhall you ever get into me. There's 
* Femmy Oliver of our Regiment, he narrowly 
* eſcaped being a Pimp too; and that would have 
been a thouſand Pities: For d—n me if he is 
* not one of the prettieſt Fellows in the whole 
* World ; but he went farther than I with = 
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old Cull: For Jimmey can neither write nor! 
read.” * 
© You give your Friend a very good Charac- 


ter, ſaid the Lieutenant, and a very deſerved y 
one, I dare ſay ; but prithee, Northerton, leave. 
off that fooliſh as well as wicked Cuſtom off (i 
ſwearing : For you are deceived, I promiſe « , 
you, if you think there is Wit or Politeneſs in 
it. I wiſh too, you would take my Advice, « 
and deſiſt from abuling the Clergy. Scandalous « | 
Names and Reflections caſt on any Body oi « 
Men, muſt be always unjuſtifiable ; but eſpe- « 


cially ſo, when thrown on ſo ſacred a Function: 
For to abuſe the Body is to abuſe the Function 
itſelf; and I leave to you to judge how incon- 
ſiſtent ſuch Behaviour is in ” my who are 
going to fight in Defence of the Proteſtant Re- 
ligion.” | 

Mir. Adderly, which was the Name of the 
other Enſign, had fat hitherto kicking his Heels 
and humming a Tune, without ſeeming to liſten 
to the Diſcourſe; he now anſwered, O Jn 
« fieur, on ne parle pas dela Religion dans la Guerre, 


Well ſaid, Fact,” cries Northerton, if la Reli-M7,; 
gion was the only Matter, the Parfons ſhould! « 
© fight their own Battles for me.” | 6 
© I don't know, Gentlemen,” ſays Jones, 

© what may be your Opinion; but I think no of 
Man can engage in a noble; Cauſe than that off {« 
his Religion; and I have obſerved in the little s 
© I have read of Hiſtory, that no Soldiers have { 
© fought ſo bravely, as thoſe who have been in · Nat 
© ſpired with a religious Zeal : For my oun tu 
Part, tho' I love my King and Country, I hope, 

0 


as well as any Man in it yet; the Proteſtant} a 
6 Intereſt fr. 


b 
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& Intereſt is no ſmall Motive to my becoming a 


s Volunteer in the Cauſe.” 


Northerton now nar on Adderly, and 
whiſpered to him ſlily, Smoke the Prig, Aa- 
 deriy, ſmoke him.“ Then turning to Jones, 
ſaid to him, J am very glad, Sir, you have 


choſen our Regiment to be a Volunteer in: 
l 


For if bur Parſon ſhould at any Time take a 


| Cup too much, I find you can ſupply his Place. 


41 preſume, . you have been at the Univer- 


| [© ſity ;* may I crave the Favour to know what 
College?“ 


Sir,“ anſwered Fones, © ſo far from having 


been at the Univerſity, I have even had the 


Advantage of yourſelf: For I was never at 


School.“ 


I preſumed,” cries the Enſign, © only upon 
the Information of your great Learning — 
Oh! Sir,“ anſwered Jenes, it is as poffible 


hard for you.“ 


from mentioning his dear Sophia. 


for a Man to know ſomething without having 
© been at School; as it is to have been at Schcol ©. 
and to know nothing,” 
Well faid, young Volunteer,“ cries the 
Lieutenant, upon my Word, Northerton, you 
© had bettcr let him alone; for he will be too 


Northerton did not very well reliſh the Sarcaſm 
of enen; but he thought the Provocation was 
ſcarce ſufficieut to juſtify a Blow, or a Raſcal, or 
Scoundrel, which were the only Repartees that 
ſuggelted themſelves. He was, therefore, ſilent 
at preſent; but reſolved to take the firſt Oppor- 
tunity ot returning the Jeſt by*« buſe. 

It now came to the T'urn of Mr. nes to give 
a Toaſt, as it is called; who could not refrain 


'T his he did 
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the more readily, as he imagined it utterly im- 
38 that any one preſent ſhould gueſs the 
erſon he meant. 

But the Lieutenant, who was the Toaſt-maſter, 
was not contented with Sophia only. He ſaid, 
he muſt have her Sir name; upon which Zones 
heſitated a little, and preſently after named Miſs 
Sophia Weſtern. Enſign Northerton declared, he 
would not drink her Health in the ſame Round | 
with his own Toaſt, unleſs ſomebody would 
vouch for her. I knew one Sphy Ii eſtern, 
ſays he, © that was lain-with by half the young? 
© Fellows at Bath; and, perhaps, this is the ſame 
Woman.“ Jones very folemnly aſſured him of. 
the contrary; aſſerting that the young Lady he 
named was one of great Faſhion and Fortune. 
Ap, ay, ' ſays the Enſign, and ſo ſhe is; d—n 
© me, it is the fame Woman; and TI] hold half af 
* Dozen of Burgundy, Tom French of our Regi- 
ment brings her into Company with us at any 
© Tavern in Bridges-/treet.” He then proceeded 
to deſcribe her Perſon exactly, (for he had ſeen 
her with her Aunt) and concluded with ſaying 
That her Father had a great Eſtate in Somers 
« ſetſhire.” 
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The Tenderneſs of Lovers can ill brook the . 
leaſt jeſting with the Names of their Miſtreſſes. 15 
However, Jones, tho' he had enough of the Lover 
and of the Heroe too in his Diſpoſition, did not I 
reſent theſe Slanders as haſtily as, perhaps, he ſu 
ought to have done. To ſay the Truth, having * 
ſeen but little of this Kind of Wit, he did not!“ 
readily underſtand it, and for a long Time ima- 85 
gined Mr. Northerton had really miſtaken his .*" 
Charmer for ſome other. But now turning to hie 


the Enſign with a ſtern Aſpect, he ſaid, Pray, 


[4 Sir, 
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« Sir, chuſe ſome other Subject for your Wit: 


For I promiſe you I will bear no jeſting with 
« this Lady's Character.“ * ſeſting,* crics the 
ether, * d--n me if ever I was more in Earneſt 
in my Life. Tom French of our Regiment had 
both her and her Aunt at Bath.“ © Then !] 
muſt tell you in Earneſt,” cries Jenes, © that 
you are one of the moſt impudent Raſcals upon 
Earth.“ : 

| He had no ſooner ſpoken theſe Words, than 
che Enſign, together with a Volley of Curſes, 
diſcharged a Bottle full at the Head of Jones, 
which hitting him a little above the right Tem- 
ple, brought him inſtantly to the Ground. 

> The Conqueror perceiving the Enemy to lie 
motionleſs before him, and Blood beginning to 
dow pretty plentifully from his Wound, began 
row to think of quitting the Field of Battle, 
where no more Honour was to be gotten ; but 
the Lieutenant interpoſed, by ſtepping before the 
Door, and thus cut off his Retreat. 


* 
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ave done leſs! © Zounds !* ſays he, I was but 
in Jeſt with the Fellow. I never heard any 
Harm of Miſs Western in my Life.“ Have 
not you? ' ſaid the Lieutenant, then you 
richly deſerve to be hanged, as well for making 
helf ſuch Jeſts, as for uſing ſuch a Weapon. You 
inglare my Priſoner, Sir; nor ſhall you ſtir from 
not hence, till a proper Guard comes to ſecure 
you.“ 

his, Such an Aſcendant had our Lieutenant over 
t als Enſign, that all that Fervency of Courage 
yr hich had levelled our poor Heroe with the Floor, 
Sir, would 


7 whe 

| Nrtherton was very importunate with the 
en * . . . * 9 
„Lieutenant for his Liberty; urging the ill Conſe- 
> ences of his Stay, aſking him, what he could 
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would ſcarce have animated the ſaid Enſign to 

have drawn his Sword againſt the Lieutenant, 

had he then one dangling at his Side; but al, 
the Swords being hung up in the Room, were, 
at the very Beginning of che F ray, ſecured by the 
French Officer. So that Mr. Nerthericn wa 
obliged to attend the final Iſſue of this Affair. t 

The French Gentleman and Mr. Adderly, att 
the Deſire of their Commanding-Officer, hal + 
raiſed up the Body of Jenes; but as they could ti 
perceive but little (if any) Sign of Life in hin, ©: 
they again let him fall. Adderly damning hin C 
for having blooded his Waſtecoat ; and the French. 11 
man declaring, * Begar me no ruſh de Engliſeman 
de mort me ave heard de Engliſe Ley, Lau, 
© what you call, hang up de Man dat tuſh hin 
« laſt,” 

When the good Lieutenant applied himſelf t 
the Door, he applied himſclt likewiſe to th 
Bell; and the Drawer immediatcly attending, þ 
diſpatched him for a File of Muſquetteers and 
Surgeon. Theſe Commands, together with the 
Drawer's Report of what he had himſelf ſeen 
not only produced the Soldiers, but preſent] 
drew up the Landlord of the Houſe, his Wit 
and Servants, and, indeed, every one elſe, wh 
happened, at that Time, to be in the Inn. 

To deſcribe every Particular, and to relate th 
whole Converſation of the enſuing Scene, is nd 

within my Power, unleſs I had forty Pens, an 
could, at once, write with them all together, i 
the Company now ſpoke. The Reader mul 
therefore, content himſelf with the moſt remar! oft) 
able Incidents, and perhaps he may very well enfey! 
cuſe the Felt. 


T OT 
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The firſt Thing done was ſecuring the Body 


of Nertherton, who being delivered into the Cu- 
ſtody of fix Men with a Corporal at their Head, 
was by them conducted from a i lace which he 
was very willing to leave, but it was unluckily 
to a Place whither he was very unwilling to go. 
To fay the Truth, ſo whimſical are the Dutires of 
Ambition, the very Moment this Youth had at- 
tained the above- mentioned Honour, he would 
have been well contented to have retired to ſome 
Corner of the World, where the Fame ot it 
WW ſhould never have reached his Ears. 
It ſurprizes us, and ſo, perhaps, it may the 
Reader, that the Licutenant, a worthy and good 
lan, thould hive applied his chief Care, rather 
to ſecure the Offender, than to preſerve the Life 
of the wounded Perſon. We mention this Ob- 
ſervation, not with any View of pretending to 
account for ſo dd a Behaviour, but leſt ſome 
Critic ſhould hcreafter plume himſelf on diſco- 
ering it. We would have theſe Gentlemen 
know we can ſee what is odd in Characters as 
ellas themſelves, but it is our Buſineſs to relate 
acts as they are; which when we have done, 
t is the Part of the learned and ſagacious Reader 
o conſult that original Book of Nature, whence 
very Paſſage in our Work is tranſcribed, tho” 
e quote not always the particular Page for its 
uthority. O 
er, 1 he Company which now arrived wer: of a 
mull fferent Diſpoſition. They ſuſpended their Cu— 
ar oſity concerning the Perſon of the Enfigr, till 
| exÞ<y ſhould fee him hereafter in a more engaging 
ttitude. At preſent, their whole Concern and 
ttention were employed about the bloody Ob- 
on the Floor; which being placed upright in 
Vol. II. II a 
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a Chair, ſoon began to diſcover ſome Symptom 
of Life and Motion. Theſe were no ſooner per 
ccived by the Company (for ones was, at ſirſt, 


generally concluded to be dead} than they all fell C 


at once to preſcribing for him: (For as none d 
the phyſical Order was preſent, every one ther 
took that Office upon him. ) 

Bleeding was the unanimous Voice of the 
whole Room; but unluckily there was no Ops 


rator at hand: Every one then cry'd, © Call th cl: 
© Barber;* but none ſtirred a Step. Several Cor oc 
dials were like wiſe preſcribed in the fame ineffe m. 
tive Manner; till the Landlord ordered up“ 
Tankard af ſtrong Beer, with a "Toaſt, which 2 
he faid was the beſt Cordial in England. FN 


The Perſon principally aſſiſtant on this Occ: / 
fion, indeed the only one who did any Servic * ke 
or ſeemed likely to do any, was the Land““ 
dhe cut off ſome of her Hair, _— applied is 


the Youth's Temples with her Hend and * = 
ing expreſt great Contempt for her Huſba G 
Preſcription of Beer, ſhe diſpatched one of | 
Maids to her own Cloſet for a Bottle of Bran 
of which, as ſoon as it was brought, ſhe p! 
vailed upon Jones, who was juſt returned to mi 
Senſes, to diink a very large and plentiſf de! 
Draug hit, le 

Soon afterwards arrived the Surgeon, wo fg: 
ing viewed the Wound, having ſhaken his He: 
and blamed every Thing which was done, 
dered his Patient inſtantly to Bed; in wii 


Place, we think proper to leave him ſome Tin 's a 
to his Repoſe, and ſhall here, therefore, put fron 
End to this LAs, that 


CHA 
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| Containing the great Addreſs of the Landlady ; the 
great Learning & a Surgeon, and the ſclid Shell 
| in Caſuiſtry of the warthy Lieutenant, 
; HEN the wounded Man was carried to 
\ his Bed, and the Houſe began again to 
clear up from the Hurry which this Accident had 
occaſioned ; the Landlady thus addretied the com- 
manding Officer. I am afraid, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
* this young Man did not behave himſelf as well 
* as he ſhould do to your Honours ; and if he 
had been killed, I ſuppoſe he had but his De- 
0 ſar ts; to be ſure, when Gentlemen admit in- 
ferior Pair/ons into their Company, they / to 
reep their Diſtance ; but, as my firſt Huſband 
ed to ſay, few of em know how to do it. 
For my own Part, Tamfurc, I ſhould not have 
* ſuftered any Fellows to ice them ſelves into 
* Gentlemen's Company: but I rhojt he had 
* been an Officer himſelt, till the Serjeant told 
me he was but a Recruit.” 
* Landlady,” anſwered the Lieutenant, you 
miſtake the whole Matter. Ihe young, Man 
behaved himſclf cxtremely well, and is, I be- 
lieve, a much better Gene than the En- 
ſign, who abuſed him. If the young Fellow 
dies, the Man who ſtruck him will have niof: 
Reaſon to be ſorry for it: For the Regiment 
will get rid of a very troubletome Fellow, who 
is a Scandal to the Army; and if he eſcapes 


from the Hands of Juſtice, blame me, Madam, 
that's all.“ 


tl 2 « Ay! 
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Ay! Ay! good Lack-a day !' ſaid the Land- 
lady, * who * have theft it? Ay, ay, ay, I 
am ſatisfied your Honour will ſee Juſtice done; 
© and to be ſure it t to be to every one. Gen- 
« temen % nut to Kill poor Folks without an. 
« ſwering for it. A poor Man hath a Soul to be 
6 ſaved is well as his Betters.“ 

© Indeed, Madam,? * ſaid the Lieutenant, you if 
© Co the Volunteer wrong; I dare ſwear he ß 
more of a Gentleman than the Officer.“ 

Avr,“ crics the Landlady, * why look you 


© there now: Well, my firtt Huand wasa wie!? 
Man; he uſed to ſay, you can't always know ; 
* the Infide by the Outſide. Nax, that mige. 
© have been well enough too: For I nev er ſer 1 
him til! he was all over Blood. Who woul:; : 
* have uit! mayhap, ſome young Gene. 
man croſſed in Love, Good Lack- a- day!! ; 
« he {ſhould TY hat a Concern it will be t 
his Parents! Why ſure the Devil mutt pe ict I 
the wicked Wretch todo ſuch an Act. Io! 
© ſire, he is a Scandal to the Army, as your H 
© nour ſays : For molt of the Ge: tlemen of th pe 
Army that ever I ſaw, are quite different Si. 
of People, and look as if they would ſcorn .: 
« ſpill any Chriſtian Blood as much as any Me.! 
I mean, that is, in a civil W ay, as my fir 0 
Huſband uſed to ſay. To be ſure, when the "a4 
© come into the Wars, there muſt be Blec: * 
© ihed; but that they are not to be blamed ,. : 


The more of our Enemies they kill there, 


© better; and I wiſh with all my Heart, the 


c 

© could kill every Mother's Son of them.” ; 
* O fie! Madam, ' ſaid the Lieutenant ſm , * 
© ing, * ALL is rather too bloody- minded a Wi , 


la 
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Not at all, Sir, anſwered the, I am not at 
call bloody- minded, only to our Enemies, and 
there is no Harm in that. Tobe ſure it is na- 

| © tural for us to wiſh our Enemies dead, that 
| © the Wars may be at an End, and cur Jaxcs 
© belowered: For it is a dreadful Thing to pay is 
| * wedo. Why now there is above forty Shil- 
lings for Window-lights, and yet we have ſtopt 
| © up all we could; we have almoſt blinded the 
WW © Houſe I am fure : Says I to the Exciſeman, 1:vs 
I, I think you / to favour us, I am ſure ves 
gare very good Friends tothe Government; ang 
„ ſo we are for ſartain: For we pay a Mint of 
Money to um. And yet I often think to my- 
1 ſelf, the Government doth not imagine ittelt 
more oblized to us, thin to thoſe that don't 
© pay 'um a Farthing. Ay, ay; it is the Way 
of the World.” 
oy She was proceeding in this Manner, when the 
Surgeon entered the Room. The Lieutenant 
immediately aſked how his Patient did ? But he 
reſolved him only by ſaying, * Better, I believe, 
than he would have bein by this Time, it ! 
* had not been called; and cven as it is, perhaps 
it would have been lucky if-I could have been 
called ſooner,” I hope, Sir,” ſaid the Lieute- 
nant, the Skull is not fractured.“ Hum, cries 
the Surgeon, * Fractures are not always the moſt 
dangerous Symptoms. Contuſions and Lacera- 
tions are often attended with worie Phænomena, 
and with more fatal Conſequences than Frae— 
tures. People who know nothing of the Mat- 
ter conclude, if the Skull is not fractured, all 
* is well; whereas, I had rather ſce a Man's 
Skull broke all to Pieces, than ſome Contuſions 
I have met with.“ I hope, ſays the Lieute- 
H 3 * nant, 


. 
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nant, © there are no ſuch Symptoms here. 
dymptoms,' anſwered the Suigeon, * are Not 
always regular nor conſtznt. I have known 
very unfavourable Symptoms in the Morning 
change to favourable ones at Noon, and retum 
to unfavourable again at Night. Of Wounds, 
indeed, it is rightly and truly ſaid, Nen. re- 
* pente fuit turpiſſimus. ] was once, I remember, 
« called to a Patient, who had received a violent 
Contuſion in his L'ibia, by which the exterior 
Cutis was lacerated, fo that there was a profuſe 
ſanguinary Diſcharge ; and the interior Mem- 
branes were fo divellicated, that the Os or Bone 
very plainly appeared through the Aperture of 
the Vulnus or Wound. Some febrile Symp— 
toms intervening at the fame Time, (for the 
Pulſe was exuberant and indicated much Phle- 
botomy) I apprehended an immediate Mortifi- 
cation. Lo prevent which I preſently made a 
large Orifice in the Vein of the left Arm, 
whencel drew twenty Ounces of Blood ; which 
expected to have found extremely ſizy and 
glutinous, or indeed coagulated, as it is in 
pleuretic Complaints; but, to my Surprize, it 
appeared roſy and florid, and its Conſiſtency 
differed li tle from the Blood of thoſe in perfect 
Health. Ithen applied a Fomentation to the 
Part, which highly anſwered the Intention, and 
after three or four I imes drefling, the Wound 
began to diſcharge a thick Pus or Matter, by 
which Means the Coheſion but perhaps 
do not make myſelf perfectly well underſtood.” 
No really,“ anſwered the Lieutenant, I can- 
not ſay I underſtand a Syllable.“ Well, Sir, 
ſaid the Surgeon, * then I ſhall not tire your Pa- 


« tience; in ſhort, within ſax Weeks, my Patient 
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was able to walk upon his Legs, as perfectly as 
he could have done before he received the Con- 
tuſion.“ * I wiſh, Sir,“ ſaid the Lieutenant, 
you would be ſo kind only to inform me, whe- 
ther the Wound this young Gentleman hath 
had the Misfortune to receive is likely to prove 
mortal?“ „Sir,“ anſwered the Surgeon, © to 
ſay whether a Wound will prove mortal or not 
at firſt Dreſſing, would be very weak and fooliſh 
Prefutaption: We are all mortal, and Symp- 
toms often occur in a Cure which the greateſt 
of our Profeſſion could never foreſee. —* But 
do you think him in Danger! ?* ſays the other. 
In Danger! ay, ſurely,” cries the Doctor, who 
is there among us, who in the moſt perfect 
Health can be ſaid not to be in Danger? Can a 
Man, therefore, with ſo bad a Wound as this 
be ſaid to be out of Danger? All I can ſay at 
preſent is, that it is well I was called as I was, 
and perhaps it would have been better if I had 
been called ſooner. I will ſee him again early 
in the Morning, and in the mean Time let him 
be kept extremely quict, and drink liberally of 
Water-Gruel.“ Won't you allow him Sack- 
whey,” ſaid the J. andlady ? © Ay, ay, Sack- 
whey,” cries the Doctor, © if yt u will, provided 
it be very ſmall.“ Anda little Chicken broth 
too added ſhe?'—* Yes, yes, Chicken-broth,” 


ſaid the Doctor, © is very good.“ Mayn' 1 


c 
( 
c 
0 


make him ſome Jellies too,” ſaid the Landlady ?* 
Ay, ay, anſwered the Doctor, Jellies are 
very good for Wounds, for they promote Co— 


heſion. And, indeed, it was lucky ſhe had 


not named Soop or high Sauces, for the Doctor 
would have complied, rather than have loſt the 
Cuſtom of the Houſe. 
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132. Ti HIisro RT T Book VI. 
[he Doctor was no ſooner gone, than the 
Landlady began to trumpet forth his Fame to the 
Licutenant, who had not, from their ſhort Ac- 
quaintanze, conceived quite ſo favourable an 
Opinion of his phyſical Abilities as the good 
Woman, and all the Neighbourhood, enter- 
tained ; (and perhaps very rightly) for tho' I am 
afraid the Doctor was a little of a Coxcomb, he 
might be nevertheleſs very much of a Surgeon, 

The Lieutenant having collected from. the 
learncd Diſcourſe of the Surgeon, that Mr. Jones 
was in great Danger, gave Orders for keeping 
Mr. Nertherion under a very ſtrict Guard, deſign 
ing in the Morning to attend him to a Juſtice of 
Peace, and to commit the conducting the Troops 
to Clucefler to the French Lieutenant, who, tho' 
he could neither read, write, nor ſpeak any Lan- 
gung e, Was, however, a good Officer. 

In the Evening our Commander ſent a Meſ- 
ſage to Mr. Jenes, that if a Viſit would not be 
troubleſome he would wait on him. This Civi- 
lity was very kindly. and analy received by. 
Jenes, and the Lieutenant accordingly went up 
to h's Room, where he found the wounded Man 
much better than he expected; nay, Jones aſſured 
his Friend, that if he had not received expreſs 
Orcers to the contrary from the Surgeon, he 
ſhould have got up long ago: For he appeared to 
himſelf to be as well as ever, and felt no other 
Inconvenience from his Wound but an extreme 
Soreneſs on that Side of his Head. 


© I thould be very glad,” quoth the Lieute- 


nant, if you was as well as you fancy your- 
* ſelf: For then you could be able to do your- 
© ſelf Juſtice immediately; for when a Matter 
© can't be made up, as in a Caſe of a Blow, the 
| «© ſooner 
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ſooner you take him out the better; but I am 
afraid you think yourſelf better than you are, 
and he would have too much Advantage over 
you.” 
« Ill try, however,” anſwered Jones, © if vou 
pleaſe, and will be ſo kind to lend me a Sword :. 
For I have none here of my own.” 
My Sword is heartily at your Service, my 
dear Boy,” cries the Lieutenant, kiſſing him, 
you are a brave Lad, and I love your Spirit; ; 
but I fear your Strength: For ſuch a Blow, and 
ſo much Loſs of Blood. muſt have very much 
weakened you; and tho' you feel no Want of 
Strength in your Bed, yet you moſt probably 
would aſter a Thruſt or two. I can't conſent 
to your taking him out To-night; but J hope 
you will be able to come up with us before we 
get many Days March Advar ce; and I give 
you my Honour you ſhall have vatisfaQion, er 
the Man whc hath injured you fhan'r ſtay in 
our Regiment.” 
« [ with,” ſaid Jess, © it was pofſible to de- 
cide this Matter T'o-night : Now you nave 
mentioned it to me, I thall not be able to 
reſt,” 
O never think of it,“ returned the _—_ 
a few Days will make no Difference, The 
Wounds of Honour are not-like thoſe in your 
Body. Thev ſufter nothing by the Delay of 
Cure. It will be altogether as well for you, 
to receive Satisfaction a V eck hence as now.“ 
© But ſuppoſe,” ſays Jenes, © I thould grow 
worſe, and die of the Conſequences of my 
preſont Wound.” 

Then yourHonour,” anſwered the Lieute- 


nant, will require no Reparation at all. I 
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myſelf will do Juſtice to your Character, and 
teſtify to the World your Intention to have 
acted properly if you had recovered.” 

* Still,” replied Jenes, I am concerned at the 
Delay. Iam almoſt afraid to mention it to 
you who are a Soldier; but tho' I have been a 
very wild young Fellow, ſtill in my moſt ſeri- 
ous Moments and at the Bottom, Iam really a 
Chriſtian,” 

So am I too, I aſſure you,” ſaid the Officer: 
And ſo zealous a one, that I was pleaſed with 
you at Dinner for taking up the Cauſe of your 
Religion; and I am a Ittle offended with you 
* now young Gentleman, that you ſhould ex- 
© preſs a Fear of declaring your Faith before any 
one.“ 

But how terrible muſt it be,“ cries Jones, 
© to any one who is really a Chriſtian, to cheriſh 
Malice in his Breaſt, in Oppoſition to the Com- 
mand of him who hath expreſsly forbid it ? 
© Huw can I bear to do this on a ſick Bed? Or 
* how ſhall I make up my Account, with ſuch 
© an Article as this in wy Boſom againſt me ?” 

« Why I believe there is ſuch a Command,” 
eries the Lieutenant; * but a Man of Honour 
can't kecp it. And you muſt be a Man of 
Honour, if you will be in the Army. I re- 
member I once put the Caſe to our Chaplain 
4 over a Bowl of Punch, and he confeſſed there 
« was much Difficulty in it; but he ſaid, he hoped 
6 
« 
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there might be a Latitude granted to Soldiers 

in this one Inſtance; and to be ſure it is our 

Duty to hope ſo: For who would bear to live 

without his Honour? No, no, my dear Boy, 

© be a good Chriſtian as long as you live; but be 

© a Man of Honour too, and never put up an 
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© Afﬀront ; not all the Books, nor all the Parſons 
© in the World, ſhall ever perſuade me to that. 
I love my Religion very well, but I love my 
* Honour more. There muſt be ſome Miſtake 
© in the wording the Text, or in the Tranſla- 
tion, or in the underſtanding it, or ſomewhere 
© or other. But however that be, a Man muſt 
run the Riſque ; for he muſt preſerve his Ho- 
* nour. So compoſe yourſelf To-night, and I 
* promiſe you, vou ſhall have an Opportunity of 
doing yourſelf Juſtice.” Here he gave Fones a 
hearty Buſs, ſhook him by the Hand, and took 
his Leave. 

But tho' the Lieutenant's Reaſoning was very 
ſatisfactory to himſelf, it was not entirely ſo to 
his Friend. Jones therefore having revolved this 
Matter much in his Thoughts, at laſt came to a 
Reſolution, which the Reader will find in the 
next Chapter, 


CHA F. . 
A miſi dreadful Chapter indeed; and which few 


Readers ought ts venture upon in an Evening, 


eſpecially when alone, 


J ONES ſwallowed a large Mcfs of Chicken, 


or rather Cock, Broth, with a very good Ap- 
petite, as indeed he would have done the Cock it 
was made of, with a Pound of Bacon into the 
Bargain ; and now, finding in himſelf no Defi- 
ciency of either Health or Spirit, he reſolved to 
get up and ſeek his Enemy. 


But firſt he fent for the Serjeant, who was his | 


firſt Acquaintance among theſe military Gentle- 


men. Unluckily that worthy Officer having, in 
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literal Senſe, taken his Fill of Liquor, had been 
ſome Time retired to his Bolſter, where he was 

ſnoring ſo loud, that it was not eaſy to convey a 
Noiſe in at his Ears capable of drowning that 
which iflued from his Noſtrils. 

However, as Jones perſiſted in his Deſire of 
ſceing him, a vocifcrous Drawer at length found 
Means to diſturb his Slumbers, and to acquaint 
bim with the Mefſage. Of which the Serjeant 
was no ſooner made ſenſible, than he aroſe from 
his Bed, and having his Clothes already on, im- 
mediately attended. Tones did not think fit to 
acquaint the Serjeant with his Deſign, tho' he 
might have done it with great Safety ; for the 
Halberdier was himſelf a Man of Honour, and 
had killed his Man. He would therefore have 
faithfully kept this Secrct. or indeed any other 
which no Reward was publiſhed for diſcovering. 
But as Jones knew not thoſe Virtues in ſo ſhort 
an Acquaintance, his Caution was perhaps piu- 
dent and commendable enough. 

' He began therefore by acquainting the Ser- 
jeant, that as he was now entered into the Army, 
he was aſhamed of being without what was per- 
haps the moſt neceſfary Implement of a Soldier, 
namely, a Sword; adding, that he ſhould be in- 
finitely obliged to him, if he could procure one. 
For which,” ſays he, © I will give you any rea- 
© ſonable Price; nor do I inſiſt upon its being 
© Silver-hiltzd, ouly a good Blade, and ſuch as 
may become a Soldier” s Thigh. 

(he Scijcant, who well knew what had hap- 
pened, and had heard that Jenes was in a very 
dangerous Condition, immediately concluded, 
from fuch a Mcil:ge, at fuch a Time of Night, 


and ſtom a Alan in Fluch a Situation, that he was. 


i ght- 
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light-headed. Now as he had his Wit (to uſe 
that Word in its common Signification) always 
ready, he bethought himſelf of making his Ad- 
vantage of this Humour in the ſick Man. * Sir,” 
fays he, I believe I can fit you. I] have a moſt 
excellent Piece of Stuff by me. It is not in- 
© deed Silver-hilted, which, as you ſay, doth not 
© become a Soldier; but the Handle is decent 
© enough, and the Blade one of the beſt in Eu- 
rope. It is a Blade that—a Blade that In 
ſhort, I will fetch it you this Inſtant, and you 
ſhall ſee it and handle it. —I am glad to ſee your 
Honour ſo well with all my Heart.” | 
Being inſtantly returned with the Sword, he 
delivered it to Jones, who took it and drew it z 
and then told the Serjeant it would do very well, 
and bid him name his Price. 

The Serjeant now began to harangue in Praiſe 
of his Goods. He ſaid (nay he ſwore very hear- 
tily) © that the Blade was taken from a French 
* Officer of very high Rank, at the Battle of 
Dettingen. I took it myſelf,” ſays he, © from 
his Side, after I had knocked him o' the Head. 
The Hilt was a golden one. That I ſold to 
one of our fine Gentlemen ; for there are ſome 
of them, an't pleaſe your Honour, who value 
the Hilt of a Sword more than the Blade.“ 
Here the other ſtopped him, and begged him 

to name a Price. The Serjeant, who thought 

Jones abſolutely out of his Senſes, and very near 

bis End, was afraid, leſt he ſhou).} injure his Fa— 

mily by aſking too little. — Howes er, after a Mo- 

ment's Ecfitation, he contented himſelf with 

naming twenty Guineas, and ſwore he would not 
' ſell it tor leſs to his own Brother. 
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Twenty Guineas !' ſays Jones, in the utmoſt 
Surprize, * ſure you think I am mad, or that J 
© never ſaw a Sword in my Life. Twenty 
Guineas, indeed ! I did not imagine you would 
endeavour to impoſe upon me.—Here, take the 
Sword—No, now I think on't, I will keep it 
myſelf, and ſhew it your Officer in the Morn- 
ing, acquainting him, at the ſame I ime, what 
a Price you aſked me for it.” 

The Serjeant, as we have ſaid, had always his 
Wit (in ſenſu predifts) about him, and now 
plainly ſaw that Jones was not in the Condition 
he had apprehended him to be ; he now, there- 
fore, counterfeited as great Surprize as the other 
had ſhewn, and ſad, * I am cert in, Sir, | have 
not aſked you fo much out of the way. Beſides, 
© youare to conſider. it is the only Sword I have, 
and | muſt run the Riſque of my Officer's Diſ- 
© pleaſure, by going without one myſelf. And 
© truly, putting all this together, I don't think 
- © twenty Shillings was ſo much out of the 
=. 

* Twenty Shillings !“ cries one,, why you 
juſt now aſked me twenty Guineas,*' ©* How !' 
cries the Serjeant-—* Sure your Honour muſt 
have miſtaken me; orelſe I miſtook myſelf — 
© and indeed I am but half awake Twenty 
© Guineas indeed! no wonder your Honour flew 
© intoſuch a Paſſion. I ſay twenty Guineas too-- 
No, no, I meant twenty $hillings, I aſſure you. 
© And when your Honour comes to conſider 
© every Thing, I Rope you will not think that 
© ſo extravagant a Price. It is indeed true, you 
may buy a Weapon which looks as well for leſs 
Money. Bu. 
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Here Jenes interrupted him, ſaying, © I will 
© be ſo far from making any Words with you, 
that | will give you a Shilling more than your 
Demand.“ He then gave him a Guinea, bid 
him return to his Bed, and withed him a good 
March ; adding, he hoped to overtake them be- 
fore the Diviſion reached [Yor ce/ter. 

The verjeant very civilly took his Leave, fully 
ſatisfied with his Merchandize, and not a little 
pleaſed with his dextrous Recovery from that 
falſe Step into which his Opinion of the ſick 
Man's Light-headedneſs had betrayed him. 

As ſoon as the derjeant was departed, Tones 
roſe from his Bed, and dreſſed himſelf entirely, 
putting on even his Coat, which, as its Colour 
was white, ſhewed very viſibly the Streams of 
Blood which had flowed down it; and now, 
having graſped his new-purchaſed Sword in his 
Hand, he was going to iſſue forth, when the 
Thought of what he was about to undertake laid 
ſuddenly hold of him, and he began to refle& 
that in a few Minutes he might poſſibly deprive 
a human Being of Life, or might loſe his own. 
Very well,” faid he, and in what Cauſe do I 
venture my Life? Why, in that of my Ho- 
nour. And whois this human Being ? A Raſ- 
cal who liath injured and inſulted me without 
Provocation. But is not Revenge forbidden 
by Heaven ?—Yes, but it is enjoined by the 
World. Well, but ſhall I obey the World in 
Oppoſition to the expreſs Commands of Hea- 
ven? Shall I incur the divine Diſpleafure ra- 
ther than be called---Ha-- Coward--Scoundrel ? 
I'll think no more; I am reſoved, and muft 


fight him,” 
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The Clock had now ſtruck Twelve, and every 
one in the Houſe were in their Beds, except the 
Centinel who ſtood to guard Northerton, when 
— ſoftly opening his Door, iſſued forth in 

urſuit of his Enemy, of whoſe Place of Con- 
finement he had received a perfect Deſcription 
from the Drawer. It is not eaſy to conceive a 
much more tremendous Figure than he now ex- 
hibited. He had on, as we have ſaid, a light- 
coloured Coat, covered with Streams of Blocd. 
His Face, which miſled that very Blood, as well 
as twenty Ounces more drawn from him by the 
Surgeon, was pallid. Round his Head was a 
Quantity of Bandage, not unlike a Turban. In 
the right Hand he carried a Sword, and in the 
left a Candle. So that the bloody Banguo was 
not worthy to be compared to him. In Fact, I 
believe a more dreadful Apparition was never 
raiſed in a Church-yard, nor in the Imagination 
of any good People met in a Winter Evening 
over a Chriſtmas Fire in Somer/ſet/hire. 

When the Centinel firſt ſaw our Heroe ap- 
proach, his Hair began gently to lift up his Gra- 
nadier Cap; and in the ſame Inſtant his Knees 
fell to Blows with each other. Preſently his 
whole B dy was ſeized with worſe than an Ague 
Fit. He then fired his Piece, and fell flat on his 
Face. 

Whether Fearor Courage was the Occaſion of 
his Firing, or whether he took Aim at the Ob- 
ject of his Terror, I cannot ſay. If he did, how- 
= he had: the good Fortune to miſs his 

an. | 
Jones ſeeing the Fellow fall, gueſſed the Cauſe 
of his Fright, at which h; could not forbear 
ſailing, not in the leaſt reflecting on the Danger 

from 
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from which he had juſt eſcaped. He then p aſſed 
by the Fellow, who ſtill continued in the Poſture 
in which he fell, and entered the Room where 
Northerten, as he had heard, was conhned. 
Here, in a ſolitary Situation, he found--an emp- 
ty Quart-Pot ſtanding on the Table, on which 
ſome Beer being ſpilt, it looked asif the Room had 
lately been inhabited; but at preſent it was en- 
tirely vacant. | 

—_ then apprehended it might lead to ſome 
other Apartment; but, upon ſearching all round 
it, he could perceive no other Door than that at 
which he entered, and where the Centincl had 
been poſted. He then proceeded to call Norther- 
ton ſeveral "I imcs by his Name; but no one an- 
ſwered ; nor did this ſerve to any other Purpoſe 
than to confirm the Centinel in his Terrors, who 
was now convinced that the Volunteer was dead 
of his Wounds, and that his Ghoſt was come in 
Search of the Murtherer : He now lay in all the 
Agonies of Horror ; and I wiſh, with all my 
Heart, ſome of thoſe Actors, who are hereafter 
to repreſenta Man frighted out of his Wits, had 
ſeen him, that they might be taught to copy Na- 
ture, inſtead of performing ſeveral antic Tricks 
and Geſtures, for the Entertainment and Ap» 
plauſe of the Galleries. | | 

Perceiving the Bird was flown, at leaſt deſpair- 
ing to find him, and rightly apprehending that 
the Report of the Firelock would alarm the 
whole Houſe, our Heroe now blew out his Can- 
dle, and gently ſtole back again to his Chamber, 
and to his Bed : Whither he would not have been 
able to have gotten undiſcovered, had any other 
Perſon been on the ſame Stair-cafe, ſave only one 
Gentleman who was confined to his Bed by the 
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Gout; for before he could reach the Door to his 
Chamber, the Hall where the Centinel had been 
poſted, was half full of People, ſome in their 
Shirts, and others not half creſt, all very ear- 
neſtly enquiring of each other, what was the 
Matter ? 

The Soldier was now found lying in the ſame 
Place and Poſture in which we juſt now left 
him. Several immediately applied themſelves to 
raiſe him, and ſome concluded him dead: But 
they preſently ſaw their Miſtake; ſor he not only 
ſtruggled with thoſe who laid their Hands on him, 
but fell a roaring like a Bull. In reality, he 
imagined ſo many Spirts or Devils were handling 
him; for his Imagination being poſſeſſed with 
the Horror of an Apparition, converted every 
Object he ſaw or felt, into nothing but Ghoſts 
and Spectres. 

At length he was overpowered by Numbers, 
and got upon his Legs; when Candles being 
brought, and ſeeing two or three of his Com- 
rades preſent, he came a little to himſelf; but 
when they aſked him what was the Matter ? he 
anſwered, I am a dead Man, that's all, I ama 
© dead Man. I can't recover it. I have ſeen him.” 
What haſt thou ſeen, Jack?“ ſays one of the 
Soldiers. Why, I have ſeen the young Volun- 
* teer that was killed Veſterday.“ He then impre- 
cated the moſt heavy Curſes on himſelf, if he had 
not ſeen the Volunteer, all over Blood, vomiting 
Fire out of his Mouth and Noftrils, paſs by him 
into the Chamber where Enſign Northerton was, 
and then ſeizing the Enſign by the Throat, fl 

away with him in a Clap of Thunder. 

This Relation met with a gracious Reception 

fromthe Audience. All the Women —_ on 
| | lieve 


Ch. 14. 32 FOUNDLING. 163 


lived it firmly, and prayed Heaven to defend 
them from Murther. Amongſt the Men too, 
many had Faith in the Story ; but others turned 
it into Deriſion and Ridicule; and a Serjeant 
who was preſent, anſwered very coolly : * Young 
Man, you will hear more of this for going to 
* ſleep, and dreaming on your Poſt.” 

The Soldier replied, * You may puniſh me if 
* you pleaſe; but I was as broad awake as 1 am 
* now; and the Devil carry me away, as he 


© hath the Enſign, if I did not ſee the dead Man, 


© as tell you, with Eyes as big and as fiery as 
two large Flambeaux.” 

The Commander of the Forces, and the Com- 
mander of the Houſe, were now both arrived : 
For the former being awake at the Time, and 
hearing the Centinel fire his Piece, thought it his 
Duty to riſe immediately, tho' he had no great 
Apprehenſions of any Miſchief ; whereas the Ap- 
prehenſions of the latter were much greater, leſt 
her Spoons and Tankards ſhould be upon the 
March, without having received any ſuch Orders 
from her. 

Our poor Centinel, to whom the Sight of this 
Officer was not much more welcome than the 
Apparition, as he thought it, which he had ſeen 
before, again related the dreadful Story, and with 
many Additions of Blood and Fire : But he had 
the Misfortune to gain no Credit with either of 
the laſt-mentioned Perſons; for the Officer, tho' 
a very religious Man, was free from all Terrors 
of this Kind; beſides, having ſo lately left Jones 
in the Condition we have ſeen, he had no Suſ- 
picion of his being dead. As for the Landlady, 


tho* not over religious, ſhe had no kind of Aver- 


ſon to the Doctrine of Spirits; but there was a 
Circum- 
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Citcumſtance in the Tale which ſhe well knew 
to be faiſe, as we ſhall inform the Reader pre- 
ſently. | 

But whether Nor:herton was carried away in 
Thunder or Fire, or in whatever other Manner 
he was gone ; it was now certain, that his Body 
was no longer in Cuſtody. Upon his Occaſion, 
the Lieutenant formed a Concluſion not very dif- 
fercnt from what the Serjeant is juſt mentioned 
to have made before, and immediately ordered 
the Centinel to be taken Priſoner. So that, by 
a ſtrange Reverſe of Fortune, (tho' notvery un- 


common in a military Life) the Guard became 
the guarded, 


CHAP, XV. 
The Concluſion of the foregoing Adventure, 


ESIDES the Suſpicion of Sleep, the Lieu- 
tenant harboured another, and worſe Doubt 
againſt. the poor Centinel, and this was that of 
Treachery : For as he belicved not one Syllable 
of the Apparition, ſo he imazined the whole to 
be an Ivention, formed only to impoſe upon 
him, and that the Fellow had, in Reality, been 
bribed by Nertherton to let him eſcape. And this 
he imagined the rather, as the Fright appeared to 
him the more unnatural in one who had the 
Character of as brave and bold a Man as any in 
the Regiment, having been in ſeveral Actions, 
having received ſeveral Wounds, and, in a 
Word, having behaved himſelf always like a 
.good and valiant Soldier. 
That the Reader, therefore, may not conceive 
the leaſt ill Opinion of ſuch a Perſon, we ſhall 
. not 
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not del y a Moment in reſcuing his Character 
from the Imputation of this Guilt, A 
Mr. Northerton then, as we have before ob- 
ſerved, was fully ſatished with the Glory which 
he had obtained from this Action. He had, per- 
haps, ſeen, or heard, or gueſſed, that Envy is 
apt to attend Fame. Not that i would here inſi- 
nuate, that he was heatheniſhly inclined to be- 
lieve in, or to worſhip, the Gu ddeſs Nemeſis ; 
for, in Fact, I am convinced he never heard of 
her Name. He wa, beſides, of an active Dif- 
polition, and had a great An'tpathy to thoſe cloſe 
Winter Quarters in the Caſtle of G/auce/ter, for 
which a Juſtice of Peace might poſſibly give him 
a. Billet. Nor was he moreover free from ſome 
uneaſy Meditations on a certain wooden Edifice, 
which I forbear to name, in Conformity to the 
Opinion of Mankind, who, I think, rather 
ou2ht to honour than to be aſhamed of this 
Building, as it is, or at leaſt might be made, of 
more Benefit to Scciety than almoſt any other 
public Erection. In a Word, to hint at no more 
Reaſons for his Conduct, Mr. Nerthertan was 
deſirous of departing that Evening, and nothing 
remained for him but to contrive the Pumode, 
which appeared to be a Matter of ſome Difficulty. 
Nov this young Gentleman, tho' ſomewhat 
crooked in his Morals, was perfectly ſtrait in his 
Perſon, which was extremely ſtrong and well 
made. His Face too was accounted handſome by 
the Generality of Women, for it was broad and 
f ruddy, with tolerably good Teeth. Sich Charms 
did not fail making an Impreſſion on my Land- 
lady, who had no little Reliſh for this kind of 
| Beauty. She had, indeed, a real Compaſſion for 
| | the young Man; and hearing from the Surgeon 
1 ; 
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that Affairs were like to go ill with the Volun- 
teer, ſhe luſpeRed they might hercafter wear no 
benign Aſpect with the Enſign Having obtained, 
therefore, Leave to make bim a Wiſit, and finding 
him in a very melancholy Mood, which ſhe con- 
ſiderably heightened, by telling him there were 
ſcarce any Hopes of the Volunteer's Life, ſhe 
proceeded to throw forth ſome Hints, which the 
other readily and eagerly taking up, they ſoon 
came to a right Underſtanding ; and it was at 
length agreed, that the Enſign ſhould, at acer- 
tain Signal, aſcend the Chimney, which com- 
municating very ſoon with that of the Kitchin, 
he might there again let himſelf down; for 
which ſhe would give him an Opportunity, by 
keeping the Coaſt clear. 

But leſt our Readers, of a different Complexion, 
ſhould take this Occaſion of too haſtily con- 
demning all Compaſſion as a Folly, and pernici- 
ous to Society, we think proper to mention ano- 
ther Particular, which might poſſibly have ſome 
little Share in this Action. The Enſign happened 
to be at this Time poſſeſſed of the Sum of fifty 
Pounds, which did indeed belong to the whole 
Company : For the Captain having quarreled 
with his Lieutenant, had entruſted the Payment 
of his Company to the Enfign, This Money, 
however, he thought proper to depoſite in my 
Landlady's Hand, poſſibly by way of Bail or Se- 
curity that he would hereafter appear and anſwer 
to the Charge againſt him ; but whatever were 
the Conditions, certain is is, that ſhe had the 
Money, and the Enſign his Liberty. 

'The Reader may, perhaps, expect, from the 
compaſſionate Temper of this good Woman, 
that when ſhe ſaw the poor Centinel a 
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ſooner tor a Fact of which ſhe knew him inno- 
cent, ſhe ſhould immediately have interpoſed in 
his Behalf ; but whether it was that ſhe had al- 
ready exhauſted all her Compaſſion in the above- 
mentioned Inflance, or that the Features of this 
Fellow, tho' not very different from thoſe of the 
Enſign, could not raiſe it, I will not determine ; 
hut far from being an Advocate for the preſent 
Priſoner, ſhe urged his Guilt to his Officer, de- 
claring with uplifted Eyes and Hands, that ſhe 
would not have had any Concern in the Eſcape of 
a Murderer for all the World. 

Every thing was now once more quiet ; and 
moſt of the Company returned again to their 
Beds ; but the Landlady, either from the natural 
AQivity of her Diſpoſition, or from her Fear for 
her Plate, having no Propenſity to fleep, pre- 
vaiied with the Officers, as they were to march 
within little more than an Hour, to ſpend that 
Time with her over a Bowl of Punch. 

Jones bad lain awake all this while, and had 
heard great Part of the Hurry and Buſtle that had 
paſſed, of which he had now ſome Curioſity to 


know the Particulars. He therefore applied to his 


Bell, which he rung at leaſt twenty Times with- 
out any Effect; for my Landlady was in ſuch 
high Mirth with her Company, that no Clapper 
could be heard there but her own, and the 
Drawer and Chambermaid, who were ſitting to- 
gether in the Kitchin (for neither durſt he fit up, 
nor ſhe lie in Bed alone) the more they heard the 
Bell ring, the more they were frightened, and, 
as it were, nailed down in their Places. 

At laſt, at a lucky Interval of Chat, the Sound 
reached the Ears of our good Landlady, who 
preſently ſent forth her Summons, which-both 
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her Servants inſtantly obeyed. © Foo,” ſays the 
Miſtreſs, * don't you hear the Gentleman's Bell 
© ring? why don't you go up?* lt is not my 
* Buſineſs,” anſwered the Drawer, © to wait upon 
the Chambers. It is Berty Chambermaid's ! 
© If you come to that, anſwered the Maid, it 
© is not my Buſineſs to wait upon Gentlemen. I 
have done it, indeed, ſometimes ; but the De- 
vil fetch me if ever I do again, ſince you make 
© your Preambles about it.” The Bell till ring- 
ing violently, their Miſtreſs fell into a Paſſion, 
and ſwore, if the Drawer did not go up imme- 
diately, ſhe would turn him away that very 
Morning. * It you do, Madam,“ fays he, * 
< can'thelpit. I won't do another Servant's Bu- 
© fineſs.” She then applied herſelf to the Maid, 
and endeavoured to prevail by gentle Means ; 
but all in vain, Betty was as inflexible as 7%. 
Both inſiſted it was not their Bulineſs, and they 
would not do it. 
The Lieutenant then fell a laughing, and ſaid, 
Come, I will put an End to this Contention ;' 
and then turning to the Servants, commended 
them for their Reſolution, in not giving up the 
Point; but added, he was ſure, if one would 
conſent to go, the other would. To which Pro- 
poſal they both agreed in an Inſtant, and accord- 
ingly went up very lovingly and cloſe together. 
When they were gone, the Lieutenant appeaſed 
the Wrath of the Landlady, by ſatisfying her 
| why they were both ſo unwilling to go alone. 
They returned ſoon after, and acquainted their 
Miſtreſs, that the ſick Gentleman was ſo far from 
being dead, that he ſpoke as heartily as if he was 
well; and that he gave his Service to the 9 
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and ſhould be very glad of the Favour of ſeeing 


him before he marched. * 

The good Lieutenant immediately complicd 
with his Deſires, and fitting down by his Bed— 
fide, acquainted him with the Scene which had 
happened below, concluding with his Intentions 
to make an Example of the Centinel. , 

Upon this, Jenes related to him the whole 
Truth, and earneſtly begged him not to puniſh 
the poor Soldier, who, I am confident,” ſays 
he, is as innocent of the Enſizns' Eſcape, as he 
is of ſorging any Lie, or of endeavouring to 
« impoſe on you.“ 

The Lieutenant heſitated a ſe Moments, and 
then anſwered: Why, as you have cleared the 
© Fellow of onhe Part of the Charge, ſo it will be 
© impoſſible to prove the other; becauſe he was 
not the only Centinel. But i have a good mind 
to puniſh the Raſcal for being a Covard. Vet 
who knows what Effect the Terrorot ſuch an 
Apprchenſion may have? and to ſay the Truth, 
he hath always behaved well againit an Enemy. 
Come, it is a good Thing tv fee any Sign of 
Religion in theſe Fellows ; fo I promiſe you he 
ſnall be ſet at Liberty when we march. But 
hark, the General beats. My dear Boy, give 
me another Bu. Don't difeompoſe nor hurr 
yourſelf ; but remember the Chriſtian Doctrine 
of Patience, and I warrant you 'will ſoon be 
able to do yourſelf Juſtice, and to take an ho- 
nourable Revenge on the Fellow who hath in- 
jured you.“ We Lieutenant then departed, 
and Fans endeavoured ro compole himfelt to 
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Containing above de Days. 
II. 


A. wonderful long Chapter concerning the Marvcl. 
leus; being much the longe/t of all our intraduc- 
tory Chapters, 


s ve are now entering upon a Book, in 
which the Courſe of our Hiſtory will 

oblige us to relate ſome Matters of a 

more ſtrange and ſurprizing Kind than any which 
have hitherto occurred, it may not be amis in 
the prolegomenous, or introductory Chapter, to 
ſay ſomething of that Species of Writing which 
is called the Marvcllous. To this we ſhall, as 
well for the Sake of ourſelves, as of others, en- 


deavour to ſet ſome certain Bounds ; and indeed 
nothing 
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nothing can be more neceſſary, as Critics * of 
different Complexions are here apt to run into 
very different Extremes ; for while ſome are, 
with M. Dacier, ready to allow, that the ſame 
Thing which is impoſiible may be yet probable +, 
others have ſo little Hiſtoric or Poetic F aiths that 

they believe nothing to be either poſſible or pro- 
bable, the like to which hath not occurred to 
their own "Obſervation. 

Firſt then, I think, it may very reaſonably be 
required of every Writer, that he keeps within 
the Bounds of Poſſibility ; and ſtill remembers 
that what it is not poſſible for Man to perform, 
it 13 ſcarce poſhble for Man to believe he did per- 
form. This Conviction, perhaps, gave Birth to 
many Stories of the antient Heathen Deities (for 
moſt of them are of poetical Original.) The 
Poet, being deſtrous to indulge a wanton and 
extravagant Imagination, took Reſuge in that 
Power, of the Extent of which his Readers were 
no Judges, or rather which they imagined to be 
infinite, 2 and conſequently they could not be 
ſhocked at any Prodivies related of it. This hath 
been ſtrongly urged in Deſence of Hæmer's Mi- 
racles; and it is, perhaps, a Deſence; not, as 
Mr. Pope would have it, becauſe Uly/es told a 
Set of fooliſh Lies to the P/ æecians, Who were 

a very dull Nation; but becauſe the Poet himſelf 
wrote to Heathens, to whom poctical Fables 
were Articles of Faith. For my own Part, I 
mult confeſs, ſo compaſſionate is my Temper, 1 
wiſh Polypheme had confined hiniſelf to his Milk 


* By this Word here, and in moſt other Parts of our Work, 
we mean every Reader in the World, 


T It is happy for M. Dacier that he was not an 1r;/Zmar. 
2 Diet, 
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Diet, and preſerved his Eye; nor could U;/3s be 


much more concerned than myſelf, when his 
Comparions were turned into Swine by Circe, 
who ſhewed, I think, afterwards, too much Rc- 
gard for Man's Fleſh to be ſuppoſed capable of 
converting it into Bacon. I wiſh, likewiſe, with 
all my Heart, that Hamer could have known the 
Rule preferibed by Horace, to introduce ſuperna- 
tural Agents as ſeldom as poſhble. We ſhould 
not then have ſeen his Gods coming on trivial 
Errands, and o*tcn behaving themſeves fo as not 
only to forfeit all Title to Reſpect, but to be- 
come the Objects of Scorn and Deriſion. A 
Conduct which muſt have ſhock! the Credulity 
of a pious and ſagacious IIcatlien; and which 
could never have been defended, unless by agrec- 
ing with a Suppoſition to which I kave been 
ſometimes almoſt inclined, that this molt glori- 
ous Poet, as he certainly was, had an Intent to 
burleſque the ſuperſtitious Faith of his own Age 
and Country. 

But I have reſted too long on a Doctrine which 
can be of no Uſe to a Chrittian Writer : For as 
he cannot introduce into his Works any of that 

heavenly Hoſt which make a Part of his Creed; 

ſo is it horrid Puerility to ſearch the Heathen 
Theology for any of thoſe Deitics who have been 
long ſince dethroned from their Immortality. 
Lord Shefte/pury obſerves, that nothing is more 
cold than the Invocation of a Muſe by a Mo— 
dern; he might have added that nothing can be 
more abſurd. A Modern may with much more 
Elegance invoke a Ballad, as ſome have thought 
Homer did, or a Mug of Ale with the Author of 
Hudibras ; which latter may perhaps have in- 
ſpired 
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ſpired much more Poetry as well as Proſe, than 
all the Liquors of Hipocrene or Helicon, 

The only ſupernatural Agents which can in 
any Manner be allowed to us Moderns, arcGhofts; 
but of theſe I would adviſe an Author to be cx- 
tremely ſparing. Theſe are indeed like Arſenic, 
and other dangerous Drugs in Phyſic, to be uſed 
with the utmoſt Caution; nor would I adviſe the 
Introduction of them at all in thoſe Works, or 
by thoſe Authors to which, or to whom a Horſe- 
Laugh in the Reader would be any great Preju- 

dice or Mortification. 

As forElves and Fairies, and other ſuch Mum- 
mery, I purpoſely omit the Mention of them, 
as ] ſhould be very unwilling to confine within 
any Bounds thoſe ſurprizing Imaginations, for 
whoſe vaſt Capacity the Limits of human Nature 
arc too narrow; whoſe Works are to be conſi— 
dered as a new Creation; and who have conſe- 
quently juſt Right to do what they will with their 
own. 

Nan therefore is the higheſt Subject (unleſs on 
very extraordinary Occaſions indeed) which pre- 
ſents itſelf to the Pen of our Hiſtorian, or of our 
Poet; and in relating his Actions, ercat Care is 
to be taken, that we do not exceed the Capacity 
of the Agent we deſcribe. | 

Nor is Poſſibility alone ſufficient to juſtify us, 
we muſt keep likewiſe within the Rules of Pro- 
bability. It is, I think, the Opinion of Ariſto- 
tle ; or if not, it is the Opinion of ſome wiſe 
Man, whoſe Authority will be as weighty, when 
it is as old; that it is no Excuſe for a Poct who 
relates what is incredible, that the thing related 
is really Matter of Fact.“ This may perhaps be 
allowed true with regard to Poetry, but it may 
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be thought „ to extend it to the Hi- 
ſtorian: For he is obliged to record Matters as 
he finds them; though they may be of ſo extra- 
ordinary a Nature, as will require no ſmall De- 

gree of hiſtorical Faith to ſwallow them. Such 
was the ſucceſsleſs Armament of AXeorxes, de- 
ſcribed by Heredotus, or the ſucceſsful Expedition 
of 'A{rxander related by Arrian. Such of later 
Years was the Victory of Aiucourt obtained by 
Harry the Fifth, or that of Narva won by 

Charles the Twelfth of Sweden, All which Sx 

ſtances, the more we reflect on them, appear ſtill 
the more aſtoniih ng, 

Such Facts, however, as they occur in the 
Thread of the Story; nay, indeed, as they con- 
ſtitute the eſſential Parts of it, the H:ftorian is 
not only juſtifiable in recording as they really 
happened ; but indeed would be unpardonable, 
ſhould he omit or alter them. But there are 
other Facts not of ſuch Conſequence nor fo ne- 
ceſſary, which tho' ever ſo well atteſted, may 

nevertheleſs be ſacrificed to Oblivion in Com- 
plaiſance to the Scepticiſm of a Reader. Such is 
that memorable Story of the Ghoſt of George /il- 
lers, which might with more Propriety have been 
made a Preſent of to Dr. Drelincourt, to have 
kept the Ghoſt of Mrs. Veale Company, at the 
Head of his Diſcourſe upon Death, than have 
been introduced into fo ſolemn a Work as the 
Hiſtory of the Rebellion. 

To ſay the Truth, if the Hiſtorian will con- 
fine himſelt to what really happened, and utterly 
reject any Circumſtance, which, tho' never ſo 
well ted, he muſt be well aſſured i is falfe, he 
will ſoketimes fall into the Marvellous, but ne- 
ver into the Incredible, He will often raiſe the 

Wonder 
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Wonder and Surprize of bis Reader, but never 
that incredulous Hatred mentioned by Horace. 
It is by falling into Fiction therefore, that we 
generally oftend againſt this Rule, of deſerting 
Probability, which the Hiſtorian ſeldom if ever 
quits, till he forſakes his Character, and com- 
mences a Writer of Romance. In this, how- 
ever, thoſe Biitorians who relate publick Trant- 
actions have the Advantage of us who conhne 
ourſelves to Scenes of private Life. The Credit 
of the former is by common Notoriety ſupported 
ſor a long Time; and publick Records, with the 
concurrent T eſtimony of many Authors, bear 
Evidence to their 'I'ruth in future Ages. Thus 
a Trajan and an Antoninus, a Nero and a Cali- 
gula, have all met with the Belicf of Poſterity ; 
and no one doubts but that Men ſo very good, 
and ſo very bad, were once the Matters of Man- 
kind. 

But we who deal in private Character, who 
ſearch into the moſt retired Receſſes, and draw 
forth Examples of Virtue and Vice, from Holes 
and Corners of the World, are in a more dan- 
gerous Situation. As we have no publick Noto- 
riety, no concurrent I eftimony, no Records to 
ſupport and corroborate what we deliver, it be- 
comes us to keep within the Limits not only of 
Poſſibility, but of Probability too; and this more 
eſpecially in paizting what is greatly good and 
amiable. Knavery and Folly, though never fo 
exorbitant, will more eaſuy meet with Aljent 
* Ill; nature adds great Support and Strength to 

aith. 

Thus we may, perhaps, with little Danger, 
relate the Hiſtory of Ther; who having long 
owed his Bread to the Generoſity of Mr. Derby, 
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and having one Morning received a conſider- 
able Bounty from his Han ds, vet in order to poſ- 
ſels himielf of what remained in his Friend's 

Serutore, concealed himfelf in a publick Office 
of the Temple, through which there was a Paſ- 
ſage into Vir. Derly's Chambers. Here he over- 
heard Mr. Derly for many Hours ſolacing him- 
ſelf at an Entertainment which he that Evening 
gave his Friends, and to which Ter had been 
invited, During, all this Time, no tender, no 
grateful Reflections aroſe to reſtrain his Purpoſe ; 
but when the poor Gentleman had let his Com- 
pany out through the Office, Fiber came ſudden» 

ly from his lurking Place, and walking ſoftly be— 
hind his Friend into his Chamber, diſcharoed a 
r:itol-Pall into his Head. This may be believed, 

vihen the Bones of Fier are as rotten as his 
Heart. Nay, perhaps, it will be credited that 
the Villain went two Days afterwards with ſome 
voung Ladies to the Play of Hamlet; and with 
an unaltered Countenance heard one of the La- 
dies, who little ſuſpected how near ſhe was to 
the Perſon, cry out, Gocd God ! if the Man 
that murdered Mr. Derly was now preſent !” 
Manifeſting in this a more ſeared and callous 
Conſcience than even Nero himſelf ; of whom 
we are told by Suctaniut, that the Conſciout- 
* neſs of his Guilt, after the Death of his Mo- 
© ther, became immediately intvlerable, and ſo 
continued; nor could all the Congratulations 
of the Soldiers, of the Senate, and the People, 
* atjay the Horrors of his Conſcience.” 

But now, on the other Hand, ſhould I tell my 
Reader, that I had known a Man whoſe pene- 
trating Genius had enabled him to raiſe a large 
Fortune in a Way where no Beginning, was 


chaulked 
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chaulked out to him: That he had done this 
with the moſt perfect Preſervation of his Inte- 
grity, and not only without the leaſt ng Ol 
Injury to any one individual Perſon, but with 
the higheſt Advantage to Trade, and a vaſt In- 
creaſe of the public Revenue : That he had ex- 
pended one Part of the Income of this Fortune 
in diſcovering a Taſte ſuperior to moſt, by Works 
where the higheſt Dignity was united with the 
pureſt Simplicity, and another Part in dit; playing 
a Degree of Goodneſs ſuperior to all Men, by 
Acts of Charity to Objects whoſe only Recom- 
mendations were their Merits, or their Wants : 
That he was moſt induſtrious in ſearching after 
Merit in Diſtreſs, moſt cager to relieve it, and 
then as careful (perhaps too careful) to conceal 
what he hal done: That his Houſe, his Furni— 
ture, his Gardens, his Table, his private Hoſpt- 
tality, and his public Bencficence, all denoted 
the Mind from which they flowed, and were all 
intrinſically rich and noble, mathe zut TI inſcl, or 
external Oſtentation : That he filled every Rela- 
tion in Life with the moſt adequate Virtue: That 
he was molt piouſly religious to his Creator, molt 
zcalouſly loyal to his Sov ercign; a moſt tender 
Huſband to his Wife, a kind Relation, a muni- 
ſicent Patron, a warm and firm Friend, a know- 
ing and a cheartul Companion, indulgent to his 
Servants, hoſpitable to his ! cighbours, charitable 
to the Poor, and benevolent to all Mankind. 
Should 1 add to theſe the E.pithats of wiſe, brave, 
elegant, and indeed every other amiable Epichet 
in our Lang guage, I might ſurely ſay, 


—Duis credet © nem? Hercule nemo; 
Ved duo, vel nemo, 


. And 
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And yet I know a Man who is all I have here of 
deſcribed. But a fingle Inſtance (and I really Ve 
know not ſuch another) is not ſufficient to juſti- 
fy us, while we are writing to thouſands who al; 
never heard of the Perſon, nor of any thing like Th 
him. Such Rare Aves ſhould be remitted to the an 
Epitaph-Writer, or to ſome Poet, who may con- fir 
deſcend to hitch him in a Diſtich, or to ſlide him co 
into a Rhime with an Air of Careleſneſs and w 
Neglect, without giving any Offence to the W 
Reader. Ty 
In the laſt Place, the Actions ſhould be ſuch as ſtr. 
may not only be within the Compaſs of human dec 
Agency, and which human Agents may probably bee 
be ſuppoſed to do; but they ſhould be likely for if i 
the very Actors and Characters themſelves to have the 
performed: For what ma! be only wonderful and Lit 
iurprizing in one Man, may become improbable, at 
or indeed impoſiible, when related of another. the 
This laſt Requiſite is what the dramatic Critics ty, 
call Conſervation of Character; and it requires a em 
very extraordinary Degree of Judgment, and a briz 
moſt exact Knowledge of human Nature, ma 
It is admirably remarked by a moſt excellent 1 
Writer, That Zeal can no more hurry a Man to WI 
act in direct Oppoſition to itſelf, than a rapid W. 
Stream can carry a Boat againſt its own Current. wit. 
1 will venture to ſay, that for a Man to act in ſurx 
direct Contradiction to the Dictates of his Nature, Att 
13, if not impoſſible, as improbadle and as miracu- a G 
tous as any Thing which can well be conceived, Chz 
Should the beſt Parts cf the Story of A. Autoni- 3 
rus be aſcribed to Were, or ſhould the worſt In- © to 
cidents of Ners's Life be imputed to Antoninus, P 
what would be more ſhocking to Belief than ſelf 


either Inſtance? vrhereas both theſe being —_— no 
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of their proper Agent, conſtitute the Truly Mar- 
vellous. 

Our modern Authors of Comedy have * 
almoſt univerſally into the Error here hinted at: 
Their Heroes generally are notorious Rogues, 
and their Heroincs abandoned Fades, during the 
firſt four Acts; but in the fiſth, the former be- 
come very worthy Gentlemen, and the litter, 
Women of Virtue and Diſcretion : Nor is the 
Writer often ſo kind as to give himſelf the leaſt 
Trouble, to reconcile or account for this mon- 
ſtrous Change and Incongruity. There is, in- 
deed, no other Reaſon to be affi gned for it, than 
becauſe the Play is drawing to a Concluſion ; as 
if it was no leſs natural in a Rogue to repent in 
the laſt AR of a Play, than in the laſt of his 
Life; which we perceive to be generally the Caſe 
at Thburn, a Place which might, indeed, cloſe 
the Scene of ſome Comedies with much Proprie- 
ty, as the Heroes in m_ are moſt common 
eminent for thoſe very f alents which not only 
bring Men to the Gallows, but enable them to 
make an heroic Figure when they are there. 

Within theſe few Reſtrictions, I think, every 
Writer may be permitted to deal as much in the 
Wonderful as he pleaſes; nay, if he thus keeps 
within the Rulcs of Credibility, the more he c: 
ſurpriſe the Reader, the more he will engage his 
Attention, and the more he will charm him. As 
a Genius of the higheſt Rank obſerves in his 5th 
Chapter of the Barhs:, The great Art of all 
0 Poetry i is to mix Pruth with "73. 200g ; in order 
© to join the Credible with the Surprizing.. 

For tho” every good Author will confine him- 
ſelf withing the Bounds of Probability, it is by 
no means neceſſary that his Characters, or his 
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Incidents, ſhould be trite, common, or vulgar ; j 
ſuch as happen in every Street, or in every Houle, 
or Which inay be met with in the home Articles 
of a News- aper. Nor muſt he be_ inhibited 
from ſhewirg many Perſons and I kings, which 
ma po flibly have never fallen within the Know- 
edge of great Part of his Readers If the Writer 
ſtrict! V obſ:rves the Rules abovementioned, be 
hath diſcharged his Part; and is then intitled to 
ſome Faith from his Reader, who is indeed guilty 
of critical Inf\dclity if hz diſbelieves him. For 
want of a Portion of ſuch Faith, I remember 
= Character of a young Lady of Quality, which 
as condemned on the Stage for being unnatural, 
55 the unanimous Voice of a very large Alba 
bly of Clerks and Apprentices ; tho' it had 
the previous Suffrages of many Ladies of the firſt 
Rank; one of whom, very eminent for her Un- 
deritanding, declared it was the Picture of halt 
the young reople of her Acquaintance. 


| CHAT. II. 
In which the Landilady fays a Vifit to Mr. 
ones. 


HEN Jones had taken Leave of bis 

Friend the Lieutenant, he endeavoured 

to cloſe his Eyes, but all in vain ; bis Spirits were 

too lively and wakcful to be lulled to Sleep. 9 

having amuſed, or rather tormented himfelf with 

the T houghts of his Sophia, till it was open Day— 

ticht, he called for ſome Tea; upon which Oc- 
caſion my Landlady her ſelf vouckſafed to pay his 


a Viſit. 
This 
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This was indeed the firſt Lime ſhe had ſeen 
him, or at leaſt had taken any Notice of him; 
but as the Licutenant had aſſured her that he was 
certainly ſome young Gentleman of Faihion, ſhe 
now determined to ſhew him all the Reſpe& in 


her !'ower : for, to ſpeak truly, this was one of 


thoſe Houſes where Gentlemen, to uſe the Lan- 
guage of Advertiſements, meet with civil Treat- 
ment for their Money. 

She had no ſooner begun to make his Tea, 
than ſhe likewiſe began to diſcourſe. * La! Sir,? 
ſaid ſhe, * I think it is great Pity that ſuch a 
pretty young Gentleman ſhould undervalue 
© himſelf fo, as to go about with theſe Soldier 
« Fellows. They call themſelves Gentlemen, I 
Warrant you; but. as my firſt Huſhand uſed to 
© ſay, they ſnould remember it is we that pay 
© them. And to be ſure it is very hard upon us 
© to be obliged to pay them, and to keep 'em too 
© as we Publicans'are. I had twenty of *um laſt 
Night beſides Officers; ray, for matter o' that, 
© 1 had rather have the Soldiers than Ofacers : 
For nothing is ever good enough for thoſe 
Sparks; and'l am ſure, if you was to ſee the 
© Bills; La, Sir, it is nothing. I have had leſs. 
Trouble, I warrant you, v ich a good Squire's 
c FR where we take for) or fifty Shillings. 
© of a Night, beſides Horſes, And yet I war- 
© rants me, there is narr2w a one of all thoſe Of- 
© ficer Fellows, but looks vpon himſelf to be as 
good as arrow a Squire of 5ool a Tear. To. 
© be ſure it doth me Good to hear their Men run, 
© about after um, crying your Honour, and your 
© Honour, Marry come up with ſuci, Honour, 
* and an Ordinary at a ohilli ing a Head, Then 
there's ſuch Swearing among uin, to be ſure, it 

| © frightens 
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„ frightens me out o' my Wits ; I thinks nothing 
can ever proſper with ſuch wicked People. And 
here one of um has uſed you in ſo barbarous a 
Manner. I thought indeed how well the reſt 
would ſecure him; they all hang together; for 
if you had been in Danger of "Death, which 
Iam glad to ſee you are not, it would have 
been all as one to ſuch wicked People. They 
would have let the Murderer go. Laud have 
Mercy upon um; ] would not t have ſuch a Sin 
to anſwer for, for the whole World. But tho' 
you are likely, with the Bleſſing, to recover, 
there is Laa for him yet; and if you will em- 
ploy Lawyer Sme/!, I dareſt be ſwornhe'l]} make 
the Fellow fly the Country for bim; tho' per- 
haps he'll have fled the Country before; for it « Þ 
is here T'o-day and gone To-morrow with ſuch © þ 
Chaps. I hope, huwever, you will learn more tl 
Wit for the future, and return back to your Fer 
Friends: 1 warrant they are all miſerable for © hy 
your Loſs ; and it they was but to know what Ia 
had happened. La, my ſecming ! 1 would not © ar 
for the Woild they ſhould. Come „come, we © tc 
know very well what all the Matter is; but if N 
one won't, another will; fo pretty a Gentle- 10 
man need never want a Lady. I am ſure, if I «] 
was as you, I would fee the fineſt She that ever anſy 


\ 
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© worea Head hanged, before I would go for a © th 
© Soldier for her. — Nay, don't bluſh fo {for in- th 
© deed he did to a * Degree;) why, you « 
© thought, Sir, I knew nothing of the Matter, I co 
© warrant you, about Madam Shia.“ How, © or 


fays Jones, ſtarting up, do you know my So. © W 
6 v2! * «© Dol! ay marry, * cries the Land-  ſþ; 
lady, many's the T'ime hath ſhe Jain in this © ne 
s Houſe,” © With her Aunt, I ſuppoſe,” fays R. 
Jenes. 5 
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ones. — hy there it is now, cries the 1 
ady. Ay, ay, ay, I know the old Lady very 

well. And a ſweet young Creature i is Madam 

« Sophia, that's the T'ruth on't.“ A ſweet 

Creature !* cries Jenes, O Heavens 


Angels are painted fair to lioò like her. 
There's in her all that we believe of Heaven, 
Amazing Brightneſs, Parity and Truth, 
Eternal Joy, and everiaſying Love. 


© And could I ever have imagined that you 
© had known my Spa! © I wiſh,' ſays the 
Landlady, © you knew half ſo much of her. 
What would you have given to have fat by her 
© Bed-ſide? What a delicious Neck ſhe hath ! 
Her lovely Limbs have ſtrerched themſelves in 
© that very Bed you row lic in.“ “ Here!” cries 
Jones, © hath» SH ever laid here ?'—" Ay, ay, 

here: there; in that very Bed, ſays the Land- 
luly, where I with you had her this Moment ; 
and ſhe may with fo too for any Thing I know 
© to the contrary : For {he hath mentioned your 
Name to me.'—* Ha,“ cries he, © did the ever 
© mention her poor ne, ”-- You flatter me now; 
I] can never believe ſo much, * Why then,” 
anſwered ſhe, as! hope to be ſaved, and may 
the Devil fetch me, if I {pear a 5» able more 
than the Truth. l have heard her mention 
Mr. ones; but in a civil andem deſt War, I 
confeſs; yet 1 could PCrCClvg ſhe thought a 
great deal more than ſhe ſaid.“ O my dear 
Woman,” cries ones, * her Thoughts of me I 
ſhall never be worthy of. O ſhe is alt Gentle- 
nels, Kindneſs, Goodneſs. Why was ſuch a 
' Raſcal as I born, ever to give her ſoſt Boſom a 
8 Mo- 
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Moment's Uneafineſs? Why am I curſed? J, 
who would undergo all the Plagves and Miſe- 
ries which any Dæmon ever invented for Man- 
kind, to procure her any Good; nay, Torture 
itſelf could not be Miſery to me, Cid | but 
© know that ihe was happy.“ Why, look you 
there now,” ſays the Landlady, © I told her 
© you was aconiiant Lovier.“ * Butprav, Ma- 
© dam, tell me when or where you knew any 
© thing of me; for I never was here before, nor 
L remember ever to have ſeen you.“ Nor 
© is it poſſible you ſhould,” anſwered ſhe; © for 
© you was a little Thing when I had you in my 
. Lap at the Squire's.— How the Squirc's, ſays 
ones, * what do you know that great and good 
Mr. Alkverthy then?” * Yes, marry do I, 
ſays ſhe; Who in the Country doth not ??— 
© The Fame of his Goodneſs indeed,“ anſwered 
Tones, * muſt have extended farther than this; 
© but Heaven only can know him, can know 
that Benevolence which it copied from itſelf, 
and ſent upon Earth as its own Pattern. Man- 
kind are as ignorant of ſuch divine Goodneſs, as 
they are unworthy cf it; but none ſo unwor- 
thy of it as myſelf. I who was raiſed by him 
to ſuch a Height; taken in, as vou muſt well 
know, a poor baſe-born Child, adopted by 
him, and treated as his own Son, to dare by 
my Follics to diſoblige him, to draw his Ven- 
geance upon me. Yes, I deſerve it all: For ! 
will never be ſo ungrateful as ever to think he 
| hath done an Act of I. juſtice by me. No, 1 
deſerve to be turned out ot Doors, as I am. 
And now, Madam, ſa.s te, I bel cve you will 
not blame me for turning Soldier, cſpecially 


with ſuch a Fortune as this in m Pocket. At 
_ which 
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which Words he ſhook a Purſe, which had but 
very little in it, and which ſtil] appeared to the 
Landlady to have leſs: 

My good Landlady was (according to vulgar 
Phraſe) ſtruck all of a Heap by this Relation. 
She anſwered coldly, That to be fure People 
* were the beſt Judges what was moſt proper for 
their Circumſtances.—But hark,” ſays ſhe, I 
© think I hear ſ:mebody call. Ceming! com- 
ing! the Devil's in all our Volk, nobody hath 
* any Ears. I muſt go down Stairs; if you want 
any more Breakfaſt, the Maid will come vp. 
© Coming !' At which Words, without taking 
any Leave, ſhe flung out of the Room : For the 
lower Sort of People are very tenacious of Re- 
ſpect 3 and tho' they are contented to give this 
gratis to Perſons of Quality, vet they never con- 
fer it on thoſe of their own Order without taking 
care to be well paid for their Pains, 


CHASE 
In which the Surgeon makes his ſecond Appearance, 


EFORE we proceed any farther, that the 
Reader may not be miſtaken in imagining 
the Landlady knew more than ſhe did, nor ſur- 
prized that ſhe knew ſo much, it may be neceſ- 
ſary to inform him, that the Lieutenant had ac- 
quainted her that the Name of $:ph:a had been 
the Occaſion of the Quarrel ; and as for the reſt 
of her Knowledge, the ſagacious Reader will 
obſerve how ſhe came by it in the preceding 
Scene. Great Curioſity was indeed mixed with 
her Virtues ; and ſhe never willingly ſuffered any 
one to depart from her Houle without enquiring 
as 
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as much as poſſible into their Names, Familics 
and Fortunes 

She was no ſooner gone than Fones, inſtead of 
animadverting on her Behaviour, reflected that he 
was in the ſame Bed, which he was in ormed had 
held his dear Se This occaſioned a thouſand 
fond and tender 1 houghts, which we would dwell 
longer upon, did we not conſt!er that fuch kind 
of Lovers will make a very inconſiderable Part 
of our Readers. | 

In this Situation the Surgeon found him, when 
he came todrefſs his Wound. he Doctor, per- 
ceiving, upon I'xamination, that his Pulſe was 
diſordered, and hearing that he had not ſlept, de- 
clared that he was in great Danger: For he ap- 
prehended a Fever was coming on; which he 
would have prevented by Bleeding, but orcs 
would: not ſubmit, declaring he would loſe no 
more Blood; and Doctor, ſays he, © if you 
« will be ſo kind only to dreſs my Head, 1 have 
© no doubt of being well in a Day or two.” 

© I wiſh,' anſwered the Surgeon, © I could 
© affure your being well in a Month or two, 
© Well, indeed! No, no, People are not ſo ſoon 
© well of ſuch Contuſions; but, Sir, I am not at 
© this Time of Day to be inſtructed in my Ope- 
© rations by a Patient, and I inſiſt on making a 
KRevulſion before I dreſs you.” 

Jones perſiſted obſtinately in his Refuſal, and 
the Doctor at laſt yielded; telling him at the 
ſame Time, that he RAR? not be anſwerable for 
the ill Conſequence, and hoped he would do him 
the Juſtice to acknowledge thot he had given him 
a contrary Advice; which the Patient promiſed 
he would, 
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The Doctor retired into the Ritchin, where,. 
aadreſling himſclf to the [Lanciady, he com- 
plained bitterly of the uncutitul Behaviour of his 
Patient, Who would not be Llocded, though he 
was in a Fever, 

It is an eating Fever then,” ſays the Land- 
dy: For he hath devoured two ſwinging 
+ buttered Toaſts this \iorning for Breakfast.“ 

Very likely,” ſays the Lottor; I have 
© known People cat in a Fever; and it is very 
6 eaſily accounted ſor; becauſe the Actuity occa- 
© foned by the febrile Matter, may ſtimulate the 
* Nerves of the Diaphrozm, and thereby occa- 
fron a Craving, which will not be cafily diſtin- 
guiſhable froin a natural Appetie; dut the Ali- 
© ment will not be concreted, nor aminilated in- 
© to Chyle, and fo will corrode the vaſcular Ori- 
© fices, and thus will aggravate the febrific 
© Symptoms. Indeed I think the Gentleman in 
© avery dangerous Way, and, if he is not blood- 
© ed, I am afraid will dic.” 

© Every Man muſt die ſome Time or other,” 
anſwered the good Woman; it is no Buſineſs 
© of mine. I hope, Doctor, you would not have 
© me hold him while you bleed him.-——But, 
© harkee, a Word in your Ear ; I would adviſe 
you before ou proceed too far, to takꝭ gare who 
© is to be your Paymaſter.' * 

Paymaſter!' ſaid the Doctor, ſtaring, why. 
© Ive a Gentleman under my Hands, have L 
not? 

I imagined fo as well as you,” ſaid the Land- 
lady; © but as my firſt Huſband uſed tp ſay, every 
* Thing is not what it looks to be. He is an 
* arrant Scrub, Iaffure you. However, take no 
Notice that I mentioned any thing to you of 
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the Matter; but I think People in Buſineſs 2? 
always to let one another know ſuch Things. 

And have I ſuffered ſuch a Fellow as this, 
cries the Doctor, in a Paſſion, to inſtruct me? 
Shall I hear my Practice inſulted by one who 
will not pav me! I am glad I have made this 
« Difcovery in Time, I will fee now whether 
© he will be blooded or no.“ He then imme— 
diately went up Stairs, and flinging open the 
Door of the Chamber with much Violence, 
awaked poor Jones from a very found Nap, into 
which he was fallen, and what was ſtill worſe, 
from a delicious Dream Concerning S;,phia, 

© Will you be blooded or no ?? cries the Doc- 

tor, ina Rage. I have told you my Reſolution 
already,“ anſwered Jones, and 1 with with all 
© my Heart you had taken my Anſwer : For you 
© have awaked me out of the ſweeteſt Sleep which 
LI ever had i in my Life,” 

Ay, ay,' cries the Doctor, mary a Man 
© hath doſed away his Life. Sleep is not always 
© good, no more than Food; but remember! 
demand of you for the laſt Time, will you be 
© blooded?* © [ anſwer you for the laſt Time, 
ſaid Jenes, © I will not.“ Ihen I wach my 
Hands of you,“ cries the Doctor; and I da. ire 
vou to pay me for the Tro:ble I have hid | 
ready. Two Journcys at 5 s. cach, two Dr: jo 
ings at 5 5. more, and half a Crown for Phle— 
botomy.“ 1 hope, ſaid ones, © you don't 
intend to leave me in this Condition.“ „In- 
deed but I ſhall,” ſaid the other. * Then,“ ſald 
Jenes, you have uſed me raſe:lly, and 1 will 
not pay you a Farthing.“ Very well,” crics 
the Doctor, the firſt Loſs is the beſt. What 
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* aPox did my OY mean by ſending for me 
to 
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* to ſuch Vagabonds?' At which Words he 
flung out of the 3 and his Patient turning 
himſelf about ſoon recovered his Sleep; but kis 
Dream was unſortunately gone. 


SHA. 


In which is intreduced ene of the f lenſantſt Barbers 
that was eder recarſed in Iliſlery, the Barber of 
Bagdad, co he in Don Quixote nt excefted, 


HE Clock had now ſtruck Five, when 
Fares awaked from a Nap ef ſeven Hours, 
0 much refreſhed, and in ſuch perfect Health and 
es that he refolved to get up and dreſs him- 
for which Purpoſe he unlocked his T artematy 
tcau, and took out clean Linen, and a Suit of 
Cloaths; but firſt he ſlipt on a Frock, and went 
d arn into the Kitchin to beſpeak ſomething that 
might -pacify certain Tumults be found riſing 
within his Stomach, 

Mecting the Landlady he accoſted her with 
great Civility, and aſked * what he could have 
e for Dinner.“ „For Dinner !' ſavs ſhe, * it is 
© an ood Time a Pay to think abont Dinner. 
There is nothing orelt in the Houſe, and the 
© Fire is alneſ+ out.“ Well but,” lays he, I 
© muſt have ſomething to eat, and it is almoſt 
indifferent to me what : For to tell you the 
| Truth, I was never more hungry in my Lite.” 
t Then, ſiys the,“ I believe there is a |iece of 
© cold Puttock and Carret, which will fit you. 
© Nothing better,” anſwered Jenes, © but I ſhould 
© be obligcd o you, if you would let it be fried. 
To which the Landlady conſented, and ſaid ſmil- 
ing, * ſhe was glad to ſee him ſo well as 

or 
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For the Sweetnels of our Heroe's Temper was 
almoſt irreſiſtible; beſides, ſhe was really no ill- 
humoured Woman at the Bottom; but the loved 
Money ſo much, that ſhe hated every Thing 
which had the Semblance of Poverty. 

Jones now returned in order to dreſs himſelf, 
while his Dinner was preparing, and was, ac- 
cording to his Orders, attended by the Barber. 

This Barber who went by the Name of little 
Benjamin, was a Fellow of great Oddity and Lid. 
mour, which had frequently led him into ſma! 
Inconveniencies, ſuch as Slaps in the Face, Kick; 
in the Breech, broken Bones, c. For every 
one doth not underſtand a Jeſt; and thoſe why 
do, are often difpleaſcd with being themſche 
the Subjects of it. This Vice was, however, 
incurable in him; and though he had oft 

. ſmarted for it, yet if ever he conceived a Joke, 

| he was certain to be delivered of it, without t!. 
leaſt Reſpect of Perſons, Time or Place. 

L He had a great many cther Particularities in his 

Character, which I ſhall not mention, as th: 
Reader will himſelf very eaſily perceive them, cn 
his farther Acquaintance with this extroardinatj 
Perſon. 0 
Jones being impatient to be dreſt, for a Reaſon © 
which may eaſily be imagined, thought the Shave] © 
was very tedious in preparing his Suds, and beg- « 
ged him to make haſte ; to which the other an- 

ſwered, with much Gravity: For he never diſ- 2 

compoſed his Muſcles on any Account. Fe/tina © a 

© lente is a Proverb which I learnt long before Iſl t 

© ever touched a Razor, 1 find, I riend, youſ © « 

* are a Scholar,” replied Janes. A poor one, 6 

ſaid the Barber, non emnid poſſumus omnes. © v 

Again!' ſaid Janes; * I fancy you are good at © ti 

© capping 
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© capping Verſes.” Excuſe me, Sir,” ſaid the 
Barber, nan tanto me digner honzre.” And then 
proceeding to his Operation, Sir,” faid he, ſince 
I have dealt in Suds, I could never diſcover 
more than two Reaſons for ſhaving, the one is 
to get a Beard, and the other to get rid of one. 
« I conjecture, Sir, it may not be long ſince you 
© ſhaved, from the former of theſe Matives. 
© Upon my Word you have had good Succeſs; 
tor one may ſay of your Beard, that it is Ten- 
denti pravtior,” I conjecture, ſays ores, that 
thou art a very comical Fellow.“ © You mi- 
itake me widely, Sir,” ſaid the Barber, © I am 
too much addicted to the Study of Philoſophy, 
Hlinc ille Lacrymæ, Sir, that's my Misfortune. 
Too much Learning hath been my Ruin.” 
| Indeed,” fays Foros, © I confeſs, Friend, you 
have more Learning than generally belongs to 
your [rade; but I can't ſee how it can have 
injured you.” Alas, Sir, anſwered the Shaver, 
* my Father diſinherited me for it. He was a 
Dancing-Maſter; and becauſe I could read, 
before I could dance, he took an Averſion to 
me, and left every Farthing among his other 
Children. ——\V il you pleaſe to have your 
Tempies—O la! I aſk your Pardon, I fancy 
there is Hiatus in manuſcriptis, 1 heard you 
was going to the Wars: but I find it was a 
Miſtake.” Why do you conclude ſo ?“ ſays 
Janes. Sure, Sir, anſwered the Barber, © you 
© arc too wiſe a Man to carry a broken Head thi- 
© ther; for that would be carrying Coals to Netu- 
© caſtle. 

Upon my Word,” cries Janes, © thou art a 
© very odd Fellow, and I like thy Humour ex- 
© tremely ; 1 ſhall be very glad if thou wilt come 
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< to me after Dinner, and drink a C..aſs with 
© me; [long to be better acquainted »ith thee, 

O dear Sir, ' ſaid-the Barber, I can do you 
© twenty Limes as great a Favour, if you will ac- 
© ceptof it., What is that, my Friend cries 
Fones, * Why I will drink a Bottle with you, 
if you pleaſe; For I dearly love Good-naturc ; 
© and as you have found me out to be a comical 
© Fellow, ſo I have no Skill in Phifiognomy, if 
you are not one of the beſt-natured Gentlemen 
© in the Univerſe.“ Jues now walked down 
Stairs neatly dreſt, and perhaps the fair dns 
was not a lovelier Figure; and yet te had no 
Charms for my Landlady : For as that good VV o- 
man did not reſemble Pens at all in her Perſon, 
ſo neither did the in her Taſte. Happy had it 
been for Nan the Chambermaid, if the had ſeen 
with the Eves of her Miſtreſs; for that poor Girl 
fell ſo violently in love with eres in five Minutes, 
that her Paſſion afterwarꝗs coſt her many a Sigh. 
T'nis Nancy was extremely pretty, and altogether 
as coy ; for ſhie had refuſed a Drawcr, and one or 
two young Farmers in the Ncigvuurhood, but 
the bright Eves of our Heroe thawed all her Ice 
in a Moment. 

When Jenes returned to the Kitchin, I; 
Cloth was not yet laid; nor indeed was there any 
Occaſion it ſhould, Eis Dinner remaining, in 97.4: 
9e, as did the Fire which was to dreſs it, 1 tis 
Diſappointment might have put many a philoſo- 
phical Temper into a Paſſion ; but ic had no ſuch 
Effect on Jenes. He only gave the Landlady a 
gentle Rebuke, ſaying, Since it was ſo difficult 
© to get it heated, he would cat the Beef cold. 
But now the good Woman, whether moved by 
Compaſſion, or by Shame, or by mm 
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Motive, I cannot tell, firſt gave her Servants a 
round Scold for diſobeying the Orders which ſhe 
had never given, and then bidding t he Drawer 
lay a Napkin in the Sun, ſhe ſet about the Mat- 
ter in good earneſt, and ſoon accompliſhed it. 
This Sun, into which Tones was now con- 
ducted, was truly named as Lucus a non lucendo; 
for it was an Apartment into which the Sun had 
ſcarce ever looked. It was indeed the worſt Room 
in the Houſe ; and happy was it for ones that it 
was ſo. However, he was now too hungry to 
find any Fault ; but having once ſatisfied his Ap- 
petite, he ordered the Drawer to carry a Bottle 
of Wine into a better Room, and expraſſed ſome 
Reſentment at having been ſhewn into a Dun- 
TYON. 
The Drawer having obeyed his Commands, 
he was, after ſome Time, attended by the Bar- 
ber ; who would not indeed have ſuffered him to 
wait ſo long for his Company, had he not been 
liſtening in the Kitchin to the Landlady, who 
was entertaining a Circle that ſhe had gathered 
round her with the Hiſtory of poor Jenes, Part 
of which ſhe had extracted from his own Lips, 
and the other Part was her own ingenuous Com- 
poſition 3 * for ſhe ſaid he was a poor Pariſh Boy, 
taken into the Houſe of Squire Allworthy, where 
he was bred up as an Apprentice, and now 
turned out of Doors for his Miſdeeds, parti- 
* cularly for making Love to his young Miſtreſs, 
© and probably for robbing the Houſe ; for how 
* elſe ſhould he come by the little Money he hath; 
And this,” ſays ſhe, is your Gentleman, for- 
* ſooth.” A dervant of Squire Alhvorthy !* ſays 
the Barber, what's his Name: — Why he told 
* me his Name was Jenes, ſays ſhe, perhaps 
Vor. II. K he 
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he goes by a wrong Name. Nay, and he told 
: me too, that the Squire had maintained him as 
his own Son, thzf he had quarrelled with him 
now.“ And if his Name be Zones, he told 
: _ you the Truth,” ſaid the Barber; * for I have 
* Relations who live in that Country, nay, and 
* ſome People ſay he is his Son.“ Why doth he 
not go by the Name of his Father?“ © I can't 
tell that,” ſaid the Barber, many People's 
Sons don't go by the Name of their Father.” 
« Nay,” ſaid the Landlady, © if | thought he was 
© 4 Gentleman's Son, thef he was a Bye Blow, I 
© ſhould behave to him in anothergueſs Manner; 
for many of theſe Bye Blows come to be great 
« Men, and, as my poor firſt Huſband uſed to 
* ſay, Never affront any Cuſtomer that's a Gen- 


* tleman.”? 
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VV. 
A Dial:gue between Ar. Jones and the Barber. 


HIS Convertacion paſſed partly while 7:xes 
was at Dinner in his Dungeon, and partly 
while he was expecting the Barber in the Parlour. 
And, as ſoon as it was ended, Mr. Benjamin, as 94 
we have ſaid, attended him, and was very kindly 10 
deſired to fit down. Jones then filling out a Glaſs © Þ 
of Wine, drank his Health by the Appellation of bs 
Dime Tonforum. Ago tibi Gratias, Domine, a 11 
ſaid the Bacber; and 3 looking very ſteadfaſtly ani 
at Jones, he ſaid, with great Gravity, and with 17 
a ſeeming Surprize, as if he had recollected a Face «TT 
he had ſcen before, * Sir, may I crave the Favour |, 4 
to know if your Name is not Jones? To . 40 


which the other anſwered, that it was. Prob . p 
x 
3 Deum 12 
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Deum atque Haminum Fidem,” ſays the Barber, 
© how ſtrangely Things come to paſs! Mr. Jenes 
] am your moſt obedient Servant. I find you 
© do not know me, which indeed is no Wonder, 


* ſince you never ſaw me but once, and then yu 
© was very young. Pray, Sir, how doth the 


good Squire Allworihy? How doth Ile optimus 
* omnium Patranus?* * I find,” ſaid Janes, you 


© do indeed know me; but I have not the like 


© Happineſs of recollecting you,'—* I do not won- 
c 


I did not know you ſooner, for you are not in 


the leaſt altered. And pray, Sir, may I with- 
© out Offence enquire whither you are travellin 

* this Way? Fill the Glaſs, Mr. Barber,“ ſaid 
Jones, and aſk no more Queſtions.” * Nay, 
Sir,“ anſwered Benjamin, I would not be 
troubleſome; and I hope you don't think me a 
c 
c 
but J aſk Pardon, for when a Gentleman of 
your Figure travels without his Servants, we 
may ſuppoſe him to be, as we ſay, in Caſu in- 
c19nity, and perhaps I ought not to have men- 


* tioned your Name.“ © | own, ſays Jones, © I 
4 


_ -% - 


this Country as I find I am, yet, for particular 
© Reaſons, I ſhall be obliged to you if you will 


not mention my Name to any other Perſon, 


0 


aniwered the Barber; and I wiſh no other here 
* knew you but myſelf; for ſome People have 
* Tongues ; but I promiſe you I can keen a Se- 
* cret. My Enemies vill allow me that V riue.” 
And yet that is not the Characteriſtic of your 
; P rofeſſion, Mr. Barber,” anſwered Jenes. „Alas, 

2 K 1 Sir,” 


der at that, cries Benjamin; but | am ſurpriæed 


Man of an impertinent Curioſity, for that is a 
Vice which no-body can Jay to my Charge; 


did not expect to have been ſo well known in 


till I am gone from hence.“ Pac: Herùa, 
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Sir,“ replied Benjamin, Non fi male nunc & 
olim fic crit. 1 was not born nor bred a Bar- 
ber, J afſure you. I have ſpent moſt of my 
Time among Gentlemen, and tho' I ſay it, I 
< underſtand ſomething of Gentility. And if you 
had thought me as worthy of your Confidence 
© as you have ſome other People, I ſhou!d have 
© ſhewn you I could have kept a Secret better. I 
© ſhould not have degraded your Name in a pub- 
© licKitchin; for indeed, Sir, ſome People have 
© not uſed you well; for beſides making a public 
< Proclamation of what you told them of a Quar- 
© rel between yourſelf and Squire A{kvrthy, they 
added Lies of their own, Things which J 
© knew to be Lies. © You ſurprize me greatly,” 
cries Jones. Upon my Word Sir,* anſwered 
Benjamin, I tell the Truth, and I need not tell 
© you my Landlady was the Perſon. I am ſure 
© it moved me to hear the Story, and I hope it is 
c all falſe; for J have a great Reſpect for you, I 
© do aſſure you I have, and have had, ever ſince 
the Good-nature you ſhewed to Black George, 
© which was talked of all over the Country, and 
© | received more than one Letter about it. In- 
© deed it made you beloved by every body. You 
© will pardon me, therefore; for it was real Con- 
£ cern at what I heard made me aſk many Queſti- 
© ons; for I have no impertinent Curioſity about 
me; but I love Good-nature, and thence be- 
© came Amvris abundantia erga Te.” 

Every Profeſſion of Friendſhip eaſily gains Cre- 
dit with the Miſerable; it is no wondęr, therefore, 
if Jones, who, beſides his being miſerable, was 
extremely open- hearted, very readily believed all 
the Profeſſions of Benjamin, and received him 
into his Boſom. The Scraps of Latin, ſome of 

| e 
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which Benjamin applied properly enough, tho' it 
did not favour of profound Literature, ſeemed 
yet to indicate ſomething ſuperior to a commun 
Barber, and ſo indeed did his whole Behaviour. 
Jones therefore believed the Truth of what he 
had faid, as to his Original and Education, and at 
length, after much Entreaty, he ſaid, * Since you 
© have heard, my Friend, ſo much of my Affairs, 
and feem fo deſirous to know the Truths it 
you will have Patience to hear it, I will inform 
you of the whole.'* Patience,” cries Benjamin, 
that I will, if the Chapter was never fo long, 
and I am very much oblized to you for the 
Honour you do me.” 
Jones now began, and related the whole 
Hiſtory, forgetting only a Circumſtance or two, 
namely, every Thing which paſſed on that Day in 
which he had fought with Thwackum, and ended 
with his Reſolution to go to Sea, till the Rebel- 
lion in the North had made him change his Pur- 
poſe, and had brought him to the Place where he 
then was. 


Little Benjamin, who had been all Attention, 


. cw we 


never once interrupted the Narrative; but when 


it was ended, he could not help obſerving, that 
there muſt be ſurely ſomething more invented b 
his Enemies, . and told Mr. Allwarthy azainſt him, 
or ſo good a Man would never have diſtilled one 
he had loved ſo tenderly, in ſuch a Manner. To 
which Jones anſwered, He doubted not but ſuch 
« villanous Arts had been made uſe of to deſtroy 
him.“ 

And ſurely it was ſcarce poſſible for any one to 
have avoided making the ſame Remark with the 
Barber; who had not, indeed, heard from Tones, 
one ſingle Circumſtanes upon which he was con- 
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demned; for his Actions were not now placed 
in thoſe tnjurious Lights, in which they had been 
miſrepreſented to Alwiriby: Nor could he men- 
tion thoſe many falſe Accuſations which had been 
from time to time preferred againſt him to All- 
w:rthy ; for with none of theſe he was himſelf 
acquainted. He had likewiſe, as we have ob- 
ſerved, omitted many material Facts in his pre- 
ſent Relation. Upon the whole, indeed, every 
thing now appeared in ſuch favourable Colours to 
*} nes, that Malice itſelf would have found it no 
eaſy Matter to fix any Blame upon him. 

Not that Jones deſited to conceal or to diſguiſ: 
the "Truth; nay, he would have been more un— 
willirg to have ſuffercd any Penſure to fall on 
Nr. 1./wviriby for puniſhing him, than on his 
cun AGions for deſerving it, but, in Reality, 
ſo it happened, and ſo it always will happen: 
For let a Man be never ſo honeſt, the Account 
of his own Conduct will, in Spite of himſelf, 
be fo very favourable, that his Vices will come 
purified through his Lips, and, like foul Liquors 
well ſtrained, will leave all their Foulneſs behind. 
Four tho* the Facts themſelves may appear, yet ſo 
different will be the Motives, Circumſtances, 
and Conſequences, when a Man tells his own 
Story, and when his Enemy tells it, that we 
ſcarce can recognize the Facts to be one and the 
ſame. 

Tho' the Barber had drank down this Story 
with greedy Ears, he was not yet ſatisfied. There 
was a Circumftance behind, which his Curioſity, 
cold as it was, moſt eagerly longed for. Tones 
kad mentioned the Fact of his Amour, and of 
his being the Rival of Blifl, but had cautiouſly 
concealed the Name of the young SR, bs 
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Barber therefore, after ſome Heſitation, and 
many Hums and Ha's, at laſt begged Leave to 
crave the Name of the Lady, who appeared to 
be the principal Cauſe of all this Miſchief, es 


pauſcd a Moment, and then ſaid, Since I have 


* truſted you with ſo much, and ſince, I am 


afraid, her Name is become too publick already 
on this Occaſion, I will not conceal it from 
you. Her Name is Scph 1//t:rn.” 

* Prih Deum atzue Haminum Fidem Squire 
IF*/tern hath a Daughter grown a Woman !' Ay, 
© and ſuch a Woman,” cries Jenes, © that the 
World cannot match. No Eye ever ſaw any 
thing ſo beautiful; but that is her leaſt Excellence. 
Such Senſe! ſuch Goodneſs! O I could praiſe 
her for ever, and yet ſhould omit half her Vir- 
tues Mr. Weſtern a Daughter grown up!' 
cries the Barber, I remember the Father a Boy 
well, Tempus edax Rerum.“ 

The Wine being now at an End, the Barber 
preſſed very eagerly to be his Bottle; but Jones 
abſolutely refuſed, ſaying, * He had already drank 
* more than he ought ; and that he now choſe to 
* retire to his Room, where he wiſhed he could 
© procure himſelf a Book.“ A Book !' cries 
Benjamin, * what Book would you have? Latin 
or Engliſ? I have ſome curious Books in both 
Languages. Such as £raſmi Colleguia, Ovid de 
Trijlibus, Gradus ad Parnaſſum ; and in Eng- 
lib] have ſeveral of the beſt Books, tho' fome 
of them are a little torn ; but I have a great 
Part of Stawe's Chronicle; the ſixth Volume of 
* Pope's Homer; the third Volume of the Spec- 
© tator ; the ſecond Volume of Echard's Raman 
s Hiſtory; the Craftſman ; Rebinſon Cruſoe : 
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Thomas a Kempis, and two Volumes of Tom 
Brown's Works.“ | 

© Thoſe laſt,” cries Jones, © are Books I never 
© ſaw, ſo if you pleaſe to lend me one of thoſe 
Volumes.“ The Barber aſſured him he would 


be highly entertained ; for he looked upon the 


Author to have been one of the greateſt Wits 
that ever the Nation produced. He then ſtepp'd 
to his Houſe, which was hard by, and immedi- 
ately returned ; after which, the Barber having 
received very ſtrict Injunctions of Secrecy from 
Janes, and having ſworn inviolably to maintain it, 


they ſeparated ; the Barber went home, and orcs 


retired to his Chamber. 


CHAP. VI 


In which more of the Talents of Mr. Benjamin will 
appear, as well as who this extraordinary Perſon 
Was. bs | 


N the Morning Jones grew a little uneaſy at 
the Deſertion of his Surgeon, as he appre- 
hended ſome Inconvenience, or even Danger, 


might attend the not dreſſing his Wound; he 


enquired therefore of the Drawer what other 
Surgeons were to be met with in that Neigh- 


bourhood. The Drawer told him there was one 
not far off; but he had known him often refuſe 
to be concerned after another had been ſent for 


before him; but, Sir,” ſays he, if you will 


© take my Advice, there is not a Man in the 


Kingdom can do your Buſineſs better than the 
© Barber who was with you laſt Night. We look 
© upon him to be one of the ableſt Men at a Cut 


© in all this Neighbourhood, For tho' he hath 


© not 


” a — — — 1 1 


. ore SOR 


Cb. 6. « FOUNDLING, 201 


© not been here above three Months, he hath 
done ſeveral great Cures.” 

The Drawer was preſently diſpatched for little 
Benjamin, who being acquainted in what Capa- 
city he was wanted, prepared himſelf accordingly, 
and attended; but with ſo different an Air and Aſ- 
pect from that which he wore when his Baſon was 
under his Arm, that he could ſcarce be known to 
be the ſame Perſon. 

So, Tonſor,' ſays Jeunes, * I find you have 
© more Trades than one; how came you not to 
inform me of this laſt Night? A Surgeon, an- 
ſwered Benjamin, with great Gravity, is a Pro- 
feſſion, not a Trade. The Reaſon why I did. 
not acquaint you laſt Night that I profeſſed this 
Art, was that I then concluded you was under 
the Hands of another Gentleman, and I never 
love to interfere with my Brethren in their Bu- 
ſineſs. Ars emmibus communis. But now, Sir, 
if you pleaſe, I will inſpect your Head, and 
when I ſee into your Skull, I willgive my Ori- 
nion of your Caſe. 

Jones had no great Faith in this new Profeſſor; 
however he ſuffered him to open the Bandage, 
and to look at his Wound, which as ſoon as he 
had done, Benjamin began to groan and ſhake his 
Head violently. Upon which Jones, in a peeviſh 
Manner, bid him not play the Fool, but tell him 
in what Condition he found him. © Shall J an- 
* ſwer you as a Surgeon, or a Friend?“ ſaid Ben- 
Jamin. * Asa Friend, and ſeriouſſy, ſaid Janes, 

* Why then upon my Soul,“ cries Benjamin, 
it would require a great deal of Art to keep you 
from being well after a very few Dreſſings; and 
* if you will ſuffer me to apply ſome Salve of 
mine, I will anſwer for the Succeſs,” Foes 
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gave his Conſent, and the Plaiſter was applied 
accordingly. | 
There, Sir,” cries Benjamimin, now!] will, 
© if you pleaſe, reſume my former Self; but a 
Man is obliged to keep up ſome Dignity in his 
© Countenance whilſt he is performing theſe 
© Operations, or the World will not fubmit to 
be handled by him. You can't imagine, vir, 
of how much Conſequence a grave Aſpect is to 
a grave Character. A Barber may make you 
laugh, but a Surgeon ought rather to make you 
cry.“ 
Mr. Barber, or Mr. Surgecsn, or Mtr. Barber- 
© Surgeon," ſaid Jones. — O dear Sir, anſwered 
Bcn;amin, interrupting him, * [nfardum, Regina, 
« jubes renovare Dolorem. You recal tomy Mind 


"= Tk. a 


that cruel Separation of the united Fraternities, 


* ſo much to the Prejudice of both Bodies, as afl 
* Separations muſt be, according to the old 
* Adage, Vis unita ſertior; which to be ſure 
© there are not wanting ſome of one or of the 
* other Fraternity who are able to conſtrue, 
* Whata Blow was this to me who uvite both 
in my own Perſon.'—< Well, by whatever 
Name you pleaſe to be called, continued Jenes, 
© you certainly are one of the oddeſt, moſt co- 
© mical Fellows I ever met with, and muſt have 
* ſomething very ſurprizing in your Story, which 
you muſt confeſs I have a Right to hear.“ I 
do conſeſs it, anſwered Benjamin, and will 
very readily acquaint you with it, when you 
have fufficier.t Leiſure; for I promiſe you it 
* will requize a good deal of Time.* Jones told 
him, He could never be more at Leiſure than at 
preſent. Well then,” faid Benjamin, ] will obey 
« you; but firſt J will faſten the Door, that none 
| — 
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may interrupt us.” He did ſo, and then ad- 
vancing with a ſolemn Air to Janes, faid; I 
* muſt begin by telling you, Sir, that you your- 
* ſelf have been the greateſt Enemy I ever had.” 
Jones was a little ſtartled at this ſudden Declara- 
tion. I your Enemy, Sir! ſays he, with. 
much Amazement, and ſome Sternneſs in his 
Look, * Nay, be not angry,“ ſaid Benjamin, 
for Ipromiſe you I am not. You are perfectly 
innocent of having intended me any Wrong ; 
for you was then an Infant ; but I ſhall, I be- 
lieve, unriddle all this the Moment I mention 
my Name. Did you never hear, Sir, of ene 
Partridge, who had the Honour of being re- 
puted your Father, and the Misfortune of being 
ruined by that Henour ?? © I have indeed heard 
of that Partridge, ſays Jones, and have al- 
ways believed myſelf to be his Son. Well, 
Sir, anſwered Berjamirn, ] am thatPartridge ; 
but I here abſolve you from all filial Duty; for 
I do aſſure you, you are no Son of mine.” 
How!“ replied Jones, © and is it poſſible that a 
falſe Suſpicion ſhou!d have drawn all the ill 
Conſequences upon you, with which I am tco- 
well acquainted ?* * It ispoſible,? cries Ben- 
Jjamin, * for it is ſo; but tho” it is natural 
enough for Men to hate even the innccent 
Cauſes of their Sufferings, yet I am of a diffe- 
rent Temper. I have loved you ever ſince [ 
heard of your Behaviour to Black Geerge, as I 
told you; and I am convinced, from this ex- 
traordinary Meeting, that you are borg to 
make me Amends for all I have fuffered on that 
© Account. Beſides, I dreamt, the Night beſore 
* Ifaw you, that I ſtumbled over a Stool without 
* hurting myſelf; which plainly ſkewed me ſome- 
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thing good was towards me; and laſt Night I | 

dreamt again, that I rode behind you on a milk- 

white Mare, which is a very excellent Dream, 

and betokens much good Fortune, which I am 

reſolved to purſue, unleſs you have the Cruelty 
© to deny me.” 

© I ſhould be very glad, Mr. Partridge.” an- 
ſwered Janes, to have it in my Power to make 
* you Amends for your Sufferings on my Ac- 
count, tho' at preſent I ſee no Likelihood of it; 
© however, I affure you I will deny you nothing 
© which is in my Power to grant.” 

It is in your Power ſure enough,” replied 
Benjamin; * for I deſire nothing more than Leave 
to attend you in this Expedition. Nay, I have 
* ſo entirely ſet my Heart upon it, that if you 
© ſhould refuſe me, you will kill both a Barber 
and a Surgeon in one Breath.” 

Jones aniwered ſmiling, That he ſhould b 
very forry to be the Occaſion of ſo much Miſ- 

chief to the Public. He then advanced many 
prudential Reaſons, in order to diſſuade Benjamin 
(whom we ſhall hereafter call Partridge) from 
his Purpoſe; but all were in vain. Partridge re- 
lied ſtrongly on his Dream of the milk-white 
Mare. * Beſides, Sir,” ſays he, © I promiſe you, 
I have as good an. Inclination to the Cauſe as 
any Man can poſſibly have; and go I will, 
= © whether you admit me to go in your Company at 
5 or not. d 
Jones, who was as much pleaſed with Par- p 

tridge, as Pariridge could be with him, and who 

had not conſulted his own Inclination, but the 

Good of the other in deſiring him to ſtay behind, 

when he found his Friend fo reſolute, at laſt gave 
his Conſent ; but then recollecting himſelf, he 
| ſaid 
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ſaid, * Perhaps, Mr. Partridge, you think I ſhall 
be able to ſupport you, but I really am not ;” 
and then taking out his Purſe, he told out nine 
Guineas, which he declared were his whole 
Fortune. 

Partridge anſwered, * That his Dependance 
© was only on his future Favour : For he was 
thoroughly convinced he would ſhortly have 
© enough in his Power. At preſent, Sir,“ ſaid 
he, © I believe I am rather the richer Man of the 
two; but all I have is at your Service, and at 
your Diſpoſal. I infiſt upon your taking the 
* whole, and I beg only to attend you in the 
Quality of your Servant, Al deſperandum ejt 
© Teucro duce & auſpice Teucro;' but to this gene- 
rous Propoſal conce:.uing the Money, Tones 
would by no means ſubmit. 

It was reſolved to ſet out the next Morning, 
when a Difficulty aroſe concerning the Baggage; 
for the Portmanteau of Mr. Jones was too large 
to be carried without a Horſe. 

If I may preſume to give my Advice,“ ſays 
Pariridge, * this Portmanteau, with every Thing 
© in it, except a few Shirts, ſhould be left behind. 
* Thoſe I ſhall be eaſily able to carry for you, 
and the reſt of your Clothes will remain very 
* ſafely locked up in my Houſe. 

This Method was no ſooner propoſed than 
agreed to, and then the Barber departed, in or- 
der to prepare every thing for his intended Ex- 
pedition, 
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CHAP. VII. 


Containing better Reaſins, than any which have 
yet appeared for the Conduct of Partridge ; an 
Apology for the MWeatneſs of Jones; and ſome 
farther Anecdotes concerning my Landlady. 


HOUGH Partridze was one of the moſt 


| ſuperſtitious of Men, he would hardly, per- 
haps, have deſired to accompany Jones on his Ex- 
pedition merely from the Omens of the Joint- 
ſtool, and white Mare, if his Proſpect had been 
no better than to have ſhared the Plunder gained 
in the Field of Battle. In Fact, when Partridz: 
came to ruminate on the Relation he had heard 
from Jones, he could not reconcile to himſelf, 
that Mr. Alliworthy ſhould turn his Son (for fo he 
moſt firmly believed him to be) out of Doors, 
for any Reaſon which he had heard aſſigned. He 
concluded therefore, that the whole was a Fic- 
tion, and that Fenes, of whom he had often from 
his Correſpondents heard the wildeſt Character, 
had in reality run away from his Father. It came 
into his Head, therefore, that if he could prevail 
with the young Gentleman to return back to his 
Father, he ſhould by that Means render a Service 
to Alkvorthy, which would obliterate all his 
former Anger; nay, indeed, he conceived that 
very Anger was counterfeited, and that Allivor- 
thy had ſacrificed him to his own Reputation. 
And this Suſpicion, indeed, he well accounted 
for, from the tender Behaviour of that excellent 
Man to the Foundling Child ; from his great Se- 
werity to Partridge, who knowing himlelf to be 
innocent, could not conceive that any other 
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ſhould think him guilty; laſtly, from the Allow- 
ance which he had privately received long after 
the Annuity had been publickly taken from him; 
and which he looked upon as a kind of Smart- 
money, or rather by way of Atonement for In- 
juſtice: For it is very uncommon, I believe, for 
Men to aſcribe the Benefactions they receive to 
pure Charity, when they can poſhbly impute 
them to any other Motive. If he could by any 
Means, therefore, perfuade the young Gentteman 
to return home, he doubted not but that he ſhould 
again be received into the Favour of Altberthy, 
and well rewarded for his Pains ; nay, and ſhould 
be again reſtored to his native Country ; a Reſto- 
ration which Ulz/es himfelf never wiſhed more 
heartily than poor Partriage. 

As for Janet, he was well ſatisfied with the 
Truth of what the other had aſſerted, and believed 
that Partridge had no other Inducements but 
Love to lim, and Zeal for the Cauſe. A blame- 
able Want of Caution and Diffidence in the 
Veracity of others, in which he was highly wor- 
thy of Cenſure. To ſay the Truth, there are 
but two Ways by which Men become poſſeſſed 
of this excellent Quality. The one is from long 
Experience, and the other is from Nature; which 
laſt, I preſume, is often meant by Genius, or 
great natural Parts; and it is infinitely the better 
of the two, not only as we are Maſters of it much 
earlier in Life, but as it is much more infallible 
and concluſive : For a Man who hath been im- 
poſed on by ever fo many, may ſtill hope to find 
others more honeſt ; whereas he who receives 
certain neceſſary Admonitions from within, that 
this is impoſſible, muſt have very little Under- 
ſanding indeed, if be ever renders himſelf liable 
Ke * to 
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to be once deceived. As Janes had not this Gift 
from Nature, he was too young to have gained 
it by Experience; for at the diffident Wiſdom 
which is to be acquired this Way, wi ſeldom ar- 
rive till very late in Life; which is perhaps the 
Reaſon why ſome old Men are apt to deſpiſe the 
Underſtandings of all thoſe who are a little 
younger than themſelves. 

Fones ſpent moſt Part of the Day in the Com- 
pany of a new Acquaintance. This was no other 
than the Landlord of the Houſe, or rather the 
Huſhand of the Landlady. He had but lately 
made his Deſcent down Stairs, after a long Fit of 
the Gout, in which Diſtemper he was generally 
confined to his Room during one half of the 
Year; and during the reſt, he walked about the 
Houſe, ſmoaked his Pipe, and drank his Bottle 
with his Friends, without concerning himſelf in 
the leaſt with any Kind of Buſineſs. He had 
been bred, as they callit, a Gentleman, that is, 
bred up to do nothing, and had ſpent a very 
ſmall Fortune, which he inherited from an in- 
duſtrious Farmer his Uncle, in Hunting, Horſe- 
racing, and Cock- fighting, and had been mar- 
ried by my Landlady for certain Purpoſes, which 
he had long ſince deſiſted from anſwering: For 
which ſhe hated him heartily But as he was a 
ſurly Kind of Fellow, ſo ſhe contented herſelf 
with frequently upbraiding him by diſadvantage- 
ous Compariſons with her firſt Huſband, whoſe 
Praiſe ſhe had cternally in her Mouth; and as ſhe 
was for the moſt part Miſtreſs of the Profit, ſo 
ſhe was ſatisficd to take upon herſelf the Care and 
Goverment ot the Familiy, and after a long ſuc- 
ceſsleſs Struggle, to ſuffer her Huſband to be 
Maſter of himſelf. 10 
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In the Evening, when Jones retired to his 
Room, a ſmall Diſpute aroſe between this fond 
Couple concerning him, * What,' ſays the Wife, 
« you have been tippling with the Gentleman! I 
© {ce,* © Yes,' anſwered the Huſhand, * we have 
* cracked a Bottle together, and a very Gentle- 
© man-like Man he is, and hath a very pretty 
© Notion of Horſe-fleſh. Indeed he is young, 
© and hath not ſeen much of the World: For J 
© believe he hath been at very few Horſe- races.“ 
O ho! he is one of your Order, is he ?” replies 
the Landlady ; he muſt be a Gentleman to be 
« ſure, if he is a Horfe-racer. The Devil fetch 
* ſuch Gentry ; I am ſure I wiſh I had never ſeen 
© any of them. I have Reaſon to lore Horſe- 
© racers truly.” * That you have, ſays the Huſ- 
band; for I was one, you know.“ Yes,' an- 
ſwered ſhe, © you are a pure one indeed. As my 
firſt Huſband uſed to ſay, I may put all the good 
© I have ever got by you in my Eyes, and ſee 
© never the worſe.” D- n you firſt Huſband,” 
cries he. Don't dn a better Man than your- 
© ſelf,” anſwered the Wife ;. if he had been 
alive, you durſt not have done it.“ Then you 
think,” ſays he, I have not ſo much Courage 
as yourſelf: For you have d- n'd him often in 
my Hearing.” If I did,” ſays ſhe, I have 
repented of it many's the good Time and oft. 
And if he was ſo good to forgive me a Word 
ſpoken in Haſte, or fo, it doth not become ſuch 
a one as you to twitter me, He was a Huſ- 
band to me, he was; and if ever I did make 
uſe of an ill Word or ſo in a Paſſion, I never 
© called him Raſcal ; I ſhould have told a Lie, if 
© 1 had called him Raſcal.“ Much more ſhe ſaid, 
but not in his Hearing: For having lighted his 
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Pipe, he ſtaggered off as faſt as he could. We 
ſhall therefore tranſcribe no more of her Speech, 
as it approached ſtill nearer and ncarer to a Sub- 
jet too indelicate to find any Place in this 
Hiſtory, 

Early in the Morning Partridge appeared at 
the Bedſide of Jones, ready equipped for the 
Journey, with his Knapſack at his Back. This 
was his own Workmanſhip ; for beſides his other 
Trades, he was no indifferent Taylor. He had 
already put up his whole Stock of Linen in it, 
conſiſting of four Shirts, to which he now added 
eight for Mr. Jenes; and then packing up the 
Portmanteau, he was departing with it towards 
his own Houſe, but was ſtopt in his Way by the 
Landlady, who refuſed to ſuffer any Removals 
till after the Payment of the Reckoning. 

The Landlady was, as we have ſaid, abſolute 
Governeſs in theſe Regions ; it was therefore ne- 
ceſſary to comply with her Rules; ſo the Bill was 

reſently writ out, which amounted to a much 
arger Sum than might have been expected, from 
the Entertainment which Jenes had met with, 
But here we are obliged to diſcloſe ſome Maxims, 
which Publicans hold to be the grand Myſteries 
of their Trade. The firſt is, if they have any 
Thing good in their Houſe (which indecd very 
| ſeldom happens) to produce it only to Perſons 
who travel with great Equipages. zdly, To 
charge the ſame for the very worlt Proviſions, as 
if they were the beſt. And, laſtly, if any of 
their Gueſts call but for little, to make them pay 
a double Price for every Thing they have; ſo that 


the Amount by the Head may be much the 
ſame, | ; 
The 
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The Bill being made and diſcharged, Jenes 


ſet forward with Partridge, carrying his Knap- 
ſack; nor did the Landlady condeſcend to wiſh 
him a good Journey : for this was, it ſeems, an 
Inn frequented by People of Faſhion; and I 
know not whence it is, but all thoſe who get 
their Livelihood by People of Faſhion, contract 
as much Inſolence to the reſt of Mankind, as if 
they really belonged to that Rank themſelves. 


CHAP. VIII. 


Jones arrives at Glouceſter, and goes tothe Bell; 
the Character of that Houſe, and F a Petty- 
fogger, which he there meets with, 


min, (which Epithet of Little was per- 
haps given him ironically, he being in reality 
near ſix Feet high) having left their laſt Quar- 
ters in the Manner before deſcribed, travelled on 
to Gloucęſter, without meeting any Adventure 
worth relating. 

Being arrived here, they choſe for their Houſe 
of Entertainment the Sign of the Bell, an excel- 
lent Houſe indeed, and which I do moſt ſeriouſly 
recommend to every Reader who ſhall viſit this 
ancient City. - The Maſter of it is Brother to the 
great Preacher //hiteficld ; but is abſolutely un- 
tainted with the pernicious Principles of Metho- 
diſm, or of any other heretical Set. He is in- 
deed a very honeſt plain Man, and, in my Opi- 
nion, not likely to create any Diſturbance either 
in Church or State, His Wife hath, I believe, 
had much Pretenſion to Beauty, and is ſtill a very 
hne Woman, Her Perſon and Deportment =—_ 
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have made a ſhining Figure in the politeſt Aſſem- 
blies; but tho' ſhe muſt be conſcious of this, and 
many other Perfections, ſhe ſeems perfectly con- 
tented with, and reſigned to that State of Life to 
which ſhe is called; and this Reſignation is en- 
tirely owing to the Prudence and Wiſdom of her 
Temper : For ſhe is at preſent as free from any 
methodiſtical Notions as her Huſband. I ſay at 
preſent : For ſhe freely confeſſes that her Bro- 
ther's Documents made at firſt ſome Impreſſion 
upon her, and: that ſhe had put herſelf to the Ex- 
pence of a long Hood, in order to attend the ex- 
traordinary Emotions of the Spirit; but having 
found, during an Experiment of three Weeks, 
no Emotions, ſhe ſays, worth a Farthing, ſhe 
very wiſely laid by her Hood, and abandoned the 
Sect. To be conciſe, ſhe. is a. very friendly, 
good natured Woman; and ſo induſtrious to 
oblige, that the Gueſts muſt be of a very moroſe 
Diſpoſition who are not extremely well ſatisfied 
in her Houſe, by Gd] 
Mrs. 7/hitsfield happened to be in the Yard 
when Jones and his Attendant marched in. Her 
Sagacity ſoon diſcovered in the Air of our Heroe 
ſomething which . diſtinguiſhed him from the 
Vulgar. | She ordered her Servants, therefore, 
immedigtely to ſhew him into a Room, and pre- 
ſently afterwards invited him to Dinner with 
herſelf; which Invitition he very thankfully ac- 
cepted: For indeed much leſs agreeable Com- 
pany than that of Mrs. /Y>:tefield, and a much 
worſe Entertainment than ſhe had provided, 
would have been welcome, aſter ſo long fiſting, 


* 
= 


and fo long a Walk. —_ 55 
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Beſides Mr. Jones and the good Governeſs of 
the Manſion, there ſet down at Table an Attor- 
ney of Saliſlury, indeed the very ſame who had 
brought the News of Mrs. Bizfis Death to Mr. 
Alkwerthy, and whoſe Name, which, I think, we 
did not before mention, was Dowling : There 
was likewiſe preſent another Perſon, who ſtiled 
himſelf a Lawyer, and wholived ſomewhere near 
Linlinch in Somerſetſhire . This Fellow, I ſay, 
ſtiled himſelf a Lawyer, but was indeed a moſt 
vile Petty-fogger, without Senſe or Knowledge 
ofany Kind; one of thoſe who may be termed 
Train-bearers to the Law ; a Sort of Supernume- 
raries in the Profeſſion, who are the Hackneys of 
Attornics, and will ride more Miles for half a 
Crown than a Poſt-boy. 

During the Time of Dinner, the Somer/ci/hire 
Lawyer recollected the Face of Jones, which he 
had ſcen at Mr. A!lworthy's : For he had often 
viſited in that Gentleman's Kitchin. He there- 
fore took Occaſion to enquire after the good 
Family there, with that Familiarity which would 
have become an intimate Friend or Acquaintance | 
of Mr. Alluworthy; and indeed he did all in his 
Power to inſinuate himſelf to be ſuch, though he 
tad never had the Honour of ſpeaking to any 
Perſon in that Family higher, than the Butler. 
Janes anſwered all his Queſtions with much Ci- 
vility, though he never remembered to have ſeen 
the Petty-fogger before, and though he concluded 
from the outward Appearance and Behaviour of 
the Man, that he uſurped a Freedom with his 
Betters, to which he was by no means intitled. 

As the Converſation of Fellows, of this Kind, 
is of all others the, moſt deteſtable to Men of any 
denſe, the Cloth was no ſooner removed than 

Mr. 
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have made a ſhining Figure in the politeſt Aſſem- 
blies; but tho” ſhe mult be conſcious of this, and 
many other Perfections, ſhe ſeems perfectly con- 
tented with, and reſigned to that State of Life to 
which ſhe is called; and this Reſignation is en- 
tirely owing to the Prudence and Wiſdom of her 
Temper : For ſhe is at preſent as free from any 
methodiſtical Notions as her Huſband. I ſay at 
preſent : For ſhe freely confeſſes that her Bro- 
ther's Documents made at firſt ſome Impreſſion 
upon her, and-that ſhe had put herſelf to the Ex- 
pence of a long Hood, in order to attend the ex- 
traordinary Emotions of the Spirit; but having 
found, during an Experiment of three Weeks, 
no Emotions, ſhe ſays, worth a Farthing, {he 
very wiſely laid by her Hood, and abandoned the 
dect. To be conciſe, ſhe is a. very friendly, 
good natured Woman; and ſo induſtrious to 
oblige, that the Gueſts muſt be of a very moroſe 
Diſpoſition who are not extremely well ſatisfied 
in her Houſe, 4455 { ET OR 
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when Jones and his Attendant marched in. Her 
Sagacity ſoon diſcovered in the Air of our Heroe 
ſomething which diſtinguiſhed him from the 
Vulgar. She ordered her Servants, therefore, 
immediately to ſhew him into a Room, and pre- 
ſently afterwards invited him to Dinner with 1 75 
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Beſides Mr. Jenes and the good Governeſs of 
the Manſion, there ſet down at Table an Attor- 
ney of Saliſlury, indeed the very ſame who had 
brought the News of Mrs. BizfiPs Death to Mr. 
Alfkwcrthy, and whoſe Name, which, I think, we 
did not before mention, was Dewling There 
was likewiſe preſent another Perſon, who tiled 
himſelf a Lawyer, and wholived ſomewhere near 
Linlinch in Somerſetſhire , This Fellow, I ſay, 
ſtiled himſelf a Lawyer, but was indeed a moſt 
vile Petty-fogger, without Senſe or Knowledge 
ofany Kind; one of thoſe who may be termed 
Train-bearers to the Law ; a Sort of Supernume- 
raries in the Profeſſion, who are the Hackneys of 
Attornics, and will ride more Miles for half a 
Crown than a Poſt-boy. . 

During the Time of Dinner, the Somer/ci/hire 
Lawyer recollected the Face of Jones, which he 
had ſcen at Mr. A!lworthy's For he had often 
viſited in that Gentleman's Kitchin. He there- 
fore took Occaſion to enquire after the good 
Family there, with that Familiarity which would 
have become an intimate Friend or Acquaintance 
of Mr. Alkvorthy ; and indeed he did all in his 
Power to inſinuate himſelf to be ſuch, though he 
tad never had the Honour of ſpeaking to any 
Perſon in that Family higher, than the Butler. 
Janes anſwered all his Queſtions with much Ci- 
vility, though he never remembered to have ſeen 
the Petty-fogger before, and though he concluded 
from the outward Appearance and Behaviour of 
the Man, that he uſurped a Freedom with his 
Betters, to which he was by no means intitled. 

As the Converſation of Fellows. of this Kind, 
is of all others the moſt deteſtable to Men of any 
denſe, the Cloth was no ſooner removed than 
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Mr. Jenes withdrew, and a little barbarouſly left 
poor Mrs. 1hiteficld to do a Pennance, which I 
have often heard Mr. Timothy Harris, and other 
Publicans of good Taſte, lament, as the ſevereſt 
Lot annexed to their Calling, namely, that of 
being obliged to keep Company with their 
Gueſts. 6 
Jones had no ſooner quitted the Room, than 
the Petty-fogger, in a whiſpering Tone, aſked 
Mrs. Ihitefield, if ſhe knew who that fine 
Spark was?” She anſwered, © ſhe had never 
© ſeen the Gentleman before.” © The Gentlc- 
man, indeed! replied the Petty-fogger ; © a 
pretty Gentleman truly ! Why, he's the Baſtard 
of a Fellow who was hanged for Horſe-ſtealing. 
He was dropt at Squire Al/tvrthy's Door, where 
one of the Servants found him in a Box ſo full 
of Rain-water, that he would certainly have 
been drowned, had he not been reſerved for 
another Fate.“ Ay, ay, you need not men- 
© tion it, I proteſt; we underſtand what that 
Fate is very well,“ cries Dowling, with a moſt 
facetious Grin. Well,” continued the other, 
the Squire ordered him to be taken in: For he 
© is a timberſome Man every Body knows, and 
* was afraid of drawing himſelf into a Scrape ; 
and there the Baſtard was bred up, and fed and 
< cloathified all to the World like any Gentle- 
man; and there he got one of the Servant 
« Maids with Child, and perſuaded her to ſwcar 
it to the Squire himſelf; and afterwards he 
© broke the Arm of one Mr. Thwackum a Cler- 
6 gYman, only becauſe he reprimanded him for 
following Whores; and afterwards he ſnapt a 


// 


© Piſtol at Mr. Bil behind his Back and once 
© when Squire Allworthy was ſick, he got a Drum, 
5 © and 
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and beat it all over the Houſe, to prevent him 
* from ſleeping: And twenty other Pranks he 
* hath played; for all which, about four or five 
Days ago, juſt before I left the Country, the 
Squire ſtrip'd him ſtark naked, and turned him 
© out of Doors.” | 
And very juſtly too, I proteſt,* cries Dow- 
lung; * I would turn my own Son out of Doors, 
* if he was guilty” of half as much. And pray 
what is the Name of this pretty Gentleman *? 
* The Name o'un!” anſwered Petty-fogger, 
© why, he is called Thomas Jones.“ 
Fenes ] anſwered Dawling, a little eagerly, 
what, Mr. J nes that lived at Mr. Allworthy's ! 
was that the Gentleman that dined with us ? ? 
The very ſame, ' ſaid the other. ] have hcard 
of the Gentleman, ' cries Dowling, * often ; but 
I never heard any ill Character of him.“ And 
am ſure,” ſays Mrs. 1/hitefield, * if half what 
this Gentleman hath ſaid be true, Mr. Tones 
hath the moſt deceitful Countenance I ever 
ſaw; for ſure. his Looks promiſe ſomething 
very different; and I mult ſay, for the little I 
have ſcen of lum, he is as civil a well-bred Man 
as you would wiſh to converſe with.” 
Pettyfogger calling to mind that he had not 
been ſworn, as he uſually was, before he gave his 
Evidence, now bound what he had declarcd with 
o many Oaths and Imprecations, that the Land- 
lady's Ears were ſhocked, and ſhe put a Stop to his 
iwearing, by aſſuring him of her Belief, Upon 
which he ſaid, * I hope, Madam, you imagine [ 
would ſcorn to tell ſuch Things of any Man, 
* unleſs I knew. them to be true. What Intereit 
* have I in taking away the Reputation vi a Man 
* who never injured me? I promiſe you * 1 
| 8 
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« Syllable of what I have ſajd is Fact, and the 


« whole Country knows it.” 

As Mrs. IVhitefield had no Reaſon to ſuſpect 
that the Pettyfogger had any Motive or Tempta- 
tion to abuſe Jones, the Reader cannot blame her 
for believing what he ſo confidently affirmed with 
many Oaths. She accordingly gave up her Skill 
in Phyſiognomy, and henceforwards conceived 
ſo ill an Opinion of her Gueſt, that ſhe heartily 
wiſhed him out of her Houſe. 

This Diſlike was now farther increaſed by a 
Report which Mr, LDhitefeld made from the 
Kitchin, where Partridge had informed the Com- 
pany, * That tho' he carried the Knapſack, and 
* contented himſelf with ſtaying among Servants, 
while Tom Tones (as he called him) was regaling 
© in the Parlour, he was not his Servant, but only 
a Friend and Companion, and as good a Gen- 
* tleman as Mr. Jones himſelf.” 

Dowling ſat all this while ſilent, biting his 
Fingers, making Faces, grinning, and looking 
wonderfully arch ; at laſt he opened his Lips, 
and proteſted that the Gentleman looked like 
another Sort of Man. He then called for his 
Bill with the utmoſt Haſte, declared he muſt be 
at Aereford that Evening, lamented his great 
Hurry of Buſineſs, and wiſhed he could divide 
himſelf into twenty Pieces, in order to be at once 
in twenty Places. 

The Pettyfogger now likewiſe departed, and 
then Jones deſired the Favour of Mrs. J/hitefie!d's 
Company to drink Tea with him; but ſhe re- 
fuſed, and with a Manner ſo different from that 
with which ſhe had received him at Dinner, that 
it a little ſurprized him. And now he ſoon per- 
ceived her Behaviour totally changed; for inſt 
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of that natural Affability which we have before 
celebrated, ſhe wore a conſtrained Severity on her 
Countenance, which was to diſagreeable to Mr. 
Jones, that he reſolved, however late, to quit the 
Houſe that Evening. 

He did indeed account ſomewhat unfairly for 
this ſuddeu Change; for beſides ſome hard and 
unjuſt Surmiſes concerning female Fickleneſs and 
Mutability, he began to ſuſpect that he owed this 
Want of Civility to his Want of Horſes; a Sort 
of Animals which, as they dirty no Sheets, are 
thought, in Inns, to pay better for their Beds than 
their Riders, and are therefore conſidered as the 
more deſirable Company; but Mrs. /h:iteficld, 
to do her Juſtice, had a much more liberal Wa 
of thinking. She was perfectly well-bred, and 
could be very civil to a Gentleman, tho' he 
walked on Foot: In Reality, ſhe looked on our 
Heroe as a ſorry Scoundre], and therefore treated 
him as ſuch, for which not even Jencs himſelf, 
had he known as much as the Reader, could have 
blamed her; nay, on the contrary, he muſt have 
approved her Conduct, and have eſteemed her 
the more for the Diſteſpect ſhewn towards him- 
elf. This is indeed a moſt aggravating Circum- 
ſtance which attends depriving Men unjuſtly of 
their Reputation; for a Man who is conſcious of 
having an ill Character, cannot juſtly be angry 
vith thoſe who neglect and flight him; but 
6u2ht rather to deſpiſe ſuch as affect his Conver- 
ſation, unleſs where a perfect Intimacy mult have 
convinced them that their Friend's Character 
hath been falſely and injuriouſly aſperſed. 

This was not, however, the Caſe of Jones; 
lor as he was a perfect Stranger to the I ruth, ſo 
Ide was with good Reaſon oftended at the Freat- 
Vor, II. L ment 
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ment he received. He therefore paid his Reck- 
oning and departed, highly againſt the Will of 
Mr. Partridge, who having remonſtrated much 
againſt it to no Purpoſe, at laſt condeſcended to 
take up his Knapſack, and to attend his Friend. 


HAP. IX. i 


Containing ſeveral Diabgues between Jones and 
Partridge, concerning Love, Cid, Hunger, and 
other Matters; with the lucky ana narrow 
Eſcape of Partridge, as he he was on the wery 
Brink of making d fatal Diſcovery 1s his Friend. 


HE Shadows began now to deſcend larger 
from the high Mountains : I he ſeather'd 
Creation had betaken themſelves to their Ref. 
Now the higheſt Order of Mortals were fitting 
down to their Dinners, and the loweſt Order to 
their Suppers. In a Word, the Clock {truck 
five juſt as Mr. Jenes took his Leave of Glau- 
ceſter ; an Hour at which (as it was now Mid- 
winter) the dirty Fingers of Night would have 
drawn her ſable Curtain over the Univerſe, had 
not the N00: forbid her, who now, with a Face 
as broad and as red as thoſe of ſome jolly Mor- 
tals, who, like her, turn Night into Day, began 
to riſe from her Bed, where ſhe had flumbred 
away the Day, in order to fit up all Night. ores 
had not travelled far before hu paid his Compli- 
ments to that beautiful Planet, and turning to his 
Companion. aſked him, If he had ever beheld fo 
delicious an Evening. Partridge making no 
ready .\nfwer to his Queſtion, he proceeded to 
comment on the Beauty of the Moon, and re- 


peated ſome Faſlages from 44i/ten, who hath cer- 
tainly 
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ta'nly excelled all other Poets in his Deſcription 
of the heavenly Luminarics. He then told Par- 
ridge the Story from the Spefatrr, of two Lovers 
who had agrecd to entertain themſelves when 
they were at a great iftance from cach other, 
by repairing, at a certain fixed Hour, to look at 
the Moon; thus pleaſing themſelves with the 
Thought that they were both employed in con- 
teraplating the ſame Ohject at the ſame ] ime. 
Thoſe Lovers,“ added he, * muſt have had 
Souls truly capable of feeling all the Lender, 
nel, of the Gubl meſt ef all human Paffiors.“ 
Very probably, ' cries Partridge; * but I envy 
them more, i they had Bodics incapable of 
ſceling Cold; for ! am almoſt frozen to Death, 
and am very much afraid I ſhall loſe a Piece of 
my Noſe before we get to another Houſe of 
Entertainment. Nay, truly, we may well cx- 
pect ſome Judgment ſhould happen to us for 
our Folly in running away ſo by Night from 
one of the moſt excell:nt Inns I ever ſet my 
Foot into. I am ſure I never ſaw more good 
Things in my Life, and the greateſt Lord in 
the Land cannot live better in his own Houſe 
than he may there. And to forſake ſuch a 
Fiouſe, and go a rambling about the Country, 
the Lord knows whither, per devia rure via- 
rum, I ſay nothing for my Part; but ſome 
People might not have Charity enough to con- 
clude we were in our ſober Senſes. 6 Fre 
upon it, Mr. Partridge,” ſays Jones, © have a 
better Heart: Conſider you are going to face 
an Enemy ; and are you «raid of facing a little 
Cold? I wiſh, indeed, we had a Guide to ad- 
viſe which of theſe Roads we ſhould take.” 
May I be ſo bold,” RT Partridge, © to offer my 
2 Ad- 
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Advice: Interdum Stultus opportuna loquitur.“ 
« Why, which of them, ' cries Zones, would you 
recommend? Truly neither of them,* an- 
wered Partridge. The only Road we can be 
© certain of finding, is the Road we came. A 
good hearty Pace will bring us back to Glu- 
cefter in an Hour; but if we go forward, the 
Lord Harry knows when we ſhall arrive at any 
Place; for I ſee at leaſt fifty Miles before me, 
and no Houſe in all the Way.“ © You ſee, in- 
deed, a very fair Proſpect,“ ſays Jenes, which 
receives great additional Beauty from the ex- 
treme Luſtre of the Moon. However, I will 
keep the Left-hand Track, as that ſeems to 
lead directly to thoſe Hills, which we were in- 
formed lie not far from Morceſter. And here, 
if you are inclined to quit me, you may, and 
return back again; but for my ng I am re- 
ſolved to go forward.” | 

It is unkind in you, Sir, ſays Partridge, 
to ſuſpect me of any ſuch Intention. What i 
have adviſed hath been as much on your Ac- 
count as on my own; but ſince you are deter- 
mined to go on, I am as much determined to 
« follow. I pre, ſequar te. 

They now travelled ſome Miles without,ſpeak- 
ing to each other, during which Suſpence of Diſ- 
courſe Jones often ſighed, and Benjamin groaned 
as bitterly, tho* from a very different Reaſon. 
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At length Jones made a full Stop, and turning 


about, cries, * Who knows, Partridge, but the 
© lovelicſt Creature in the Univerſe may have her 
© Eyes now fixed on that very Moon which I be- 
hold at this Inſtant!' Very likely, Sir,“ an- 
ſwered Partridge; * and if my Eyes were fixed 
on a good Surloin of roaſt Beef, the Devil 
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* might take the Moon and her Horns into the 
Bargain.“ Did ever Tramontane make ſuch 
an Anſwer?” cries Janes. Prithee, Partridge, 
* walt thou ever ſuſceptible of Love in thy Life, 
© or hath Time worn away all the Traces of it 
from thy Memory?” © Alack-a-day,” cries 
Partridge, * well would it have been for me if I 
had never known what Love was. Infandum 
* Regina jubes renzvare Deolerem, JI am Ture I. 
have taſted all the Tenderneſs and Sublimities, 
* and Bitterneſſes of the Paſſion.* * Was your 
* Miſtreſs unkind then?“ ſays Janes. Ver 
« unkind indeed, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge; for 
* ſhe married me, and made one of the moſt 
© coufounded Wives in the World. However, 
© Heaven bepraiſed, ſhe's gone; and if I believed 
* ſhe was in the Moon, according to a Bock I 
< once read, which teaches that to be the Recep- 
tacle of departed Spirits, I would never look at 
it for fear of ſeeing her: But I wiſh, Sir, that 
the Moon was a Looking-glaſs for your Sake, 
and that Miſs Sephia TF/tern was now placed 
before it.“ My dear Partridge,” cries ones, 
what a Thought was there! A Thought which 
I am certain could never have entered into any 
Mind but that of a Lover. O Partridge, could 
I hope once again to ſee that Face; but, alas! 
all thoſe golden Dreams are vaniſhed for ever, 
and my only Refuge from future Miſery is to 
forget the ObjeRt of all my former Happineſs.” 
And do you really deſpair of ever ſceing Miſs 
„ . again?” anſwered Partridge : * If you 
will follow my Advice, I will engage you ſhall 
not only ſee her, but have her in your Arms.” 
Ha! do not awaken a Thought of that Na- 
ture,” cries Jones. © I have ſtruggled ſufficient- 
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ly to conquer all ſuch Wiſhes already.“ * Nay,” 
anſwered Periricge, if you do not wiſh to have 
« your Mitftreſs in your Arms, you are a mott 
Set ragrulnary Lover indeed.“ Well, well, 
Lays Jones, let us avoll tis dulject; but pray 
« what is your Advice?” To give it you in 
the military Phraſe then, ” s Parir, "ap, „ « 32 
we are Soldiers; To the Pig It about.“ Let 
us return the Way we gp ; we may yet 
reach Glcucefter To-night, thy' late ; whereas 
if we proceed, we are likely, for ought I fee, to 
Wand! about for ever without coming either to 
Hcuſe or Home.“ * I have already told you 
my Reſolution is to go on,” anſwered Jenes; 
but I would, have you go back. I am obliged 
to you for your Company hither; and I beg 
you to accept a Guinea as a ſmall Inſtance of 
my Gratitude. Nay, it would be cruel in me 
to ſuffer you to go any farther; fur, to deal 
plainiy with you, my chief End and Deſire is a 
gloric us Death in the Service of my King and 
Country.“ As for your Money,“ replied 
Partridge, I beg, Sir, you will put it up; I 
vill receive none of you at this Lime; for at 
« preſent I am, I believe, the richer Man of the 
© two. And as your Reſolution is to go on, ſo 
* mine is to follow you if you do. Nay, now 
© my Preſence appears abſolutely neceſſary to take 
© care of you, ſince your Intentions are ſodeſpe- 
rate; for I promiſe you my Views are much 
more prudent: As you are zeſolved to fall in 
Battle if you can, ſo I am reſolved as firmly 
© to come to no Hurt if I can help it. And in- 
© deed I have the Comfort to think there will be 
© but little Danger; for a popiſh Prieſt told me 
* the other Day, the Buſmeſs would ſoon be 
Over, 
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over, and he believed without a Battle.” * A 
popiſh Pricit,” cries Jones, I have heard, is 
not always to be believed when he ſpeaks in 
© Behalf of his Religion.“ © Yes, but ſo far,” 
anſwered the other, © from ſpeaking in Behalf of 
© his Religion, he aſſured me, the Catholicks 
© did not expect to be any Gainers by the 
Change; for that Prince Charles was as good 
a Proteſtant as any in Ez/aud ; and that no- 
thing but Regard to Right made him and the 
reſt of the popiſh Party to be Facobrtes.” 
] believe him to be as much a Proteſtant as I 
believe he hath any Right,” ſays Jones, and T 
© make no Doubt of our | Luccels, but not with- 
© out a Battle. So that I am not ſo ſanguine as 
* your Friend the popiſh Prieſt.“ © Nay, to be 
* ſure, Sir, anſwered Partridge, all the Pro- 
© -phecics I have ever read, ſpeak of a great deal 
© of Blood to be ſpilt in the Quarrel, and the 
Miller with three ! humbs, who is now alive, 
© 15 to hold the Horſes of three Kings, up to his 
© Knecs in Blood. Lord have Mercy upon us 
© all, and fend better Times!) Wich what 
Stuff and Nonſenſe haſt thou filled thy Head, 
anſwered Janes? © This too, I ſupp: ſe. comes 
from the popiſh Prieſt Monſters and Prodi- 
gies are the proper Arguments to ſupport mon- 


King George is th. Cauſe of Liberty and true 


common Senſe, my Boy. and ] warrant you 
will {ucceed, tho? Briave s himſelf was to rife 
again with his hundred | humbs, and to turn 
Miller.” Partridge made no Reply to this. He 
was indeed call into the uemoſt Confuſion by th's 
Declaration of Foxes. For to inform the Reader 
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of a Secret, which we had no proper Opportu- 
nity of revealing before, Partridge was in Truth 
a acebite, and had concluded that Jenes was of 
the ſame Party, and was now proceeding to join 
the Rebels. An Opinion which was not without 
Foundation. For the tall long-fided Dame, men- 
tioned by Hudibras; that many-eyed, many- 
tongued, many-mouthed, many-eared Monite-: 
of Virgil, had related the Story of the Quarre' 
between Jores and the Officer, with her uſual 
Regard to "Fruth. She had indeed changed the 
Name of Sophia into that of the Pretender, and 
had reported, that drinking his Health was the 
Cauſe for which Zones was knocked down. This 
Pariridge had heard, and moſt firmly believed. 
"Tis no Wonder, therefore, that he had thence 
entertained the above-mentioned Opinion of 
Jones; and which he had almoſt diſcovered to 
him before he found out his own Miſtake. And 
at this the Reader will be the leſs inclined to 
wonder, if he pleaſes to recollect the doubtfu! 
Phraſe in which Fones firſt communicated his Re- 
ſolution to Mr. Partridge; and, indeed, had the 
Words been leſs ambiguous, Partridge might 
very well have conſtrued them as he did ; being 
perſuaded, as he was, that the whole Nation 
were of the ſame Inclination in their Hearts: 
Nor did it ſtagger him that Jones had travelled in 
the Company of Soldiers; for he had the ſame 
Opinion of the Army which he had of the reſt of 
the People. 

But however well affected he might be to 
James or Charles, he was ſtill much more Attached 
to little Benjamin than to either; for which Rea- 
ſon he no ſooner diſcovered the Principles of his 
Fellow-traveller, than he thought proper to = . 

ceal, 
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ceal, and outwardly to give up his own to the 
Man on whom he depended for the making his 
Fortune, ſince he by no means believed the Affairs 
of Jenes to be ſo deſperate as they really were 
with Mr. Alliuerthy; for as he had kept a con- 
ſtant Correſpondence with ſome of his Neigh- 
bours ſince he left that Country, he had heard 
much, indeed more than was true, of the great 
Affection Mr, Alworthy bore this young Man, 
who, as Partridge had been inſtructed, was to be 
that Gentleman's Heir, and whom, as we have 
ſaid, he did not in the leaſt doubt to be his Son. 

He imagined, therefore, that whatever Quarrel 
was between them, it would be certainly made 
up at the Return of Mr. Janes; an Event from 
which he promiſed great Advantages, if he could 
take this Opportunity of ingratiating himſelf 
with that young Gentleman ; and if he could by 
any Means be inſtrumental in procuring his Re- 
turn, he doubted not, as we have before ſaid, but 
it would as highly advance him in the Favour of 
Mr. Altworthy, 

We have already obſerved, that he was a very 
evod-natured Fellow, and he hath himſelf de- 
clared the violent Attachment he had to the Per- 
ſon and Character of Jenes; but poſſibly the 
Views which I have juſt before mentioned, might 
likewiſe have ſome little Share in prompting him 
to undertake this Expedition, at leaſt in urging 
him to continue it, after he had diſcovered, that 
his Maſter and himſelf, like ſome prudent Fathers 
and Sons, tho” they travelled together in great 
Friendſhip, had embraced oppoſite Partics, I am 
ted into this Conjecture, by having remarked, 
that tho' Love, Friendſhip, Eſteem, and ſuch 
like, have very powerful Operations in the hu- 
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man Mind; Intereſt, however, is an Ingredient 
ſeldom emitted by wiſe Men, when they would 
work others to their own Purpoſes. U his is in- 
deed a moſt excellent Medicine, and like /} ard's 
Pill, flies at once to the particular Part of the 
Body on which you defire to operate, whether it 
be the longue, the Hand, or any other Member, 
where it ſcarce ever fails of immediately produc- 


ing the deſired Effect. 


xX. 


In which aur Travellers meet with a very extraer— 
dinary Adventure, 


UST as ines and his Friend came to the 
# End of their Dialogue in the preceding Chap- 
ter, they artived at the Bottom of a very ſteep 
Hill. Here Jenes ſtopt hort, 2nd directing his 
Fycs upwards, Rood for a while filent. Ar length 
he called to his Companion, and ſaid, Par- 
* tridge, I with I was at the Top of this Hill; 
© it mult certainly afford a moſt charming Proſ— 
© pect, eſpecially by this Light: For the ſolemn 
Gloom which the Moon caſts on all Objects, 
is beyond Expreflion beautiful, efpeciall; to an 
© Imagination which is defirous of cultivating 
« melanchuly Ideas.“ Very probably,” anſwered 
Partridge | ; but if the Top of the Hill be pro- 
* pereſt to produce melancholy Thoughts, I ſup- 
poſe th2 Bottom is the likelieſt to produce merry 
ones, and theſe I take to be much the better of 
the two. I proteſt you have made my Blood 
run cold with the very mentiouing the Top of 
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that Mountain; ; which ſeems to me to be one 
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look for any thing, let it be for a Place under 
Ground, to ſcreen ourſelves from the Froſt.— 
Do fo, faid Jones, let it be but within Hearing 
of this Place, and J will hallow to you at my 
© Return back.“ * Surcly, Sir, YOu arc nut mad,” 
faid Partridge. Indeed lam,” anſwered Veneg, 
© it aſcending this Hill be Madneſs: But as you 
© complain ſo much of the Cold alreade, I would 
© have you ſtay below. I will certainly return 
to you Within an Hour. Pardon me, Sir,” 
cries Partridge, l have determined to follow 
you where-ever you go.“ indeed he was now 
afraid to ſtay behind; for tho' he was Coward 
enough in all Refpects, vet his chief Fear was 
that of Ghoſts, with which the preſent Time of 
Night, and the Wildnefs of the Place extremely 
well ſuited. 

At this Inſtant Partridge eſpied a glimmering 
Light through ſome "Trees. which ſcemed very 
near to them. He tmmediately cried out in a 
Rapture, * Oh, Sir! Heaven hath at laſt heard 
* my Prayers, and hath brought us to a Houle 

© perhaps it may be an Inn. Let me beſeech 
| © you, vir, if you have any Compaſſion either 

© for me or yourſelf, do not deſpiſe the Goodneſs 
© of Providence, but let us go directly to yon 
© Light. Whether it be a Public-houſe or no, 
Jam ſure if they be Chriſtians that dwell there, 
© they will not refuſe a little Houſe-room to Per- 
© ſons in our miſerable Condition? Jones at 
length viclded to the earneſt Supplications of 
Partridge, and both together made directly to- 
wards the Place whence the Light iſſued. 

They ſoon arrived at the Door of this Houſe 
or Cottage : For it might be celled either, with- 
out much Improptiety. Here Jones knocked ſe- 
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veral Times without receiving any Anſwer from 
within; at which Partridge, whoſe Head was 
full of nothing but of Ghoſts, Devils, Witches, 
and ſuch like, began to tremble, crying, Lord 
have Mercy uporr us, ſure the People muſt be 
© all dead. I can ſee no Light neither now, and 
& yet I am certain I ſaw a Candle burning but a 
Moment before.---Well! 1 have heard of ſuch 
© Things.--- What haſt thou heard of, ſaid Jones. 
The People are either fait aſleep, or probably 
as this is a Jonely Place, are afraid to open their 
Door.“ He then began to vociferate pretty 
loudly, and at laſt an old Woman opening an 
upper Caſement, aſked who they were, and 
what they wanted?“ Jones anſwered, they 
* were Travellers who had loſt their Way, and 
having ſeen a Light in the Window, had been 
led thither in Hopes of finding ſome Fire to 
« warm themſelves.” © Whoever you are,” cries 
the Woman, you have no Buſineſs here; nor 
© ſhall I open the Door to any body at this 
< Time of Night.“ Partridge, whom the Sound 


a @©& 


of a human Voice had recovered from his Fright, 


fell to the moſt earneſt Supplications to be ad- 
mitted for a few Minutes to the Fire, ſaying, 
© he was almoſt dead with the Cold,” to which 
Fear had indeed contributed equally with the 
Froſt. He aſſured her, that the e Gates who 
ſpoke to her, was one of the greateſt Squires in 


the Country, and made uſe of every Argument 


fave one, which Jones afterwards effectually ad- 
ded, and this was the Promiſe of Half a Crown. 
A Bribe too great to be reſiſted by ſuch a Perſon, 
eſpecially as the gentee} Appearance of Fones, 
which the Light of the Moon plainly diſcovered 
to her, together with his affable Behaviour, had 
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entirely ſubdued thoſe Apprehenſions of Thieves 
which ſhe had at firſt conceived. She agreed, 
therefore, at laſt to let them in, where Partridge, 
to his infinite Joy, found a good Fire ready for 
his Reception. 

The poor Fellow, however, had no ſooner 
warmed himſelf, than thoſe Thoughts which were 
always uppermoſt in his Mind, began a little to 
diſturb his Brain. There was no Article of his 
Creed in which he had a ſtronger Faith, than he 
had in Witchcraft, nor can the Reader conceive 
a Figure more adapted to inſpire this Idea, than 
the old Woman who now ſtood before him. She 
anſwered exactly to that Picture drawn by Otway 
in his Orphan. Indeed if this Woman had lived 
in the Reign of James the Firſt, her Appearance 
alone would have hanged her, almoſt without 
any Evidence. 

Many Circumſtances likewife conſpired to con- 
firm Partridge in his Opinion. Her living, as 
he then imagined, by herſelf in ſo lonely a Place 
and in a Houſe, the Outſide of which ſeemed 
much too good for her; but its Inſide was 
furniſhed in the moſt neat and elegant Manner, 
To ſay the Truth, Jones himſelf was not a little 
ſurprized at what he ſaw: For, beſides the ex- 
traordinary Neatneſs of the Room, it was adorned 
with a great Number of Nicknacks, and Curio- 
fities, which might have engaged the Attention 
of a Virtuoſo. 

While Jones was admiring theſe Things, and 
Partridge ſat trembling with the firm Belief that 
he was in the Houſe of a Witch, the old Wo- 
man ſaid, I hope, Gentlemen, you will make 
* what Haſte you can; for I expect my Maſter 
6 preſently, and I would not for double the Mo- 
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© ney he ſhould find you here.“ © Then you have 
'© a Maſter,” cried Jones; indeed you will ex- 
« cuſe me, good Woman, but I was ſurprized to 
* ſee all thoſe line Things in your Huulſe.” © Ah, 
« Sir!” ſaid ſhe, © if the twentieth Part of theſe 
© Things were mine, I thould think myſelf a 
© rich Woman; but pray, Sir, do not ſtay much 
© longer: For I look for him in every Minute,” 
Why ſure he would not be angry with you,' 
ſaid Jones, for doing a common Act of Charity,” 
Alack-a-day, Sir,“ ſaid the, * he is a ſtrange 
Man, not at all likc other I'eople. Ile Keeps 
© no Company with any Body, aud ſeldom walks 
out but o Night. for he dach nit care to be 
ſeen ; and ali the County People are as much 
afraid of mecting him; four lis iNols s enough 
to fiighiten thote who are Not uled io 1t, 
They call him, The Man of the Hill ' for there 
he walks by Night) and the Country People are 
not, | believe, more afraid of the Devil him- 
ſelf. He would be terribly angry it he found 
ou here.“ Pray, Sir, fays Partridge, don't 
let us offend the Gentleman, I am ready to 
walk, and was never warmer in my Lite.--- 
Do, pray Sir, let us go---here are Piſtols over 
the Chiinney ; who knows whether they be 
chirgecd or no, or whit he may do with them?“ 
Fear nathing, Part, idge,” cries Fenes, I will 
ſecure thee trom Danger. Nay, for Matter 
o that he never doth any Miſchief,” ſaid the 
| 1 but to be ſure it is neceſſary he ſhould 
£ keep ſome Arms {or his own Safety; for his 
H duſe hath been beſet more than once, and it 
© is not many Nights ago, that we thought we 
© heard Thieves about it: For my own Part, 
6 I have often wondered that he s not murdered 
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* by ſome Villain or other, as he walks out b 

© himſelf at ſuch Hours; but then, as I ſaid, the 
* Pcople are afraid of him, and beſides they think, 
* I ſuppoſe, he hath nothing about him worth 
© taking.” I ſhould imagine, by this Collection 
© of Rarities, crics Foncs, that your Maſter had 
been a Traveller.“ Tes, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, 
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he hath been a very -reat one; there be few 
Gentlemen that know more of all Matters than 
he; I fancy he hath been croſt in Love, or 
whatever it is, I know not, but I have lived 
with him above theſe thirty Years, and in all 
that Time he hath hardly ſpoke to fix living 
People.” She then again fulicited their Depar- 
ture. in which the was backed b v Partridze; but 
Fores PuUrPpy ſehy Prot Cted the LE 3 For his 
Curie firy was gre «tly raiſed to fee this extraurdi- 
nary Perſon. I ho? the old Woman, therefore, 
concluded vv erv one of her Anſacrs with deſir- 
ing him to be gone, and Purtiridye proceeded ſo 
far as to pull him by the Sleeve, he ſtill conti— 
nued to invent new Queſtions, till the old Wo- 
man with an affrighted Countenance, declared 
ſhe hcard ler Waſter's Signal; and at the ſam 
Infant more than one Voice was heard without 
the Door, crying, © D---n your Elodd, ſacw us 
* your Money this Inſtant. Tour Money „ you 
Villain, or we will blow your Brains about 
* yourLars,” 
, O, good He ven !* cries the old Woman, 
ſome Ville ins, to be ſure, have attacked m 
Maſter. Ola! wha: ſhall I do? what ſhall I 
do?” © How, crics Jones, how-- Are theſe Fiſtols 
loaded?' „O, good vir, there 1s nothing in 
them, indecd---C, pray don't murder us, _ 
tlemen, (for in Reality the now had the ſame 
Opinion 
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Opinion of thoſe within, as ſhe had of thoſe 
without.) Jones made her no Anſwer; but ſnatch- 
ing an old Broad- ſword which hung in the Room, 
he inſtantly ſallied out, where he found the old 
Gentleman ſtruggling with two Ruffians, and 
begging for Mercy. Jenes aſked no Queſtions, 
but fell ſo briſkly to work with his Broad-ſword, 
that the Fellows immediately quitted their Hold; 
and, without offering to attack our Heroe, betook 
themſelves to their Heels, and made their Eſcape ; 
for he did not attempt to purſue them, being 
contented with having delivercd the old Gentle- 
man; and indeed he concluded he bad pretty 
well done their Buſineſs: For both of them, as 
they ran off, cried out with bitter Oaths, that 
they were dead Men. 
ones preſently ran to lift up the old Gentle- 
man, who had been thrown down in the Scuffle, 
expreſſing at the ſame Time great Concern, leſt 
he ſhould have received any Harm from the Vil- 
lains. The old Man ſtared a Moment at Jones, 
and then cried,---* No, Sir, no, I have very lit- 
© tle Harm, I thank you. Lord have Mercy 
upon me.” I ſce, Sir, ſaid ones, © you are 
not free from Apprehenſions even of thoſe who 


nor can I blame any Suſpicions which you may 
have; but indeed, you have no real Occaſion 
for any ; here are none but your Friends pre- 
ſent. Having miſt our Way this cold Night, 
we took the Lec of warming ourſelves at 
your Fire, whence we were juſt departing 
when we heard you call for Aſſiſtance, which 
© I muſt ſay, Providence alone ſeems to have ſent 
you.“ Providence indeed,” cries the old Gen- 


gleman, if it be ſo.—“ So it is, I aſfure youz? 


, 
* 


have had the Happinefs to be your Deliverers; 
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cries Jones, here is your own Sword, Sir. I 
* have uſed it in your Defence, and I now return 


it into your own Hand.“ The old Man having 


received the Sword, which was ſtained with the 
Blood of his Enemies, looked ſtedſaſtly at Jones 
during ſome Moments, and then with a Sigh, 
cried out, You will pardon me, young Gentle- 
* man, I was not always of a ſuſpicious Temper, 
nor am I a Friend to Ingratitude.* Be thank- 
* ful then,” cries Fones, © to that Providence to 
* which you owe your Deliverance; as to my 
© Part, I have only diſcharged the common Du- 
* ties of Humanity, and what I would have done 
for any Fellow Creature in your Situation. 
Let me look at you a little longer,“ cries the 
old Gentleman—* You are a human Creature 
then? - Well, perhaps you are. Come, pray 
walk into my little Hutt. Vou have been my 
* Deliverer indeed.” k 

The old Woman was diſtracted between the 
Fears which ſhe had of her Maſter, and for him; 
and Partridge was, if poſſible, in a greater Fright. 
The former of theſe, however, when ſhe heard 
her Maſter ſpeak kindly to Jones, and perceived 
what had happened, came again to herſelf ; but 
Partridge no ſooner ſaw the Gentleman, than 
the Strangeneſs of his Dreſs infuſed greater er- 
rors into that poor Felſow, than he had before 
felt either from the ſtrange Deſcription which he 
had heard, or from the Uproar which had hap- 
pened at the Door. 

To ſay the Truth, it was an Appearance which 
might have affected a more conſtant Mind than 
that of Mr. Partridge. This Perſon was of the 
talleſt Size, with a long Beard as white as Snow. 
| His Body was cloathed with the Skin of an Aſs, 


made 
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made ſomething into the Form cf. a Coat. He 
wore likewiſe Boots on his Legs, and a Cap on 
his Head, both compoſed of the Skin of ſome 
other Animals. 

As ſoon as the old Gentleman came into his 
Houſe, the old Woman began her Conpratulati- 
ons on his happy Eſcape from the d uffians. Yes, 
cried he, © I have cſcaped indeed, 1 hanks to my 
© Prelerver,” O the Bleſſing on him, anſwered 
ſhe, © he is a ood Gentleman, I warrant him, 
«© I was a your Worthip would have been 


angry w & for letting him in; and to be 
certain I Wp:1d not have done it, had not! 


ſeen by thEMoon-light, that he was a Gentle- 
man, and almoſt frozen to Death. And to be 
certain it muſt have been ſome good Angel that 
ſent hin hicher, and tempted me to do it. 
I am afraid, Sir,” ſaid the old Gentleman to 
Tou, « that I have nothing in this Houſe which 
© you can either eat or drink, unleſs you wil 
© accept a Dram of Brandy; of which I.can give 
© you fome moſt excellent, and which J have had 
« by me thele thirty Years.” Tones declined this 


er in a very civil and proper Speech, and then 
.the other aſked him Whither he was travelling 


© when he miſt his Way; ſaying, | muſt own 
© mylelf ſurprized to ſee ſuch a Perſon as you 
© appear to be journeying on Foot at this Time 
© of Night. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you are a Gentle- 
man of theſe Parts: for you do not look like 
© one who is uſed to trave { far without Horſes. 
© Appearances,” cried Jones, are often de- 
ceitful; Men ſometimes look like what they 
are nat. I aſſure you, I am not of this Coun- 
try, and whither 4 am travelling, in Reality l 
ſcarce Mu, my (clf,” 
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* Whoever you are, or whitherſoever you are 

going, antwered the old Man, I have Obliga- 
© tions to you which I can never return, * 
* I once more,” replied 'fones, * afiirm, that 
you have none: For there cin he no Merit in 
having hazarded that in your Service on à hich 
Fiet no Value, And nothing is ſo contemptible 
in my Eyes as Life.” 

* I am ſorry, young Gentleman,” anſwered 
the Stranger, that you have any Reaſon to be ſo 
C uchappy at your Years,” 

Indeed I am, Sir,” anſwered Jenes, the 
© moſt. unhappy of Mankind.'—* Perhaps you 
have had a Friend, or a Miſtreſs,” replicd the 
other. How could you,” c:ies Jeunes, men- 
tion two Words ſufficient to drive me to Di- 
ſtraction.“ Either of them are enough to 
© drive any Man to Diſtraction,“ anſwered the 
old Man. I enquire no farther, Sir. Perhaps 
my Curioſity hath led me too far already. 

© Indeed, Sir,“ cries Jenes, I cannot cenſure 
© a Paſſion, which I feel at this Inſtant in the 
gigheſt Degree. You will pardon me, when J 
allure you, that every Thing which J have ſeen 
or heard fince I firſt entered this Houſe, hath 
conſpired to raiſe the greateſt Curioſity in me. 
Something very extraordinary muſt have deter- 
mined you to this Courſe of Life, and I have 
reaſon to fear your own Hiſtory is not without 
Misfortunes.* © 
Here the old Gentleman again ſighed, and re- 
mained ſilent for ſome Minut.s; at laſt, looking 
earneſtly on Janes, he ſaid, I have read that a 
good Countenance is a Letter of Recommenda- 
tion; if ſo, none ever can be more ſtrongly 
recommended than yourſelf, If I did not fee! 
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* ſome Yearnings towards you from another Con- 
ſideration, I muſt be the moſt ungrateful Mon- 
« ſter upon Earth; and I am really concerned it 
© is no otherwiſe in my Power, than by Words, 
© to convince you of my Gratitude.” 

Jones after a Moment's Heſitation, anſwered, 
That it was in his Power by Words to gratify 
him extremely. I have conf: a Curioſity, 
ſaid he, Sir; need I ſay how much obliged [ 
ſhould be to you, if you would condeſcend to 
oratify it? Will you ſuffer me therefore to beg, 
unleſs any Conſideraton reſtrains you, that 
you would be pleaſed to acquaint me what Mo- 
tives have induced you thus to withdraw from 
the Society of Mankind, and to betake your- 
ſelf to a Gourfe of Life to which it ſufficiently 
appears you were not born?“ 

© I ſcarce think myſelf at Liberty to f̃efuſe you 
© any thing, after what hath happened, replicd 
the old Man, If you deſire therefore to hear the 
Story of an unhappy Man, I will, relate it to 
© you. Indeed you judge rightly, in thinking 
there is commonly ſomething extraordinary in 
© the Fortunes of thoſe who fly from Society: 
© For however it may ſeem a Paradox, or even 
© a Contradiction, certain it is that great Philan- 
thropy chiefly inclines us to avoid and deteſt 
Mankind ; not on Account ſo much of theu 
«© private and ſelfiſh Vices, but for thoſe of a re- 
* lative Kind; ſuch as Envy, Malice, Treache- 
© ry, Cruelty, with every other Species of Ma- 
© levolence. Theſe are the Vices which true 
« Philanthropy abhors, and which rather than 
© ſee and converſe with, ſhe avoids Society itſelf, 
© However, without a Compliment to you, you 


© do not appear to me one of thoſe whom J 
* ſhould 
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* ſhould ſhun or deteſt; nay, I muſt ſay, in what 
little hath dropt from you, there appears ſome 
Parity in our Fortunes; I hope however yours 
vill conclude more ſucceſsfully.” 

Here ſome Compliments paſſed between our 
Heroe and his Hoſt, and then the latter was go- 
ng to begin his Hiſtory, when Partridge inter- 
:upted him. His Apprehenſions had now pretty 
well left him; but ſome Effects of his Terrors 
remained ; he therefore reminded the Gentleman 
of that excellent Brandy which he had mention- 
ed. This was preſently brought, and Partridge 
ſwallowed a large Bumper. 

The Gentleman then, without any farther 
Preface, began as you may read in the next 
Chapter. 


CHAP. Kl. 


's which the Man of the Hill begins ta relate his 
Hiſtory. 


Was born in a Village of Samerſetſbire, 
I called Mart, in the Year 1657; my Fa- 
© ther was one of thoſe whom they call Gentle- 
© men Farmers. He had alittle Eſtate of about 
* ocl. a Year of his own, and rented another 
Eſtate of near the ſame Value. He was pru- 


dent and induſtrious, and ſo good a Huſband- 


* man, that he might have led a very eaſy and 


© comfortable Life, had not an arrant Vixen of 
da Wife ſoured his domeſtic Quiet. But tho? 
* this Circumſtance perhaps made him miſerable, 
it did not make him poor: For he confined her 
* almoſt entirely at Home, and rather choſe to 


bear eternal Upbraidings in his own Houſe, 
| * than 
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than to injure his Fortune by indulging her in 
© the Extravagancics the d.fired abroad. 
© By this Au hie“ ſows the Wife of Srcr ate; 
called, ſaid Partridge) * By this Aunthippe he hay 
two Sons, of which [ was the younger. He 
deſigned to give us both good Education; but 
my eder Brother, who, unk-ppily for him, 
was the 1 avourite of my Mother, utterly neg. 
lected his Learning; infomuch that after hav- 
ing been five or ſix Years at School with little 
or no [mprovement, my Father being told by 
his Maſter, that it would be to no Purpoſe to 
keep him longer there, at laſt complied with 
my Mother in taking him home from the Hands 
of that Tyrant, as the called his Maſter ; 
though indeed he gave the Lad much leſo Cor- 
rection than his Idleneſs deſerved, but much 
more, it ſeems, than the young Gentleman 
liked, who contlantly complained to his Nlo— 
ther of his ſevere Treatment, and ſhe as con- 
ſtantly gave him a Hearing,” 

6 Yes, yes, cries Pariridge, „I have ſcen 
& ſuch Mothers; I have been abuſed myſelf by 
them, and very unjuitly ; ſuch Parents deſerve 
Correction as much as their Children.“ 

Zones chid the Pedagogue for his Interruption, 
and then the Stranger pruceeded. My Brother 
now, at the Age of fifteen, bid adicu to all 
Learning, and to every thing elſe but to his 
Dog and Gun, with which latter he became ſo 
expert, that, though perhaps you may think it 
incredible, he could not only hit a flanding 
Mark with great Certainty, but hath actually 
ſhot a Crow as it was flying in the Air, He 
was likewiſe excellent at finding a Hare ſitting, 
and was ſoon reputed one of the beſt Sportſmen 
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in the Country. A Reputation which both he 
© and his Mother enjoyed as much as if he had 
been thought the fineſt Scholar. 

© The Situation of my Brother made me at 
© firſt think my Lot the harder, in being conti- 
© nued at School; but I foon changed my Opi- 
nion; for as I advanced pretty fait in Learn- 

ing, my Labours became caſy, and my Exerciſe 
© ſo delightful, that Holidays were my moſt un- 

«© pleafant- Time: For my Mother, who never 
© loved me, now apprehending that I had the 
© greater Share of my Father's Affection, and 
« finding, or at leaſt thinking, that I was more 
© taken Notice of by ſome Gentlemen of Learn- 
© ing, and particularly by the Parſon of the Pa- 
© rith, than my Prother, the now hated my Sight, 
© and made Home fo diſazreeable to me, that 
© what is called by Schoolboys Black Monday, 
vas to me the whiteſt in the whole Year. 

* Having, at length, gone through the School 
© at Taunton, I was thence removed to Exeter 
College in Oxferd, where I remained four 
© Years; at the End of which an Accident 
took me off entirely from my Studies; and 


* hence I may truly date the Riſe of all which 


a happened to me afterwards in Liſe. 
There was at the ſame College with myſelf 
© one dir George Greſham, a young Fellow who 


vas intitled to a very conſiderable Fortune; 
© which he was not, by the Will of his Father, 


© to come into full Poſſeſſion of, till he arrived at 
the Age of Twenty-five. However, the Libe- 
* rality of his Guardians gave him little Cauſe to 
* regret the abundant Caution of his Father: 
© For they allowed him Five hundred Pound a 
© Year while he remained at the Univerſity, 


© where 


N 
3 . 


4 


| 
þ 
l 


# 
»4 
oe} 


Ar 
$ 


— = IG x3 tx 
WY i * y % bk 
— 7 4 


9 eee 


8 


rn 
IF 


W 


S 


240 The His TORV of Book VIII. 


< where he kept his Horſes and his Whore, and 
© lived as wicked and as profligate a Life, as he 
could have done, had he been never ſo entirely 
« Maſter of his Fortune; for beſides the Five 
© hundred a Year which he received from his 
Guardians, he found Means to ſpend a T hou- 
* ſand more. He was above the Age of Twenty— 
© one, and had no Difficulty in gaining what 
Credit he pleaſed, 

This young Fellow, among many other to- 
* lerable bad Qualities, had one very diabolical. 
He had a great Delight in deſtroying and ruin- 
© ing the Youth of inferior Fortune, by drawing 
them into Expences which they could not al- 
© ford ſo well as himſelf; and the better, and 
« worthicr, and ſoberer, any young Man was, 
© the greater Pleaſure and Triumph had he in his 
Deſtruction. Thus acting the Character which 
is recorded of the Devil, and going about ſcek- 
« ing whom he might devour. 

It was my Misfortune to fall into an Ac- 
© quaintance and Intimacy with this Gentleman. 
My Reputation of Diligence in my Studies 
made me a deſirable Object of his miſchievous 
© Intention; and my own Inclination made it 
« ſufficiently eaſy for him to effect his Purpoſe ; 
« for tho” I had applied myſelf with much In- 
« duſtry to Books, in which I took great Delight, 
there were other Pleaſures in which I was capa- 
ble of taking much greater; for I was high- 
© mettled, had a violent Flow of animal Spirits, 
vas a little ambitious, and extremely amo- 
tous. 3 

© I had not long contracted an Intimacy with 
« Sir George, before I became a Partaker of all 


© his Pleaſures; and when I was once entered on 


I © that 
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that Scene, neither my Inclination, nor m 
Spirit, would ſuffer me to play an Under-Part, 
was ſecond to none of the Comp.ny in any 
Acts o: Debauchery ; 3 nay, I ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
myſelf ſo notably in all Riots and [Z1{-.rders, 
that my Name generally ſtaod firſt in the Noll 
of Delinquents ; and inſtead of being lamented 
as the unfortunate Pupil of Sir George, [ vas 
now accuſed as the Perſon who had miſled and 
debauched that hopeful young Gentleman; for 
tho' he was the Ring- leader and Promoter of all 
the Miſchief, he was never ſo conſidered. I 
fell at laſt under the Cenfure of the Vice- 
Chancellor, and very narrowiy cfcaped Ex- 
puthon. 


Lou will eaſily believe, Sir, that ſuch a Life: 


as I am now deſcribing muſt be incompatible 
with my furtker Progreſs in Learning ; and 
that in Proportion as I addicted my ff more 
and more to looſe Pleaſure, I muſt gro more 
and more remiſs in Application to my Studies. 
This vas truly the Conſequence; bat this was 
not all, My Expences now greatly excceded 
not only my former Income, but thoſe Addi= 
tions which I extorted from my poor generous 
Father, on Pretences of Sums being neceſſary 
for preparing for my approaching Degree of 
Batchelor of Arts. T hete Demands, however, 
crew at laſt fo frequent and exorbitant, that 
my Father, by flow Degrees, opened his Eas 
to the Accounts which ic reccived from many 


* Quarters of my preſent Behaviour, and which 
* my Mother failed not to echo very faithfully 


* and loudly ; adding, “Ay, this is the fine Gen- 


tleman, the Scholar who doth fo much Honour 
to his Family, and is to by the Making of it. 
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I thought what all this Learning would come 
©« to. He is to be the Ruin of us all, I find, at- 
© ter his elder Brother hath been denied Neceſ— 
& faries for his Sake, to perfect his Education 
c“ forſooth, for which he was to pay us ſuch In- | 
<« tereſt : I thought what the Intereſt would come 
„ to;” with much more of the fame Kind; but 
© I have, I belicve fatisfied you with his aſte. : 

My Father, therefore, began now to return 0 

© Remonſtrances, initead of Money, to my De- S 

© mands, which brought my Aſtairs perhaps a lit- 
© tle ſooner to a Criſis; but had he remitted me 

© his whole Income, you will imagine it could . 

© have ſufficed a very ſhort Time to ſupport one 6 
1 


* 


0 


vVho kept Pace with the Expences of Sir George 
© Greſham. 

© It is more than poſſible, that the Diſtreſs ! | 
© was now in for Money, and the Impractica- . 
< bility of going on in this Manner, might have © 
< reſtored me at once to my Senſes, and to my. 
© Studies, had I opened my Eyes, before | be-. 
© came involved in Debts, 4 which I ſaw no. 
Hopes of ever extricating myſelf. This was. 
< indeed the great Art of Sir George, and by which. 
© he accompliſhed the Ruin of many, whom hel  ** 
© afterwards laughed at as Fools and Coxcomts, . . 
© for vying, as he called it, with a Man of bs , Pr 
© Fortune. To bring this about, he would nowhl * 
© and then advance a little Money himſelf, in or-. 
© der to ſupport the Credit of the unfortunate | 
© Youth with other People; till, by Mea::s of , tho 
© that very Credit, he was irretrievably undone. , Pe 

My Mind being, by theſe. Means, grown # Efc 


© deſperate as my Fortune there was ſcarce: 5 Suſ 
< Wickedneſs which I did not meditate, in off , whi 
© der for my Relief, Sel: murder itſelf W ve 
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the Subject of my ſerious Deliberation; and [ 
© had certainly reſolved on it, had not a more 
© ſhameful, tho' perhaps leſs ſinful, Thought ex- 
« pelled it from my Head.“ Here he heſitated a 
Moment, and then cried out, I proteſt, ſo many 
* Years have not waſhed away the Shame of this 
Act, and I ſhall bluſh while I relate it.. Jenes 
deſired him to paſs over any Thing that might 
give him Pain in the Relation; but Partriage 
eagerly cricd out, O pray, Sir, let us hear this; 
* I had rather hear this than all the reſt: As L 
© hope to be ſaved, I will never mention a Word 
* ofit.” Jenes was going to rebuke him, but the 
Stranger prevented it by proceeding thus. I 
* had a Chum, a very prudent, frugal young 
Lad, who, tho' he had no very large Allow- 
* ance, had by his Parſimony heaped up upwards 
of forty Guineas, which I knew he kept in his 
Eſcritore. I took therefore an Opportunity of 
© putloining his Key from his Breeches Pocket 
* while he was aſleep, and thus made myſclf 
* Maſter of all his Riches. After which JI again 
* conveyed his Key into his Pocket, and coun- 
* teifeiting Sleep, tho' I never once cloſed m. 

* Eyes, lay in Bed till after he aroſe and went to 
Prayers, an Exerciſe to which I had long been 
© unaccuſtomed. 

© Timorous Thieves, by extreme Caution, 
often ſubjcEt themſelves to Diſcoveries, which 
thoſe of a bolder Kind eſcape. "I hus it hap- 
pened to me ; for had I boldly broke open his 
Eſcritore, I had, perhaps, eſcaped even tis 
Suſpicion ; but as it was plain that the Perſon 
who robbed him had poſſeſſed himſelf of his 
* Key, he had no Doubt, when he firſt miſſed his 
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Thief. Now as he was of a fearful Diſpoſi— 
tion, and much my Inferior in Strength, and, 
I bcheve, in Courage, he did not dare to con- 
front me with my Guilt, for fear of worſe bo- 
dily Conſequenees which might happen to him, 
He repaired therefore immediately to the Vice- 
Chancellor, and, upon ſwearing to the Rob— 
bery, and to the Circumſtances of it, very eaſily 
obtained a Warrant againſt one who had now 
ſo bad a Character through the whole Uni- 
verſity. 

© Luckily for me I lay out of the College tlie 

next Evening ; for that Day I attended a young 

Lady in a Chaiſe to I hitney, where we ſtaid 

all Night ; and in our Return the next Morn- 

ing to Oxfird, I met one of my Cronies, who 
acquainted me with ſufficient Neu s concerning 
myſelf to make me turn my Horſe another 

Way. 

Pray, Sir, did he mention any thing of the 
Warrant?“ faid Partridge, But Jones begged 
the Gentlemen to proceed without regarding any 
i mpertinent Queſtions; which he did as fol- 
| ows. 
£ Hxving now abandoned all Thoughts of re- 
turning to Oxford, the next Thing which of- 
fered itſelf was a Journey to Lenden. I im- 

arted this Intention to my female Companion, 
who at firſt remonſtrated againſt it ; but upon 
producing, my Wealth, ſhe immediately con- 
lented. We then {truck acroſs the Country 
© into the great Cirenceſter Road, and made ſuch 
* Haſte, that we ſpent the next Evening (fave 
one) in London. 
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When you conſider the Place where I now 
was, and the Company with whom I was, you 
will, I fancy, conceive that a very ſhort Time 
brought me to an End of that Sum of which I 
had ſo iniquitouſly poſſeſſed myſelf. 
I was now reduced to a much higher De- 
gree of Diſtreſs than before; the Necetlaries of 
Life began to be numbred among my Wants ; 
and what made my Caſe ſtill the more grievous, 
was, that my Paramour, of whom I was now 
23 immoderately fond, ſhared the ſame 
iſtreſſes with myſelf. Jo fee a Woman you 
love in Diſtreſs; to be unable to relieve her, 
© and at the ſame Time to reflect that you have 
© brought her into this Situation, is, perhaps, a 
© Curſe of which no Imagination can repreſent 
© the Horrors to thoſe who have not felt it.“ 
© believe it from my Soul,” cries Janes; © and [ 
© pity you from the Bottom of my Heart.“ He 
then took two or three diſorderly Turns about 
the Room, and at laſt begged Pardon, and flung 
himſelf into his Chair, crying, I thank Heaven 
© I have eſcaped that,” | 
© This Circumſtance * continued the Gentle- 
man, * ſo ſeverely aggravated the Horrors of my 
preſent Situation, that they became abſolutely 
intolerable. I could with leſs Pain endure the 
raging of my own natural unſatisfied Appetites, 
even Hunger or Thirſt, than I could ſubmit to 
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a Woman, on whom I ſo extravagantly doated, 
* that tho' I knew the had been the Miftreſs of 
half my Acquaintance, I firmly intended to 
* marry her. But the good Creature was unwil- 
ling to conſent to an Action which the World 
* might think ſo much to my Diſadvantage. And 
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as, poſſibly, ſhe compaſſionated the daily An- 
rxieties which ſhe muſt have perceived me ſuf- 
fer on her Account, the reſolved to put an End 
© to my Diſtreſs. She ſoon, indeed, found Means 
© to relieve me from my troubleſome and per- 
© plexed Situation: For while I was diſtracted 
with various Inventions to ſupply her with 
< Pleaſures, ſhe very kindly—betrayed me to one 
of her former Lovers at Oxford, by whoſe Care 
and Diligence I was immediately apprehended 
and committed to Goal. 
Here I firſt began ſcriouſly to reflect on the 
5 Miſcarriages of my former Life; on the Error: 
] had been guilty of; on the Misfortunes which 
© I had brought on myſelf; and on the Grict 
< which I muſt have occaſioned to one of the bet: 
* of Fathers. V hen 1 added to all theſe the Per- 
« hdy of my Miſtreſs, ſuch was the Horror of my 
< Mind, that Life, inſtead of being longer de- 
© firable, grew the Object of my Abhorrence ; 
© and I could have gladly embraced Death, as my 
© deareſt Friend, if it had offered itſelf to my 
© Choice unattended by Shame, 
The Time of the Aſſizes ſoon came, and [ 
© was removed by Habeas Cerpus to Oxford, 
* where I expected certain Conviction and Con- 
demnation; but, to my great Surprize, none 
© appeared againſt me, and I was, at the End of 
the Seſſions, diſcharged for Want of Profecu- 
tion. In ſhort, my Chum had left Oxford, and 
© whether from Indolence, or from what other 
© Motive, I am ignorant, had declincd concern- 
ing himſelf any farther in the Affair. 
Perhaps, cries Partride, © he did not care 
© to have your Blood upon his Hands, and he 


© was in the Right on't. If any Perſon was to 
| be 
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* be hinged upon my Evidence, I ſhould never 
be able to le alone afterw ards, for fear of ſee- 
ing his Goſt.' 

* I thall thortly doubt, Partridge,” ſays Jenes 
* whether thou art more brave or wiſe.” * You 
map laugh at me, Sir, if you pleaſe,” anſwered 
Partridge ; © but if you will hear a very ſhort 
Story which I can tell, and which is molt cer- 
c tainly true, perhaps you may change your Opi- 
nion. In the Pariſh where I was born F 
Here Jenes would have filenced him; but the 
Stranger interceded that he might be permitted 
to tel! his Story, and in the mean Time promiſed 
to recollect the Remainder of his own. 

Partridge then proceeded thus. In the Pa- 
© riſh where I was born, there lived a Farmer 
© whoſe Name was Bridle, and he had a Son 
named Francis, a good hopeſul young Fellow: 
© I was at the Grammar-School with him, where 
© I remember he was got into Ovid's Epi/tles, 
and he could conſtrue you three Lines together 
* ſometimes without looking into a Dictionary. 
0 
c 
C 
. 
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* 


Beſides all this, he was a very good Lad, never 
miſſed Church o' Sundays, and was reckoned 
one of the beſt Pſalm-ſingers in the whole Pa- 
riſh. He would indeed now and then take a 
Cup too much, and that was the only Fault he 
had. — Well, but come to the Ghoſt, cries 
Jones. © Never fear, Sir, I ſhall come to him 


* ſoon enough,” anſwered Partridge. * You mult. 


© know then, that Farmer Bridle loſt a Mare, a 

* ſorre] one to the beſt of my Remembrance; 

© and ſo it fell out, that this young Francis ſhort- 

© Iy afterward being at a Fair at Hindon, and as 

© I think it was on cant't remember the Day; 

* and being as he was, what ſhould he happen to 
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meet, but a Man upon his Father's Mare. 
Fran called out preſently, Stop Thief; and ir 
being in the Middle of the Fair, it was impoſ- 
ſible, you know, for the Man to make his 
Eſcape. So they apprehended him, and car- 
1ied him before the Juſtice; I remember it was 
Tuilice //i/loughly of Neyle, a very worthy good 
Gentleman, and he committed him to Priſon, 
and bound Prank in a Recognizance, I think 
they call it, a hard Word compounded of se- 
and cegnoſco 3 but it differs in its Meaning from 
the Uſe of the Simple, as many other Com- 
pounds do. Well, at laſt, down came my 
Lord Juſtice Page to hold the Aſſizes, and ſo 
the Fellow was had up, and Frank was had up 
fra Witneſs. Jo be ſure I ſhall never forget 
ibe Fzce of the Judge, when he began to aſk 
him what he had to ſay againſt the Priſoner. 
He made poor Frank tremble and ſhake in his 
Shoes, Well, you Fellow, ſays my Lord, 
what have you to ſay ? Don't ſtand humming 
and hawing, but ſpeak out ; but however he 
ſoon turned altogether as civil to Frank, and 
began to thunder at the Fellow ; and when he 
aſced him, if he had any T hing to ſay for him- 
{clf, he Fellow ſaid he had found the Horſe. 
Ay ! anſwered the Judge, thou art a lucky Fel- 
low; I have travelled the Circuit theſe forty 
Years, and never found a Horſe in my Life ; 
but I'11 tell thee what, Friend, thou waſt more 
lucky than thou didſt know of: For thou didſt 
not only find a Horſe, but a Halter too, I pro- 
miſe thee, To be ſure I ſhall never forget the 
Word. Upon which every Body tell a laugh- 
ing, as how could they help it? Nay, and 
twenty other Jeſts he made, which I can't re- 

member 
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member now. There was ſomething about his 


Skill in Horfe-Fleſh, which made all the Folks 


laugh. Tobe certain the Judge muſt have 

been a very brave Man, as well as a Man of 
much Learning. It is indeed charming Sport 
to hear Trials upon Life and Death. One 
Thing I own I thought a little hard, that 
the Prifoner's Counſel was not ſuſtcred to 
ſpeak for him, though he deſired only to be 
heard one very ſhort Word; but my Lord 
would not hearken to him, though he ſuffered 
a Counſellor to talk againſt him for above half 
an Hour, I thought it hard, I own, that there 
ſhould be ſo many of them ; my Lord, and the 
Court, and the Jury, and the Counſcllors, and 
the Witneſſes all upon one poor Man, and he 
too in Chains. Well, the Fellow was hanged, 
as to be ſure it cou'd he no otherwiſe, and pcor 
Frank could never be eaſy about it. He never 
was in the Dark alone, but he fancied he ſaw 
the Fellow's Spirit.“ Well, and is this thy 
Story? cries Janet. No, no, anſwered Par- 


7 idge; * O Lord have Mercy upon me I am 
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juſt now coming :o the Matter ; for one Night, 
coming ſrom the Alchouſe in a long narrow 
dark Lane, there he ran directly up gainſt 
him, and the Spirit was all in V/hite, ard fell 
upon Frank; and Frank, who is a ſturdy Lad, 
fell upon the Spirit again, and there they had a 
Tuſlel together, and poor Frank was dreadtully 
beat: Indeed he made a © hiſt at laſt to crawl 
home ; but what with the Beating, and what 
with the Fright, he lay il! above a Fortnight; 
and all this is moſt certainly true, and the whole 
Pariſh will bear Witnefs to it.” 
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The Stranger ſmiled at this Story, and Jones 
burſt into a loud Fit of Laughter, upon which 
Partridge cried, * Ay, you may laugh, Sir, and 


is thought to be no better than an Atheiſt ; 
who forſooth, becauſe there was a Calf with a 
white Face found dead in the ſame Lane the 
next Morning, would fain have it, that the 
Battle wes between Frank and, that, as if a Calf 
would ſet upon a Man. Beſides, Frank told 
me he knew it to be a Spirit, and could ſwear 
to him in any Court in Chriſtendom, and he 
had not drank above a Quart or two, or ſuch a 
Matter of Liquor at the Time. Lud have Mer- 
cy upon us, and keep us all from dipping our 
Hands in Blood, I ſay.” 

Well, Sir,” ſaid Jones to the Stranger, Mr. 
© Partridge hath finiſhed his Story, and I hope 
will give you no future Interruption, if you 
© will be ſo kind to proceed.“ He then reſumed 
his Narration ; but as he hath taken Breath for a 
while, we think proper to give it to our Reader, 
and ſhall therefore put an End to this Chapter. 
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CH AP. XII. 


In which the Man of the Hill continues his 
Hiſtory. 


Had now regained my Liberty,“ ſaid the 
I Stranger, but I had Juſt my Reputation; 

or there is a wide Difference between the Caſe 
of a Man who is barely acquitted of a Crime in 
© a Cour: of Juſtice, and of him wh». is acquitted 
© in his owa Heart, and in the Opinion of the 
People. I was conſcious of my Guilt, and 
© aſhamed 


ſo did ſome others, particularly a Squire, who 
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neſs ; but as I had no Reaſon to doubt his 


certain of all the good Offices in the Power of 


and in Company at the ſame Time; and while 


aſhamed to look any one in the Face, ſo re” 
ſolved to leave Oxford the next Morning, be” 
fore the Day-light diſcovered me to the Eyes of 
any Beholders. 

When I had got clear of the City, it firft 
entered into my Head to return Home to my 
Father, and endeavour to obtain his Forgiven- 


Knowledge of all which had paſt, and as I was 
well aſſured of his great Averſion to all Acts of 
Diſhoneſty I could entertain no Hopes of be- 
ing received by him, eſpecially fince I was too 


my Mother : Nay, had my Father's Pardon 
been as ſure, as I conceived his Reſentment to 
be, 1 yet queſtion whether I could have had the 
Aſſurance to behold him, or whether I could, 
upon any Terms, have ſubmitted to live and 
converſe with thoſe, who, I was convinced, 
knew me to have been guilty of ſo baſe an Ac- 
tion. 

© I haſtened therefore back to London, the beſt 
Retirement of either Grief or Shame, unleſs 
for Perſons of a very public Character; for 
here you have the Advantage of Solitude with- 
out its Diſadvantage, fince you may be alone 


you walk or ſit unobſerved, N oiſe, Hurry, and 
a conſtant Succeſſion of Objects, entertain the 
Mind, and prevent the Spirits from preying on 
themſelves, or rather on Grief or Shame, which 
are the moſt unwholeſome Diet in the World; 
and on which (though there are many who ne- 
ver taſte either but in public) there are fome 
who can feed very plentifully, and very fatally 
when alone, 
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© 'Butas there is ſcarce any human Good with- 
out its concomitant Eyvil, fo there are People 
who find an Inconvenience in this unobſerving 
Temper of Mankind; I mean Perſons who 
have no Money ; for as you are not put out of 
Countenance, 7% neither are you cloathed or 
fed by thote who do not know you. And a Man 
may be as eaſily ſtarved in Leadenhall Market as 
in the Deſerts of Mabia. 
© It was at preſent my Fortune to be deſtitute 
of that great Evil, as it is apprehended to be 
by ſeveral Writers, who I ſuppoſe were over- 
burthened with it, namely, Money.“ With 
Submiſſion, Sir, ſaid Pertr:dge, | do not re- 
member any Writers who have called it Ma- 
— but Irritamenta Mabrum. Eifodiun- 
* opes irritamenta Malorum.”” Well, Sir, 
an: the Stranger, whether it be an Evil, 
or only the Cauſe of Evil, I was entirely void 
of it, 5nd at the ſame Time of Friends, and 
as I thought of Acquaintance ; when one Even- 
ing as | was paſſing through the Inner Temple, 
very hungry, and very miſerable, I heard a 
Voice on a ſudden haling me with great Fami- 
liarity by my Chriitian Name; and upon my 
turning about, I preſently recollected the Per- 
ſon who ſo ſaluted me, to have been my Fel- 
low Collegiate; one who had leſt the Univer— 
ſity above a Year, and long before any of my 
Misfortuncs had befallen me. This Gentle- 
man, whoſe Name wes /Vatſm, ſhook me 
heartily by the Hand, and exprelling great Joy 
at meeting me, 
drinking a Bottle together. 


Propoſal, and pretended Buſineſs ; but as he 


was very earneſt and preſſing, Hunger at laſt 
* overcame 
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propoſed our immediately 
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overcame my Pride, and I fairly confeſſed to 
him 1 had no Money in my Pocket; yet not 
without framing a Lie for an Excuſe, and im- 
puting it to my having changed my. Breeches 
that Morning. Mr. Valſen anſwered, ** I 


© thought, Fack, you and I had been too old 
& Acquaintance for you to mention ſuch a Mat- 
e ter.“ He then took me by the Arm, and was 
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pulling me along; but I gave him very little 
Trouble, for my own Inclinations pulled me 
much {tronger than he could do,” 

We then went into the Friars, which you 
know is the Scene of all Mirth and Jollity. 
Here when we arrived at the Tavern, Mr. at- 
/zn applied himſelf to the Drawer only, with- 
out taking the leaſt Notice of the Cook ; for 
he had no ) Suſpicion but that I had dined long 
ſince. However, as the Caſe was really other- 
wiſe, I forged another Falſhood, and told my 
Com anion, I had been at the fakes End of 
the City on Buſineſs of Conſequence, and had 
ſnapt up a Mutton Chop in Haite ſo that I was 
again hungry and wiſhed he would 2dd a Beef 
Steak to his Bottle.” Some People,” cries Par- 
tridge, * ought to have good Memories. or did 
you find juſt Money enough | in your Breeches 
to pay for the Mutton Chop?“ * Your Obſer- 
vation is right, anſwered the Stranger, and 
I belive ſuch Blunders are inteparable from all 
dealing in Untruth.—But to proceed —I began 
now to fee] myſelf extremely happy. The Meat 
and Wine ſoon revived my Spirits to a high 


Pitch, and I enjoyed much Pleaſure in the Con- 


verſation of my old Acquaintance, the rather, 
as I thought him entirely ignorant of what had 
happened at the Univerſity ſince his leaving it. 

© But 
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© But he did not ſuffer me to remain long in 
this agreeable Deluſion; for taking a Bumper 
© in one Hand, and holding me by the other, 
« Here, my Boy,” cries he, © here's wiſhing 
« you Joy of your being ſo honourably acquitted 
& of that Affair laid to your Charge.” © I was 
© "Thunderſtruck with Confuſion at thoſe Words, 
< which Valin obſerving, proceeded thus 
« Nay, never be aſhamed, Man ; thou haſt been 
& acquitted, and noone nowdarescall thee guilty; 
e but prithee do tell me, who am thy Friend, I 
© hope thou didſt really rob him; for rat me if it 
& was not a meritorious Action to ſtrip ſuch a 
&« ſneaking pitiful Raſcal, and inſtead of the Two 
« hundred Guineas, I wiſh you had taken as 
« many thouſand. Come, come, my Boy, don't 
e be ſhy of confeſſing to me, you are not now 
« brought before one of the Pimps. D- -n me, 
if I don't honour you for it; for, as I, hope 
« for Salvation, I would have made no manner 
&« of Scruple of doing the ſame Thing.“ 

© This Declaration a little relieved my Abaſh- 
© ment, and as Wine had no ſomeivhat opened 
© my Heart, | very freely acknowledged the Rob- 
| © bery, but acquainted him that he had been miſin- 
© formed as to the Sum taken, which was little 
more than a fifth Part of what he had mentioned.” 

« ] am ſorry for it with ali my Heart” © quoth 
© he. © and | wiſh thee better Succeſs another 
« Time. Tho' if you will take my Advice, 
& you ſhall have no Occaſion to run any Such 
« Riſque. Here,” ſaid he, (taking ſome Dice 
out of his Pocket “ here's the Stuff. Here arc 
« the Implements; here are the little Doctors 
«© which cure the Niſtempers of the Purſe, Fol- 


&« low but my Countel, and I will ſhew = 
a 


Ch. 12, «a FOUNDLING. 235 


& Way to empty the Pocket of a Queer Cull 
„ without any Danger of the Nubbing Cheat.” 

« Nubbing Cheat, cries Partridge, * Pray, Sir, 
© what is that ?” | 

Why that, Sir,“ ſays the Stranger, is a Cant 
© Phraſe for the Gallows ; for as Gameſters differ 
little from Highwaymen in their Morals, ſo do 
they very much reſemble them in their Lan- 
© guage. 

e had now each drank our Bottle, when 
Mr. J/atf;n ſaid, the Board was fitting, and 
© that he muſt attend, carneſtly preſſing me, at 
© the ſame Time, to go with him and try my 
Fortune. I anſwered, he knew that was at 
« preſent out of my Power, as I had informed 
him of the Emptineſs of my Pocket. To ſay 
the Truth, I doubted not, from his many ſtrong 
Expreſſions of Friendſhip, but that he would 
offer to lend me a ſmall Sum for that Purpoſe ; 
© but he anſwered, *+ Never mind that, Man, 
eien boldly run a Levant ;” (Partridge was go- 
ing to enquire the Meaning of that Word ; but 
Jenes ſtopped his Mouth ;) © but be circumſpect 
& as to the Man. I will tip you the proper Per- 
„ ſon, which may be neceſſary, as you do not 
© know the Town, nor can diſtinguiſh a Rum 
& Cull from a Queer one.” 

The Bill was now brought, when Jat/en 
paid his Share, and was departing. I reminded 
© him, not without bluſhing, of my having no 
* Money.' He anſwered,** I hat ſignifies nothing, 
& ſcore it behind the Door, or make a bold Bruſh, 
„and take no Notice---Or---ſtay. ſays he, I 
& will go down Stairs firſt, and then do you take 
% up my Money, and ſcore the whole Reckon- 
« jog at the Bar, and 1 will wait for you at the 

% Corner.“ 
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Corner.“ I] expreſſed ſome Diſlike at this, 
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and hinted my Expectations that he would have 
depoſited the whole; but he ſwore he had not 
another Sixpence in his Pocket. 

He then went down, and I was prevailed on 
to take up the Money and follow him, which J 
did cloſe enough to hear him tell the Drawer 
the Reckoning was upon the Table. The 
Drawer paiſed by me up Stairs; but I made 
ſuch Haſte into the Street, that I heard nothing 
of his Diſappointment, nor did I mention a 
Syllable at the Bar, according to my Inſtruc- 
tions. 

We now went directly to the Gaming Ta- 
ble, where Mr. /Fa!/en to my Surprize, pulled 
out a large Sum of Money, and placed it before 
him, as did many others ; all of them, no 
doubt, conſidering their own Heaps as ſo many 
decoy Birds, which were to entice and draw 
over the Heaps of their Neighbours. 

Here it would be tedious to relate all the 
Freaks which Fortune, or rather the Dice, 
played in this her Temple. Mountains of 
Gold were in a few Moments reduced to no- 
thing at one Part of the Table, and roſe as 
ſuddenly in another. The rich grew in a Mo- 
ment poor, and the Poor as ſuddenly became 
rich ; ſo that it ſeemed a Philoſopher could no 
where have ſo well inſtructed his Pupils in the 
Contempt of Riches, at leaſt he could no where 
have better inculcated the Incertainty of their 
Duration. 

For my own Part, after having conſiderably 
improved my fmall Eſtate, I at laſt entirely de- 


© moliſhed it. Mr. Watjen too, after much Va- 


riety of Luck, roſe from the Table in ſome 
Heat, 
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Heat, and declared he had loſt a cool Hundred, 
and would play no longer. Then coming up 
to me, he aſked me to return with him to the 
Tavern; but I poſitively refuſed, ſaying; I 
would not bring myſelf a ſecond Time into 
ſuch a Dilemma, and eſpecially as he had loſt 
© all his Money, and was now in my own Con- 
dition.“ “ Pooh,” ſays he, *I have juſt bor- 
© rowed a couple of Guineas of a Friend; and 
one of them is at your Service,” He imme- 
diately put one of. them into my Hand, and E 
no longer reliſted his Inclination. 

I was at firſt a little ſhocked at returning to 
the ſame Houſe whence we had departed in ſo 
© unhandſome a Manner; but when the Drawer, 
© with very civil Addreſs, told us, “he believed 
* we hat forgot to pay our Reckoning,” I be- 
* came perfectly eaſy, and very readily gave him- 
© a Guinea, bid him pay himſelf, and acquieſced 
in the unjuſt Charge which had been laid on my 
Memory. 

* Mr. ation now beſpoke the moſt extrava- 
© gant Supper he could well think of, and tho” 
© he had contented himſelf with fimple Claret 
before, nothing now but the moſt precious 
* Burgundy would ſerve his Purpoſe. 

* Our Company was ſoon encreaſed by the 
Addition of ſeveral Gentlemen from the Gam- 
ing Table; moſt of whom, as I afterwards 
found, came not to the Tavern to drink, but 
in the Way of Buſineſs: for the true Gameſters 
pretended to be ill, and refuſed their Glaſs, 
while they plied heartily two young Fellows, 
who were to be afterwards pillaged, as indeed 


they were without Mercy, Of this 9 | 
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© had the good Fortune to be a Sharer, tho' I was 
not yet let into the Secret. 

© There was one remarkable Accident attended 
this Tavern Play; for the Money, by Degrees, 
totally diſappeared, ſo that tho' at the Begin- 
ning the Table was half covered with Gold, 
yet before the Play ended, which it did not till 
the next Day, being Sunday, at Noon, there 
was ſcarce a ſingle Guinea to be ſeen on the 
Table; and this was the ſtranger, as every 
Perſon preſent cxcept myſelf declared he had 
loſt; and what was become of the Money, 
* unleſs the Devil himſelf carried it away, is dif- 
« ficult to determine.” 

* Moſt certainly he did, ſays Partridge, for 
evil Spirits can carry*away any thing without 
being ſeen, tho” there were never ſo many Folk 
© inthe Room; and I ſhould not have been ſur- 
* prized if he had carried away all the Company 
© of a ſet of wicked Wretches, who were at 
play in Sermon-time. And ] could tell you a 
© trueStory, if I would, where the Devil took 
© a Man out of Bed from another Man's Wife, 
© and carried him away through the Key-hole of 
© the Door. I've ſeen the very Houſe where it 
© was done, and no Body hath lived in it theſe 
© thirty Years.” 

Tho! Jenes was a little offended by the Imper- 
tinence of Partridge, he could not however avoid 
ſmiling at his Simplicity. The Stranger did the 
ſame, and then proceeded with his Story, as will 

be ſeen in the next Chapter. 
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C HAP. XII. 


In which the ſeregeing Story is farther continued, 
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Y Fellow Collegiate had no entered 
me in a new Scene of Life. I ſoon 
became acquainted with the whole Fraternity 
of Sharpers, and was let into their Secrets 1 
mean into the Knowledge of thoſe groſs Cheats 
which are proper to impoſe upon the raw and un- 
expcrienced: For there are ſome Tricks of a 
finer Kind, which are known only to a few of 
the Gang, who are at the Head of their Profeſ- 
ſion; a Degree of Honour beyond my Expec- 
tation; for Drink, to which I was immode- 
rately addicted, and the natural Warmth of 
my Paſſions. prevented me from arriving at any 
great Succeſs in an Art, which requires as much 


Coolneſs as the moſt auſtere School of Philo- 
ſophy. 


Mr. Watſon, with whom I now lived in the 


cloſeſt Amity, had unluckily the former Fail- 
ing to a very great Exceſs; ſo that inſtead of 
making a Fortune by his Profeſſion, as ſome 
others did, he was alternately rich and poor, 
and was often obliged to ſurrender to his cooler 
Friends over a Bottle which they never taſted, 
that Plunder that he had taken from Culls at 
the publick I able 

However, we both made a Shiſt to pick up 
an uncomfortable Livelihood, and for two Years 


I continued of the Calling, during which Time 


I taſted all the Varieties of Fortune; ſometimes 
flouriſhing in AMuence, and at others being 
obliged to ſtruggle with almoſt incredible Diffi- 

+ culties, 
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To morrow reduced to the coarſeſt and moſt 
homely Fare. My fine Clothes being often on 
my Back in the Evening, and at the Pawnſhop 
the next Worning. 
One Night as I was returning Penn leſs 
from the Gaming-table, I obſerved a very great 
Diſturbance, and a harge Mob gathered toge- 
ther in the Street. As I was in vo Danger 
from Pick-pockets, I ventured into the Croud, 
where, upon Enquiry, I found that a Man had 
been robbed and very ill uſed by ſome Ruffians. 
The wounded Man appeared very bloody, and 
ſeemed ſcarce able to ſupport himſelf on his 
Legs. As ] had not therefore been deprived of 
my Humanity by my preſent Life aud Conver- 
ſation, tho' they had left me very little of either 
Honeſty or Shame, I immediately offered my 
Aſſiſtance to the unhappy Perſon, who thank- 
fully accepted it, and putting himſelf under my 
Conduct, begged me to convey him to ſome 
Tavern, where he might ſend for a Surgeon, 
being, as he ſa'd, faint with Loſs of Blood. 
He ſeemed indeed highly pleaſed at finding one 
who appeared in the Dreſs of a Gentleman : 
For as to all the reſt of the Company preſent, 
their Outſide was ſuch that he could not wiſely 
place any Confidence in them. 
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I took the poor Man by the Arm, and ed 


dim to the Tavern where we kept our Rendez- 


vous, as it happened to be the ncareſt at Hand. 
A Surgeon happening luckily to be in the 
Houſe, immediately attended, and applied him- 
© ſelf to dreſſing his Wounds, which I had the 
« Pleaſure to hear were not likely to be mortal. 
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The Surgeon having very expeditiouſly and 
dextrouſly finiſhed his Buſineſs, began to en- 
quire in what Part of the Town the wounded 
Man lodged ; who anſwered, ** "That he was 


come to Town that very Morning; that his 
& Horſe was at an Inn in P:ccadilly, and that he 
„ had no other Lodging, and very little or no 
4 Acquaintance in Town.“ 
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© This Surgeon, whoſe Name I have forgot, 
tho* I remember it began with an R, had the 
firſt Character in his Profeſſion, and was Ser- 
jcant-Surgeon to the King. He had moreover 
many good Qualities, and was a very generous, 
good-natured Man, and ready to do any Service 
to his Fellow-Creatures. He offered his Patient 
the Uſe of his Chariot to carry him to his Inn, 
and at the ſame Time whiſpered in his Ear, 


That if he wanted any Money, he would fur- 
„ niſh him,” 
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The poor Man was not now capable of re- 
turning Thanks for this generous Offer : For 
having had his Eyes for ſome I ime ſtedfaſtly 


on me, he threw himſelf back in his Chair, 


crying, O, my Son! my Son! and then fainted 
away, 
* Many of the People preſent imagined this 
Accident had happened through his Loſs of 
Blood ; but I, who at the ſame Time began to 
recollect the Features of my Father, was now 
confirmed in my Suſpicion, and ſatisfied that it 
was he himſelf who appeared before me. I 
preſently ran to him, raiſed him in my Arms, 
and kiſled his cold Lips with the utmoſt Eager- 
neſs. Here | muſt draw a Curtain over a Scene 
which I cannot deſcribe : For though I did not 
loſe my Being, as my Father for a while did, 
c my 
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my Senſes were however ſo overpowered with 
Affright and Surprize, that I am a Stranger to 
what paſt during ſome Minutes, and indeed till 
my Father had again recovered from his Swoon, 
and I found myſelf in his Arms, both tenderly 
embraèing each other, while the Tears trickled 
a- pace down the Cheeks of each of us. 
© Moſt of thoſe preſent ſeemed affected by this 
Scene, Which we, who might be conſidered as 
the Actors in it, were deſirous of removing from 
the Eyes of all Spectators, as faſt as we could; 
my Father theretore accepted the kind Offer of 
the Surgeon's Chariot, and I attended him in it 
to his Inn, | 
When we were alone together, he gently 
upbraided me with having neglected to write 
to him during fo long a Time, but entirely 
omitted the Mention of that Crime which had 
occaſioned it. He then informed me of my 
Mother's Death, and inſiſted on my returning 
home with him, ſaying, ** T hat he had long 
«< ſuffered the greateſt Anxiety on my Account; 
<< that he knew not whether he had moſt feared 
my Death or wiſhed it; ſince he had ſo many 
© more dreadful Apprehenſions for me. At lait 
<< he ſaid, a neighbouring Gentleman, who had 
<< juſt recovered a Son from the ſame Place, in- 
<< formed him where I was, and that to reclaim 
me from this Courſe of Life, was the ſole Cauſe 
of his Journey to London.” He thanked Heaven 
© he had ſucceeded fo far as to find me out by 
© Means of an Accident which had like to have 
proved fatal to him; and had the Pleaſure to 
© think he partly owed his Preſervation to my 
© Humanity, with which he profeſt himſelf to be 
more delighted than he ſhould have been with 
; 2 c my 
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my filial Piety, if I had known that the Object 


of all my Care was my own Father. 
Vice had not ſo depraved my Heart, as to 
excite in it an Inſenſibility of ſo much paternal 
Affection, tho' ſo unworthily beſtowed. I 
preſently promiſed to obey his Commands in 
my Return home with him, as ſoon as he was 
able to travel, which indeed he was in a very 
few Days, by the Aſſiſtance of that excellent 
Surgeon who had undertaken his Cure. 
* The Day preceding my Father's Journey 
(before which 'I'ime I ſcarce ever left him) I 
went to take my Leave of ſome of my molt in- 
timate Acquaintance, particularly of Mr. at- 
fin, who diſſuaded me froin burying mylelf, 
as he called it, out of a ſimple Compliance with 
the fond Deſires of a fooliſh old Fellow. Sucn 
Solicitations, however, had no Effect, and I 
once more ſaw my own Home. My Father 
now greatly ſolicited me to think of Marriage ; 
but my Inclinations were utterly averſe to any 
ſuch I houghts. I had taſted of Love already, 
and perhaps you know the extravagant Exceſſes 
of that m ſt tender and moſt violent Paſſion.” 
Here the old Gentleman pauſed, and looked ear- 
neſtly at Jenes; whoſe Countenance within a 
Minute's Space diſplayed the Extremities of both 
Red and White. Upon which the old Man, 
without making any Ooſervations, renewed his 
Narrative. | v | 
< Being now provided with all the Neceſſaries 
of Life, | betook myſelf once again to otudy, and 
that with a more inordinate Application than 1 
had ever done formerly. he Books which 
now employed my Time ſolely were thoſe, as 
well ancient as modern, which treat“ of * 
e Phi. 
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« Philoſophy, a Word which is by many thought |, 
© to be the Subject only of Farce and Ridicule. | © bo 
I now read over the Works of Ari/lotie and 
Plato, with the reſt of thoſe ineſtimable 'Trea- 

| © ſures which ancient Greece had een to |, 
© the World. ö Gl 
© Theſe Authors, tho' they inſtrufted me in oy 


© no Science by which Men may promiſe to J. 

© themſclvesto acquire the leaſt Riches, or world- I. 
© ly Power, taught me, however, the Art of de- . Tr 
< ſpiſing the higheſt Acquiſitions of both. They : Ch 
© elevate the Mind, and ſteel and harden it againſt p cle 
© the capricious Invaſions of Fortune. ! hey || e 
© not only inſtruc in the Knowledge of Wiſdom, Ot 
c but confirm Men in her Hahits, and demon- . Di 
c ſtrate plainly, that this muſt be our Guide, it thi: 
< we propoſe ever to arrive at the greateſt worldly (| Ute 
< Happineſs; or to defend ourſelves with any * 
© tolerable Security againſt the Miſery which K 
6 


= every Where ſurrounds and inveſts us, 
| To this I added another Study, compared to fou! 


4 which all the Fhiloſophy taught by the wiſeſt my 
= Heathens is little better than a Dream, and is enti 
indeed as full of Vanity as the ſillieſt Jeſter ever * We 

pleaſed to repreſent it. This is that divine * one 

Wiſdom which is alone to be found in the Holy "at | 

Scriptures : For they impart to us the Know- || aba 

ledge and Aſſurance of Things much more a v 

worthy our Attention, than all which this and 

cian 


World can offer to our Acceptance; of Things 
which Heaven itſelf hath condeſcended to re- Ay, 
veal to us, and to the ſmalleſt Knowledge of || 1 the 
which the higheſt human Wit unaſſiſted could ſelf 
never aſcend. I began now to think all the lay | 
Time I had ſpent with the beſt Heathen Wri- I ligio 


ters, Was little more than Labour loſt : For I and 
| © how- || ſome 
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© however pleaſant and delightful their Leſſons 
© may be, or however adequate to the right Re- 
© gulation of our Conduct with Reſpect to this 
World only; yet when compared with the 
© Glory revealed in Scripture, their higheſt Do- 
© cuments will appear as trifling, and of as little 
© Conſequence as the Rules by which Children 
© regulate their childiſh little Games and Paſtime. 
* True it is, that Philoſophy makes us wiſer, but 
© Chriſtianity makes us better Men.“ Philoſophy 
© elevates and ſteels the Mind, Chriſtianity ſoftens 
© and ſweetens it. The Former makes us the 
Objects of human Admiration, the Latter of 
Divine Love. That inſures us a temporal, but 
© this an eternal Happineſs.—But I am afraid I 
© tire you with my Rhapſody.* 

© Not at all,” cries Partridge; * Lud forbid we 
© ſhould be tired with good Things.” 

I had ſpent,” continued the Stranger, © about 
© four Years in the moſt delightful Manner to 
* myſelf, totally given up to Contemplation, and 
© entirely unembaraſſed with the Affairs of the 
© World, when I loft the beſt of Fathers, and 
done whom J ſo entirely loved, that my Grief 
Hat his Loſs exceeds all Deſcription. I now 
abandoned my Books, and gave myſelf up for 
© a whole Month to the Efforts of Melanchol 
and Deſpair. Time, however, the beſt Phyſi- 
' cian of the Mind, at length brought me Relief.” 

Ay, ay, Tempus edax Rerum, ſaid Partridge. 

then, continued the Stranger, betook my- 
ſelf again to my former Studies, which I may 
ſay perfected my Cure: For Philoſophy and Re- 
ligion may be called the Exerciſes of the Mind, 
and when this is diſordered they are as whole- 


ſome as Exerciſe can be to a diſtempered Body. 
Vor. II, N | They 
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They do indeed produce ſimilar Effects with 
* Exerciſe: For they ſtrengthen and confirm the 
Mind; till Man becomes, in the noble Strain 
© of Horace, | 


© Portis, & in ſeipſo totus teres atque rotundus, 
Haterni ne quid valeat per læve morari : 
In quem manca ruit ſemper Fortuna, —* 


4 

< 
Here Jones ſmiled at ſome Conceit which in-. 
truded itſelf into his Imagination; but the Stranger, . 
I believe, perceived it not, and proceeded thus. 6 
My Circumſtances were now greatly altered . 

© by the Death of that beſt of Men: For my. 
© Brother, who was now become Maſter of the  « 
£ Houſe, differed ſo widely from me in his Incli- 1. 
© nations, and our Purſuits in Life had been (o . 
© very various, that we were the worſt of Com-. 
* pany to each other; but what made our living 
together ſtill more diſagreeable, was the little 
Harmony which could ſubſiſt between the few |} « 
* who reſorted to me, and the numerous Train © 
© of Sportſmen who often attended my Brother : 
from the Field to the Table: For ſuch Fellows, ff « , 
© beſides the Noiſe and Nonſenſe with which they « x 
6 perſecute the Ears of ſober Men, endeavour al- « |, 
ways to attack them with Affront and Con-fſ « 
© tempt. This was fo much the Caſe, that nei- « 5; 
© ther I myſelf, nor my Friends, could ever ſuf « ,,, 
down to a Meal with them, without being] 7, 
© treated with Deriſion, . becauſe we were unac- 
© quainted with the Phraſes of Sportſmen. Fo 
Men of true Learning, and almoſt univerſal 


* Firm in himſelf, who on himſelf relies, 


Poliſh'd and round, who runs his proper Courſe, 2 beg 

And breaks Miztogtungs with ſuperior Foxce. ., © anc 
; Mr. Fraxel p 
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Knowledge, always compaſſionate the Ignorance 
of others: but Fellows who excel in ſome lit- 
tle, low, contemptible Art, are always certain 
to deſpiſe thoſe who are unacquainted with that 
Art. | 

© In ſhort, we ſoon ſeparated, and I went by 
the Advice of a Phyſician fo drink the Bath 
Waters: For my violent Affliction, added to a 
ſedentary Life, had thrown me into a kind of 
paralytic Diſorder, for which thoſe Waters are 
accounted an almoſt certain Cyre. The ſecond 
Day after my Arrival, as I was walking by the 
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was early in the Year) that I retired to the Shel- 
ter of ſome Willows, and fat down by the Ri- 
© ver-ſide. Here I had not been ſeated long be- 
«© fore I heard a Perſon on the other Side the Wil- 


* lows, ſigbing and bemoaning himſelf bitterly. | 


© On, a ſudden, having uttered a moſt impious 
© Oath, he cried, „am reſolved to bear it no 
i longer,” and directiy threw himſelf into the 
Water. I immediately ſtarted, and ran towards 

* the Place, calling at the fame [ ime as loudly as 
* I could for Aſſiſtance. An Angler happened 
* luckily to be a fiſhing a little below me, tho? 
* lome very high Sedge had hid him from my 
: Sight, He immediately came up, and both of 
© us together, not without ſome Hazard of our 
© Lives, drew the Body to the Shore. At firſt 
© we perceived no Sign of Life remaining; but 
having held the Body up by the Heels (for we 


raf ' ſoon had Aſſiſtance enough) it diſcherged a vaſt 


antity of Water at the Mouth, and at length 
e Wein to diſcover ſome Symptoms of Breathin 
and a little afterwards to move both its Hands 
*, and, its Legs. 
N 2 An 


River, the Sun ſhone ſo intenſcly hot (tho' it 


I 


2 
py 


a of: 


| 


268 The Hi1sTory of 


Book VIII, 


© An Apothecary, who happened to be preſent 
© among others, adviſed that the Body, which 
© ſeemed now to have pretty well emptied itſelf 
© of Water, and which began to have many con- 


© yulfive Motions, ſhould be directly taken up, 


* andcarried into a warm Bed. This was accord- 
< ingly performed, the Apothecary and myſelf at- 
© tending. ; 

* As we were going towards an Inn, for we 
© knew not the Man's Lodgings, luckily a Wo- 
man met us, who, after ſome violent Scream- 
© ing, told us, that the Gentleman lodged at her 
© Houſe. | 

When I had ſeen the Man ſafely depoſited 
© there, I left him to the Care of the Apothecary, 

© who, I ſuppoſe, uſed all the right Methods with 
© him; for the next Morning I heard he had 
perfectly recovered his Senſes. 

© I then went to viſit him, iatending to ſearch 
© out, as well as I could, the Cauſe of his having 
© attempted fo deſperate an Act, and to prevent, 
© as far as I was able, his purſuing ſuch wicked 
© Intentions for the future. I was no ſooner ad- 
© mitted into his Chamber, than we both inſtant- 
© ly knew each other; for who ſhould this Perſon 
'© be, but my good Friend Mr. Watſon ! Here I 
* will not trouble you with what paſt at our firſt 
Interview: For * avoid Prolixity as much 
© as poſlible.” * Pray let us hear all,“ cries Par- 
tridge, I want mightily to know what brought 
him to Bath.” 

* You ſhall hear every Thing material, an- 
ſwered the Stranger; and then proceeded to relate 
what we ſhall proceed to write, after we have 
given a ſhort breathing Time to both oucſelves 

and the Reader, | 
CHAP, 
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in which the Man | 4 the Hill concludes bi; 
I 


iftory, 


6 R. Watſen, continued the Stranger, 
c very freely acquainted me, that the un- 
© happy Situation of his Circumſtances, occaſioned 
6 by a Tide of IIl-Juck, had in a Manner forced 
him to a Reſolution of deſtroying himſelf. 

I now began to argue very ſeriouſly with 
© him, in Oppoſition to this Heatheniſh, or in- 


4 deed Diabolical Principle of the Lawfulneſs of 


« Self-Murder ; and ſaid every Thing which oc- 


* curred to me on the Subject; but to my great 


© Concern, it ſeemed to have very little Effect on 
© him. He ſeemed not at all to repent of what 
© he had done, and gave me Reaſon to fear, he 
would ſoon make a ſecond Attempt of the like 
horrible Kind. | | 

When I had finiſhed my Diſcourſe, inſtead 


of endeavouring to anſwer my Arguments, he 


© Jooked me ſtedfaſtly in the Face, and with a 


smile ſaid, ** You are ſtrangely altered, my 


« good Friend, fince I remember you. I quei- 


e tion whether any of our Biſhops could make a. 


e better Argument againſt Suicide than you have 
« entertained me with ; but unleſs you can find 
« Somebody who will lend me a cool Hundred, I 
% muſt either hang, or drown, or ſtarve; and in 


© my Opinion the laſt Death is the moſt terrible 


« of the three.“ 


© I anſwered him very gravely, that I was in- 


© deed altered ſince I had ſeen him laſt, That I 


had found Leiſure to look into my Follies, and 
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to repent of them. I then adviſed him to pur- 
© ſue the fame Steps; and at laſt concluded with 
© an Aſſurance, that I myſelf would lend him a 
hundred Pound, if it would be of any Service 
* to his Aﬀairs, and he would not put it into the 
Power of a Die to deprive him of it. 

Mr. /Yatſon, who ſeemed aimoſt compoſed in 
© Slumber. by the former Part of my Diſcourle, 
* was rouſed by the latter. He ſeized my Hand 
© eagerly, gave me a thouſand Thanks, and de- 
* clared J was a Friend indeed; adding, that hie 
« hoped I had a better Opinion of him, than to 
imagine he had profited fo little by Experience, 
nas to put any Confidence in thoſe damned Dice, 
© which had ſo often deceived him. © No, no, 
* cries he, let me but once handſomely be ſet 
up again, and if ever Fortune makes a broken 
« Merchant of me afterwards, I will forgive 
ve mee” | pon 

© I very well underſtood the Language of /ct- 
© ting up, and broken Merchant. I therefore ſaid 
to him with a very grave Face, Mr. Watſen, 
you muſt endeavour to find out ſome Buſineſs, 
or Employment, by which you may procure 
"© yourſelf a Livelihood; and I promiſe you, could 
l ſee any Probability of being repaid hereafter, 
© I would advance a much larger Sum than what 
you have mentioned, to equip you in any fair 
* and honourable Calling; but as to Gaming, 

* beſides the Baſeneſs and Wickedneſs of making 
it a Profeſſion, you are really, to my own 
Knowledge, unfit for it, and it will end in your 
certain Ruin. | | 1 

hy now, that's ſtrange,” anſwered be, 
« neither you, nor any of my Friends, would 


ever allow me to know any thing of the Mat- = 


© ter, 
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„ ter, and yet, I believe I am as good a Hand at 
« every Game as any of you all; and I heartily 
« wiſh I was to play with you only for your whole 
« Fortune; I ſhould deſire no better Sport, and 
„% would let you name your Game into the 
„ Bargain: But come, my dear Boy, have you 
« the Hundred in your Pocket? 

© Tanſwered, I had only a Bill for 50 J. which 
I delivered him, and promiſed to bring him the 
reſt next Morning; and after giving him a lit- 
© tle more Advice, took my Leave. 

l was indeed better than my Word: For I 
© returned to him that very Afternoon. When I 
« entered the Room, I found him fitting up in his 
Bed at Cards with a notorious Gameſter. This 
Sight, you will imagine, ſhocked me not a lit- 
© tle; to which I may add the Mortification of 
* ſeeing my Bill delivered by him to his Antago- 
niſt, and thirty Guincas only given in Exchange 
for it. | 

* The other Gameſter preſently quitted the 
© Room, and then Watſon declared he was 
© aſhamed to ſee me; ** but, fays he, I find 

Luck runs ſo damnably againſt me, that I will 
« reſolve to leave off Play for ever. I have 
thought of the kind Propoſal you made mie 
ever lince, and I promiſe you there ſhall be no 
“ Fault in me, if I do not put it in Execu- 
“% tion.“ 

© Though I had no great Faith in his Promiſes, 
© I produced him the Remainder of the Hundred 
in conſequence of my own; for which he gave 
* me a Note, which was all I ever expected to 
* ſee in Return for my Money | 

We were prevented from any further Dis- 
* courſe at preſent, by the Arrival of the Apo- 
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© thecaryz who with much Joy in his Counte- 
< nance, and without even aſking his Patient how 
© he did, proclaimed there was great News ar- 
„ rived in a Letter to himſelf, which he ſaid 
© would ſhortly be publick, 4+ That the Duke 
«© of Monmouth was landed in the Weſt with a 
% vaſt Army of Dutch; and that another vaft 
«© Fleet hovered over the Coaſt of Norfolk, and 
«© was to make a Deſcent there, in order to favour 
5 the Duke's Enterprize with a Diverſion on that 
« Side.” 

© This Apothecary was one of the greateſt Po- 
© liticians of his Time. He was more delighted 
< with the moſt paultry Packet, than with the 
© beſt Patient; and the higheſt Joy he was capa- 
< ble of, he received from having a Piece of New: 
in his Poſſeſſion an Hour or two ſooner than 
© any other Perſon in the Town. His Advices, 
however, were ſeldom authentic; for he would 
< ſwallow almoft any thing as a Truth, a Hu- 
< mour which many made uſe of to impoſe upon 
< him. 

Thus it happened with what he at preſent 
© communicated ; for it was known within a ſhort 
Time afterwards, that the Duke was really 
landed; but that his Army conſiſted only of a 
© few Attendants; and as to the Diverſion in 
« Norfolk, it was entirely falſe. | 

IJ he Apothecary ftaid no longer in the Room 
© than while he acquainted us with his News; 
© and then, without ſaying a Syllable to his Pa- 
« tient on any other Subject, departed to ſpread 
© his Advices all over the Town. 

Events of this Nature in the Public are gene- 
© rally apt to eclipſe all private Concerns. Our 
£ Diſcourſe, therefore, now became. entirely _ 

2 © tical, 
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© tical, For my own Part, I had been for ſome 
Time very ſeriouſly affed ed with the Danger to 
which the Proteftant Religion was ſo viſibly ex- 
poſed, under a Popiſh Prince; and thought the 
Apprehenſion of it alone ſufficient to juſtify that 

Inſurrection: For no real Security can ever be 
found againſt the perſecuting Spirit of Popery, 
when armed with Power, except the depriving 
it of that Power, as woeful Experience preſent- 
ly ſnewed. You know how King James be- 
haved after getting the better of this Attempt 3 
how little he valued either his Royal Word, or 
Coronation-Oath, or the Liberties and Rights 
of his People. But all had not the Senſe to 
foreſee this at firſt ; and therefore the Duke of 
Monmouth was weakly ſupported ;* yet all could 
feel when the Evil came upon them; and there- 
fore all united, at laſt, to drive out that King, 
againſt whoſe Excluſ on a great Party among us 
had ſo. warmly contended, during the Reign of 
his Brother, and for whom they now fought . 
with ſuch Zeal and Affection.“ 

* What you ſay,” interrupted Jones, is very 
true; and it has often ſtruck me, as the moſt 
wonderful Thing I ever read of in Hiſtory, that 
{o ſoon after this convincing Experience, which 
brought our whole Nation to join ſo unanimouſ- 
ly in expelling King 2 for the. Preſervation 
of our Religion and Liberties, there ſhould be 
* a Party among us mad enough to deſire the 
* placing his Family again on the Throne.” 
* You are not in Earneſt! anſwered the old 
Man; there can be no ſuch Party. As bad an 
Opinion as I have-of Mankind, I cannot believe 
them infatuated to ſuch a Degree] There may 
be {ome hot-headed Papiſts led by their Prieſts 
© to cng:g2 in this deſperate Cauſe, and think it a 
« Holy War; but that Proteſtants, that are Mem- 
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„ EF QT LT LE Q ⁰dM, ß 


RX A A K 8&8 


272 The HISTORY of Book VIII. 


© thecaryz who with much Joy in his Counte- 
< nance, and without even aſking his Patient how 
© he did, proclaimed there was great News ar- 
© rived in a Letter to himſelf, which he aid 
© would ſhortly be publick, ++ That the Duke 
«© of Monmouth was landed in the Weſt with a 
“ vaſt Army of Dutch; and that another vaft 
«© Fleet hovered over the Coaſt of Norfolt, and 
«© was to make a Deſcent there, in order to favour 
C6 the Duke's Enterprize with a Diverſion on that 
. 

© This Apothecary was one of the greateſt Po- 
© liticians of his Time. He was more delighted 
< with the moſt paultry Packet, than with the 
© beſt Patient; and the higheſt Joy he was capa- 
© ble of, he received from having a Piece of New: 
in his Poſſeſſion an Hour or two ſooner than 
© any other Perſon in the Town. His Advices, 
however, were ſeldom authentic; for he would 
< ſwallow almoft any thing as a Truth, a Hu- 
< mour which many made uſe of to impoſe upon 
© him. 

Thus it happened with what he at preſent 
© communicated ; for it was known within a ſhort 
Time afterwards, that the Duke was really 
landed; but that his Army conſiſted only of a 
© few Attendants; and as to the Diverſion in 
« Norfolk, it was entirely falſe. 

I he Apothecary ſtaid no longer in the Room 
© than while he acquainted us with his News; 
and then, without ſaying a Syllable to his Pa- 
« tient on any other Subject, departed to ſpread 
© his Advices all over the Town. 

Events of this Nature in the Public are gene- 
© rally apt to eclipſe all private Concerns. Our 
£ Diſcourſe, therefore, now became entirely py 

+ tical, 


Ch. 14. FOUNDLING. 273 


© tical. For my own Part, I had been for ſome 
Time very ſeriouſly affected with the Danger to 
which the Proteftant Religion was ſo viſibly ex- 
poſed, under a Popiſh Prince; and thought the 

Apprehenſion of it alone ſufficient to juſtify that 
Inſurrection: For no real Security can ever be 
found againſt the perſecuting Spirit of Popery, 
when armed with Power, except the depriving 
it of that Power, as woeful Experience preſent- 
ly ſhewed. You know how King James be- 
haved after getting the better of this Attempt 3 
how little he valued either his Royal Word, or 
Coronation-Oath, or the Liberties and Rights 
of his People. But all had not the Senſe to 
foreſee this at firſt ; and therefore the Duke of 
Monmeuth was weakly ſupported ;* yet all could 
feel when the Evil came upon them; and there- 
fore all united, at laſt, to drive out that King, 
againſt whoſe Excluſron a great Party among us 
had ſo. warmly contended, during the Reign of 
his Brother, and for whom they now fought . 
with ſuch Zeal and Affection.“ 

* What you ſay,” interrupted Jones, is very 
true; and it has often ſtruck me, as the moſt 
wonderful Thing I ever read of in Hiſtory, that 
ſo ſoon after this convincing Experience, which 
brought our whole Nation to join ſo unanimouſ- 
ly in expelling King James, for the. Preſervation 
of our Religion and Liberties, there ſhould be 
* a Party among us mad enough to deſire the 
* placing his Family again on the Throne.” 
* You are not in Earneſt!' anſwered the old 
Man; there can be no ſuch Party. As bad an 
Opinion as I have of Mankind, 1 cannot believe 
them infatuated to ſuch a Degree ! There may 
be {ome hot-heaged Papiſts led by their Prieffs 
© to 10 85 in this deſperate Cauſe, and think it a 
«- Holy War; but that Proteſtants; that are Mem- 
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bers of the Church of England, ſhould be ſuch 
Apoſtates, ſuch Fel2s de ſe, I cannot believe it; 
no, no, young Man, unacquainted as I am with 
what has paſt in the World for theſe laſt thirty 
Years, I cannot be ſo impoſed upon as to credit 
ſo fooliſh a Tale: But I ſee you have a Mind 
to ſport with my Ignorance. Can it be poſ- 
ſible,” replied Jones, that you have lived fo 
© much out of the World as not to know, that 
© during that Time there have been two Rebe}- 
© lions in favour of the Son of King James, one 
© of which is now actually raging in the very 
Heart of the Kingdom? At theſe Words the 
old Gentleman ſtarted up, and, in a moſt ſolemn 
Tone of Voice, conjured Jenes by his Maker to 
tell bim, if what he ſaid was really true: Which 
the other as ſolemnly affirming, he walked ſeveral 
Turns about the Room, in a profound Silence, 
then cried, then laughed, and, at Jaſt, fell down 
on his Knees, and bleſſed God, in a loud Thanki- 
Sas Prayer, for having delivered him from all 

ociety with Human Nature, which could be ca- 
pable of ſuch monſtrous Extravagances. Aſter 
which, being reminded by Jones that he had broke 
olf his Story, he reſumed it again in this Man- 
ner. 

As Mankind, in the Days I was ſpeaking of, 
© was not yet arrived to that Pitch of Madneſs 
© which I find they are capable of now, and 
© which, to be ſure, I have only efcaped by living 
© alone, and at a Diſtance from the Contagion, 
© there was a conſiderable Riſing in favour of 
Monmouth; and my Principles ſtrongly in- 
* clining me to take the ſame Part, I determined 
© to join him; and Mr. //atſjon, from different 
© Motives concurring in the ſame Reſolution (for 
© the Spirit of a Gameſter will carry a Man as far 
s upon ſuch an Occaſion as the Spirit of Pa- 
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triotiſm,) we foon provided ourſelves with all 
Neceſſaries, and went to the Duke at Bridge- 
Water. | 

© The unfortunate Event of this Enterprize 
you are, I conclude, as well acquainted with as 
myſelf. I eſcaped, together with Mr. Watſon, 
from the Battle at Sedgemore, in which Action 
I received a flight Wound. We rode near 
forty Miles together on the Exeter Road, and 
then abandoning our Horſes, ſcrambled as well 
as we could through the Fields and Bye-Roads, 
till we arrived at a little wild Hut on a Com- 
mon, where a poor old Woman took all the 
Care of us ſhe could, and dreſſed my Wound 
with Salve, which quickly healed it.“ 

Pray, Sir, where was the Wound,” fays Par- 
The Stranger ſatisfied him it was in his 
rm, and then continued his Narrative, * Here, 
Sir,“ ſaid he, Mr. Watſan left me the next 
Morning, in order, as he pretended, to get us 
ſome Proviſion from the Town of Cullumpton; 
but can ] relate it? or can you believe it? — 
This Mr. /Yatfon, this Friend, this baſe, bar- 
barous, treacherous Villain, betrayed me to a 
Party of Horſe belonging to King James, and, 
at his Return, delivered me into their Hands. 


* 


* The Soldiers, being fix in Number, had now | 


feized me, and were conducting me to Taunton 
Goal; but neither my preſent Situation, nor 


the Apprehenſions of what might happen to | 


me, were half fo irkſome to my Mind, as the 
Company of my falſe Friend, who, having 
ſurrendered himſelf, was likewiſe conſidered as 
a Priſoner, tho' he was better treated, as being 
to make his Peace at my Expence. He at firſt 
endeavoured to excuſe his IT reachery ; but when 
he received nothing but Scorn and Upbraiding 
from me, he ſoon changed his Note, abuſed 
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| © me as the moſt atrocious and malicious Rebel, 

© and laid all his own Guilt to my Charge, who, 
* as he declared, had ſolicited, and even threatened 
© him, to make him take up Arms againſt his 
© gracious, as well as lawful Sovereign. 

© This falſe Evidence, (for, in Reality, he had 

© been much the torwarder of the two) ſtung me 
to the Quick, and raiſed an Indignation ſcarce 
conceivable by thoſe who have not felt it. How- 
ever, Fortune at length took Pity on me; for 
as we were got a little beyond Wellington, in a 
narrow Lane, my Guards received a falſe Alarm, 
that near fifty of the Enemy were at hand, 
upon which they ſhifted for themſelves, and left 
me and my Betrayer to do the ſame. That 
Villain immediately ran from me, and I am 
glad he did, or I ſhould have certainly endea- 
voured, though I had no Arms, to have exe- 
cuted Vengeance on his Baſeneſs. 

I was now once more at Liberty, and imme- 
diately withdrawing from the Highway into the 
Fields, I travelled on, ſcarce knowing which 
Way 1 went, and making it my chief Care to 
avoid all pyblic Roads, and all Towns, nay, 
even the moſt homely Houſes; for I imagined 
every human Creature whom I ſaw, defirous ct 
betraying me. 

At laſt, aſter rambling ſeveral Days about 
the Country, during which the Fields afforded 
me the fame Bed, and the ſame Food, which 
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Creation, I at length arrived at this Place, 
*. where the Solitude and Wildneſs of the Coun- 
© try invited me to fix my Abode. The firſt 
* Perſon with whom I took up my Habitation 
Was the Mother of this old Woman, with 
whom I remained concealed, till the News of 
- the gloricus Revolution put an End to all my 
an © Appre» 


Nature beſtows on our Savage Brothers of the 
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« Apprehenſions of Danger, and gave me an Op- 
© portunity of once more viſiting my own Home, 
© and of enquiring a little into my Affairs, which 
© I foon ſettled as agreeably to my Brother as to 
* myſelf; having reſigned every Thing to him, 
for which he paid me the Sum of a thouſand 
© Pounds, and ſettled on me an Annuity for Life. 
< His Behaviour in this laſt Inſtance, as in all 
others, was felfiſh and ungenerous. I could 
not look on him as my Friend, nor indeed did 
he deſire that I ſhould ; ſo I preſently took my 
Leeve of him, as well as of my other Ac- 
quaii tance; and from that Day to this my 
Hiſtor is little better than a Blank.” 

And ; it poſſible, Sir,“ ſaid Jones, that yon 
can have eſided here, from that Day to this ? ? 
O no, Sir,“ anſwered the Gentleman, I have 
been a great Traveller, and there are few Parts 
of Europe with which I am not acquainted.” 
I have nct, Sir,“ cried Jones, * the Aſſurance to 
aſk it of you now. Indeed it would be crue}, 
after ſo much Breath as you have already ſpent. 
But you will give me Leave to wiſh for ſome 
further Opportunity of hearing the excellent 
Obſervations, which a Man of your Senſe and 
Knowledge of the World muſt have made in 
ſo long a Courſe of Travels.” © Indeed, young 
Gentleman.“ anſwered the Stranger, © I will en- 
deavour to atisfy your Curiolity on this Head 
© likewiſe, a» far as lam able.“ Foxes attempted 
freſh. Apologies, but was prevented; and while 
he and Partridge ſat with greedy and impatient 
Ears, the Stranger proceeded as in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. XV. 

I brief _— Europe. And à curious Pi 
courje between Mr. Jones and the Man of the Hill, 
© FN Hiah the Landlords are very ſilent. In 
I France they ae mere talkative, but y 
civil. 


EK „ „ „ „ „ 


ff.. . . . ˙ ↄ I Jo. 


278 . The HISTORY of Book VIII. 


mn Sa HS WY SB ̃ ] hn a SS k Ss 4 . . 


= 
c 
6 
6 


= 


civil. In Germany and Helland they are gene- 


rally very impertinent. And as for their Ho- 


neſty, I believe it is pretty equal in all thoſe 
Countries. Ihe Laquaii d Leuange are ſure to 
loſe no Opportunity of cheating you: And «s 
for the Poſtilions, | think they are pretty much 
a'ike all the World over. Theſe, Sir, are the 
Obſervations on Men which I made in my 
Travels; for theſe were the only Men I ever 
converſed with. My Deſign, when I went 
abroad, was to divert myſelf by ſecing the 
wondrous Variety of Proſpects, Beaſts, Birds, 
Fiſhes, InſeAs, and Vegetables, with which 
God has been pleaſed to enrich the ſeveral Parts 
of this Globe. A Variety, which 2s it muſt 


give great Pleaſure to a contemplative Beholder, 


ſo doth it admirably diſplay the Power and W iſ- 
dom and Goodneſs of the Creator. Indeed, 


to ſay the Truth, there is but one Work in his 


whole Creation that doth him any Diſhonour, 
and with that I have long ſince avoided holding 
any Converſation, 

* You will pardon me,” cries Jenes, * but I 
have always imagined, that there is in this very 
Work you mention, as great Variety as in all 
the reſt ; for beſides the Difference of Inclina- 
tion, Cuſtonh and Climates have, I am told, 
introduced the utmoſt Diverſity into Human 
Nature.“ Very little indeed, anſwered the 


other; © thoſe who travel in order to acquaint 
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themſelves with the different Manners of Men, 
might ſpare themſelves much Pains, by going 
to a Carnival at Venice; for there they will ſce 
at once all which they can diſcover in the ſeve- 
ral Courts of Europe. The, fame Hypocriſy, 
the ſame Fraud ; 3 in ſhort, the ſame Follies and 
Vices, dreſſed in different Habits. In Spain 


Stheſe are equipped 1 much Gravity; and in 
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* Italy, with vaſt Splendor. In France, a Knave 
„is dreſſed like a Fop; and in the Northern 
6 Countries, like a Sloven. But Human Nature 
is every where the ſame, every where the Ob- 
6 jet of Deteſtation and Scorn. 

As for my own Part, I paſt through all theſe 
Nations, as you perhaps may have done through 
a Croud at a Shew, joſtling to get by them, 
holding my Noſe with one Hand, and defend- 
ing my Pockets with the other, without ſpzak- 
ing a Word to any of them, while I was preſl- 


however entertaining it might be in itſelf, ſcarce 
made me Amends for the Trouble the Company 
gave me.” | 

Did not you find ſome of the Nations among 
© which you travelled, lefs troubleſome to you 
than others?“ ſaid Jones. O yes,” replied 
the old Man; „the Turis were much more tole- 
* rable to me than the Chriſtians. For they are 
Men of profound Taciturnity, and never diſ- 
turb a Stranger with Queſtions. Now and then 
indeed they beſtow a ſhort Curſe upon him, or 
ſpit in his Face as he walks the Streets, but then 
they have done with him; and a Man may live 
2n Ape in their Country without hearing a 
dozen Words from them. But of all the Peo- 
ple I ever ſaw, Heaven defend me from the 
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ties, and doing the Honour of their Nation to 
Strangers, (as they are pleaſed to call it) but 
indeed ſetting forth their own Vanity ; they are 
ſo troubleſome, that I had infinitely rather paſs 
my Life with the Hettentots, than ſet my Foot 
in Paris again. They are a naſty Peopſe, but 
their Naſtineſs is moſtly tw:thout ; whereas in 
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1 {amb it is all within, and makes them ſtink 
much 


ing on to ſee what J wanted to ſee; which, 


French. With their damned Prate and Civili- 


France, and ſome other Nations that J won't 
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much more to wy Reaſon than that of Hotten- 
tots does to my Noſe. 

© Thus, Sir, I have ended the Hiſtory of my 
Life ; for as to all that Series of Years, during 
which I have lived retired here, it affords no 


Variety to entertain you, and may be almoſt 


conſidered as one Day. The Retirement has 
been ſo compleat, that I could hardly have en- 


joyed a more abſolute Solitude in the Deſerts of 


the Thebais, than here in the midſt of this po- 
pulous Kingdom. As I have no Eſtate, I am 
plagued with no Tenants or Stewards; my An- 


nuity is paid me pretty regularly, as indeed it 


ought to be; for it is much leſs than what I 
might have expected, in Return for what I gave 
up. Viſits I aimit none; and the old Woman 
who keeps my Houſe knows, that her Place 
entirely depends upon her ſaving me all the 


Trouble of buying the Things that I want, 


keeping ff all Sollicitation or Buſineſs from me, 
and holding her Tongue whenever I am within 
hearing. As my Walks are all by Night, | am 
pretty ſecure in this wild, unfrequented Place 
trom meeting any Company. Some few Per- 
ſons I have met by Chance, and ſent them 
home hcartily frighted, as from the Oddneſs of 
my Dieſs and Figure they took me for a Ghoſt 
or a Hobgoblin. But what has happened To- 
night ſhews, that even here I cannot be ſafo 
from the Villainy of Men; for without your 
Aſſiſtance I had not only been robbed, but 
very probably murdered.” 

Jones thanked the Stranger for the Trouble he 


had taken in relating his Story, and then ex- 
preſſed ſome Wonder how he could poſſibly en- 
dure: a Life of ſuch Solitude; in which,” ſays 
he, you may well complain of the Want: cf 


> 
« 


Variety. Indeed I am aſtoniſhed how you have 
fuled up, or rather killed, ſo much of your Time. 
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I am not at all ſurprized,” anſwered the other, 
that to one whoſe Affections and Thoughts are 
fixed on the World, my Hours ſhould appear to 
have wanted Employment in this Place ; but 
there is one ſingle Act, for which the whole 
Life of Man is infinitely too ſhort. What 
Time can ſuffice for the Conternplation and 
Worſhip of that glorious, immortal, and eternal 
Being, among the Works of whoſe ſtupendous 
Creation, not only this Globe, but even thoſe 
numberleſs Luminaries which we may here be- 
hold ſpangling all the Sky, tho' they ſhould 
ny of them be Suns !:7hting different Syſtems 
of Worlds, may poſiibly appear but as a few 
Atoms, oppoſed to the whole Earth which we 
inbabit? Can a Man who, by Divine Medita- 
tions, is admitted, as it were, into the Conver- 
fation of this ineffable, incomprehenfible Ma- 
jeſty, think Days, or Years, or Ages, too long 
for the Continuance of ſo raviſhing an Honour ? 
Shall the triffing Amuſements, the palling Plea- 
ſures, the filly Buſineſs of the World, roll away 
our Hours too ſwiftly from us ; and ſhall the 
Pace of Time ſeem ſluggiſh to a Mind exercifed 
in Studies ſo high, ſo important, and ſo glorious ! 
As no Time is ſufficient, ſo no Place is impro- 
per for this great Concern. On what Object 
can we caft our Eyes, which may not inſpire 
us with Ideas of his Power, of his Wiſdom, and 
of his Goodneſs? It is not neceſfary, that the 
riſing Sun ſhould dart his fiery Glories over the 
Eaſtern Horizon ; nor that the boiſterous Winds 
ſhould ruſh from their Caverns, and ſhake the 
lofty Foreſt ; nor that the opening Clouds ſhould 
pour their Deluges on the Plains: It is not ne- 
ceſſary, I ſay, that any of theſe ſhould proclaim 
his Majeſty 3 there is not an Inſect, not a Vege- 
table, of ſo low an Order in the Creation, as not 

* to 
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to be honoured with bearing Marks of the At- 
tributes of its great Creator ; Marks not only of 
his Power, but of his Wiſdom and Goodneſs. 
Man alone, the King of this Globe, the laſt and 
greateſt Work of Fa Supreme Being, below the 
Sun; Man alone hath baſely diſhonoured his 
own Nature, and by Diſhoneſty, Cruelty, Ingra- 
titude, and I reachery, hath called his Maker's 
Goodneſs in Queſtion, by puzzling us to account 
how a benevolent Being ſhould torm fo fooliſh, 
and ſo vile an Animal. Yet this is the Beipg 
from whoſe Converſation you think, I ſuppoſe, 
that I have been unfortunately refitained ; z.and 
without whoſe bleſſed Society, Life, in your 
© Opinion, muſt be tedious and infipid.” 
la the former Part of what you ſaid,” replied 
Jones, I moſt heartily and readily concur ; but I 
+ believe, as well as hope, that the Abhorrence 
© which you. expreſs for Mankind, in the Conclu- 
ſion, is much too general. Indeed you here fall 
intd an Error, which, in my little Experience, I 
have obſerved to be a very common one, by 
taking the Character of Mankind from the worſt 
and baſeſt among them; whereas indeed, as an 
excellent Writer obſerves, nothing ſhould be 
eſteemed as characteriſtical of a Species, but 
what is to be found among the beſt and moſt 
perfect Individuals of that Species. This Error, 
I believe, is generally committed by thoſe who, 
from Want of proper Caution in the Choice of 
their Friends and Acquaintance, have ſuffered 
© Injuries from bad and worthleſs Men; two or 
© three Inſtances of which are very. unjuſtly 
5 charged on all Human Nature,” 
. © I think I had Experience enough of it,” an- 
ſwered the other. * My fuſt Miſtreſs, and my 
* firſt Friend, betrayed me in the baſeſt Manner, 
g and in Matters which threatencd to be of the 
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worſt of Conſequences, even to bring me to a 
* ſhameful Death.” 
But you will pardon me,“ cries Jones, if I 
deſire you to reflect who that Miſtreſs, and 
who that Friend were. What better, my good 
Sir, could be expected in Love derived from the 
Stews, or in Friendſhip firſt produced and nou- 
riſhed at the Gaming-Table ! To take the Cha- 
racters oi Women from the former Inſtance, or 
of M-n from the latter, would be as unjuſt as 
to aſſert, that Air is a nauſcuus and unwhole- 
ſome Element, becauſe we find it lo in a Jakes. 
I have lived but à ſhort Time in the World, and 
yet have known Men worthy of the higheſt 
Friendſhip, and Women of the higheſt Love.” 
Alas! young Man,” anſwered the Stranger, 
© you have lived, you confeſs, but a very ſhort 
Time in the World; I was ſomewhat older than 

you when I was of the ſame Opinion,” 

© You might have remained fo fiill,” replies 
Tones, if you had not been unfortunate, I will 
venture to ſay incautious, in the placing your 
Affections. If there was indeed much more 
Wickedneſs in the World than there is, it 
world not prove ſuch general Aſſertions againſt 
human Nature, ſince much of this arrives by 

ere Accident, and many a Man, who commits 
Evil, is not totally bad and. corrupt in his Heart. 
In Truth, none ſeem to have any. Title to aſ- 
ſert human Nature to be neceſſarily and univer- 
ſally evil, but thoſe whoſe own Minds afford 
them one Inſtance. of this natural Depravity : 
which is not, I am convinced, your Caſe.” . 
And ſuch,” ſaid the Stranger, will be al- 
ways the moſt backward. to aflert any ſuch 
Thing. Knaves will no more endeavour to 
perſuade us of the Baſeneſs of Mankind, than 
a Hlighwayman will inform you that there are 
© Thieves 
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* Thieves on the Road. This would indeed bc 
* a Method to put you on your Guard, and to 
* defeat their own Purpoſes. For which Reaſon 
* tho' Knaves, as I remember, are very apt to 
* abuſe particular Perſons; yet they never caſt 
* any Reflection on Human Nature in general.” 
The old Gentleman ſpoke this ſo warmly, that 
as Jones deſpaired of making a Convert, and was 
unwilling to offend, he returned no Anſwer. 

The Day now began to ſend forth its firſt 
Streams of Light, when Jones made an Apo- 
logy to the Stranger for having ſtaid. ſo long, and 

rhaps detained him from his Reſt. The 

tranger anſwered, * He never wanted Reſt leſs 
© than at preſent; for that Day and Night were 
© indifferent Seaſons to him, and that he com- 
© monly made uſe of the former for the Time of 
© his Repoſe, and of the latter for his Walks and 
Lucubrations. However,” ſaid he, © it is now 
© a. moſt lovely Morning, and if you can bear 
any longer to be without your own Reſt or 
Food, I will gladly entertain you with the Sight 
© of ſome very fine Proſpects, which I believe 
© you have not yet ſeen.” 

Jones very readily embraced this Offer, and 
they immediately ſet forward together from the 
Cottage. As. for Partridge, he had fallen into a 

profound Repeſe, juſt as the Stranger had finiſhed 
his Story; for his Curioſity was ſatisfied, and the 
ſubſequent Diſcourſe was not forcible enough in 
its Operation to conjure down the Charms of 
Sleep. Jones therefore left him to enjoy his 
Nap ; and as the Reader may perhaps be, at this 
Seaſon, glad of the ſame Favour, we. will here 
put an End to the Eighth Book of our Hiſtory. | 
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Containing twelve Heurs. 


CHAP. I. 

Of thoſe who ully may, and of thoſe who may 

ide not —_ ſuch Hiſtories as this. 
MONG other good Uſes for which I 
A have thought proper to inſtitute theſe 
ſeveral introductory Chapters, I have con- 
ſidered them as a Kind of Mark or Stamp, which 
may hereafter enable a very indifferent Reader to 
diſtinguiſh what is true and genuine in this 
hiſtoric Kind of Writing, from what is falſe and 
counterfeit. Indeed it ſeems likely that ſome 
ſuch Mark may ſhortly become neceſſary, ſince 
the favourable Reception which two or 7 
| u- 
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- Authors have lately procured for their Works of 


this Nature from the Public, will probably ſerve 
as an Encouragement to many others to under- 
take the like. Thus a Swarm of fooliſh Novels, 
—— monſtrous Romances will be — pot either 
impoveri of ſelle to 
egre 1 136 of Me. e Depravation No- 
the Reader; nay, oſten to the ſpreading 
of et Scandal and Calumny, and to the Prejudice 
— the Characters of many worthy and honeſt 


N not but the ingenious Author of the 
. — was principally induced to prefix Greek 
and Latin Mottos to every Paper from the ſame 


| Ennſideration-of guarding againſt the Purſuit of 


thoſe Scribblers, who, having no Talents of a 
Writer but what is taught by the Writing-maſter, 
and yet nowiſe afraid nor aſhamed to aſſume the 
ſame Titles with the reateſt Genius,.. than their 
Brother in the Fable was of braying in the 
ion's Skin. 

By the Device therefofe of his Motto, it be- 
came. impracticable for any, Man to preſume to 
>nitate the Spectators, without underftanding at 


| leaſt one Sentence in the learned Languages. In 


the ſame Manner I have noyy ſecured myſelf from 


able 

of any e of Reßleckiog, and whole L rning 
is ef 2 to an Eſſay 

I wo a not be Wo n deo to inſiuuate, 

that the greateſt Merit of Tuth hiſtorical Produc- 

tions can ever lie in theſe introductory Chapters; 


but, in Fact, thoſe Parts which contain mere Nar- 
ative only, afford rich thore Encouragement to 


tlie Pen 15 an Itffſtator, than, thi Which are 
tompoſed of Obferhation and Reffe lon." Here 
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I mean ſuch Imitators as Raue was of Shakeſpear, 
or as Horace hints ſome of the Romans were cf 
Cato, by bare Feet and four Face. 
To invent good Stories, and to tell them well, 
are poſſibly very rare Falents, and yet Iave ob- 
ſerved few Perſons who have ſcrupled to aim at 
both; and if we examine the Romances and No- 
vels with which the World abounds, I think we 
may fairly conclude, that moſt of the Authors 
would nct have attempted to ſhew their Teeth 
(if the Expreflion may be allowed me) in any 
other Way of Writing; nor could indeed have 
ſtrung together a dozen Sentences on any other 
Subject whatever. - Scribimus indocti doctigue 
paſſim *, may be more truly ſaid of the Hiſtorian 
and Biographer, than of any other Species of 
Writing: For all the Arts and Sciences (even 
Criticiſm itſelf) requite ſome little Degree of 
Learning and Knowledge. Poetry indeed may 
perhaps be thought an Exception; but then it de- 
mands Numbers, or ſomething like Numbers; 
whereas to the Compoſition of Novels and Ro- 
mances, nothing is neceſſary but Paper, Pens and 
Ink, with the manual Capacity of uſing them. 
This, I conceive, their Produd ions ſtew: to be 
the Opinion of the Authors themſelves; and this 
muſt be the Opinion of their Readers, if indeed 
there be any ſuch. 101 1515379 TJ a1] 0 . 
| Hence we are to derive that univerſal 
tempt, which the World, who always'defiomi- 
nate the Whole from the Majority, have caſt on 
all hiſtorical Writers, who do not draw their 
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Materials from Records. And it is the Appre- 
henſion of this Contempt, that hath made us fo 
cautiouſly avoid the Term Romance, a Name 
with which we might otherwiſe have been well 
enough contented. Though as we have good 
Authority for all our Characters, no leſs indeed 
than the vaſt authentic Doomſday-Book of Na- 
ture, as is elſewhere hinted, our Labours have 
ſufficient Title to the Name of Hiſtory. Certain- 
ly they deſerve ſome Diſtinction from thoſeW orks, 
which one of the wittieſt of Men regarded only 
as proceeding from a Pruritus, or indeed rather 
from a Looſeneſs of the Brain. 

But beſides the Diſhonour which is thus caſt on 
one of the moſt uſeful as well as entertaining of 
all Kinds of Writing, there is juſt Reaſon to ap- 
prehend, that by encouraging ſuch Authors, we 
ſhall propagate much Diſhonour of another Kind; 
I mean to the Characters of many good and va- 
luable Members of Society: For the dulleſt Wri- 
ters, no more than the dulleſt Companions, are 
always inoffenſive. They have both enough of 
Language to be indecent and abuſive. And ſure- 
ly, if the Opinion juſt above cited be true, we 
cannot wonder, that Works ſo naſtily derived 
ſhould be naſty themſelves, or have a Tendency 
to make others ſo. 

To prevent therefore for the future, ſuch in- 
temperate Abuſes of Leiſure, of Letters, and of 
the Liberty of the Preſs, eſpecially as the World 
| ſeems at preſent to be more than uſually threatned 
with them, I ſhall here venture to mention ſome 
Qualifications, every one of which are in a pret- 
ty high Degree neceſlary to this Order of Hiſ- 
tox. ans. 


The 
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The firſt is Genius, without a full Vein of 
which, no Study, ſays Horace, can avail us. By 
Genius I would underſtand that Power, or rather 
thoſe Powers of the Mind, which are capable of 
penetrating into all Things within our Reach and 
Knowledge, and of diſtinguiſhing their eflential 
Differences. Theſe are no other than Invention 
and Judgment ; and they are both called by the 
collective Name of Genius, as they are of thoſe 
Gifts of Nature which we bring with us into the 
World. Concerning each of which many ſeem 
to have fallen into very great Errors : For by In- 
vention, I believe, is generally underſtood a crea- 
tive Faculty; which would indeed prove moſt 
Romance-W riters to have the higheſt Pretenſions 
to it; whereas by Invention is really meant no 
more, (and ſo the Word ſignifies) than Diſcovery, 
or finding out; or to explain it at large, a quick 
and ſagacious Penetration into the true Eſſence 
of all the Objects of our Contemplation. This, 
I think, can rarely exiſt without the Concomi- 
tancy of Judgment : For how we can be ſaid to 
have diſcovered the true Eſſence of two Things, 
without diſcerning their Difference, ſeems to me 
hard to conceive, Now this laſt is the undiſputed 
Province of Judgment, and yet ſome few Men of 
Wit have agreed with all the dull Fellows in the 
World, in repreſenting theſe two to have been 
ſeldom or never the Property of one and the ſame 
Perſon. 

But tho' they ſhould be ſo, they are not ſuffi- 
cient for our Purpoſe without a good Share of, 
Learning ; for which I could again cite the Au- 
thority of Horace, and of many others, if any 
was neceſſary to prove that Tools are of no Ser- 
vice to a Workman, when they are not ſharpened 
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by Art, or when he wants Rules to direct him in 
his Work, or hath no Matter to work upon, 
All theſe Uſes are ſupplied by Learning: For 
Nature canonly furniſh us with Capacity, or, as 
J have choſe to illuſtrate it, with the Fools of our 
Profeſſion; Learning muſt fit them for Uſe, muſt 
direct them in it; and laitly, mutt contribute, 
Part at leaſt, of the Materials. A competent 
Knowledge of Hiſtory and of the Pel/vs Letires, 
is here abſolutely neceflary ; and without this 
Share of Knowledge at leaſt, to affect the Cha- 
racter of an Hiſtorian, is as Vain as to endeavour 
at building a Houſe without 'I'imber or Mortar, 
or Brick or Stone. Homer and AZilion, who, 
though they added the Ornament of Numbers to 
their Works, were both Hiſtorians of our Order, 
and Maſters of all the Learning of their Times. 
Again, there is another Sort of Knowledge 
beyond the Power of ].varning to heſtow, and 
this is to be had by Conv erſation. So neceſſary 
is this to the underſtanding the Characters of 
Men, that none are more ignorant of them than 
thoſe learned Pedants, whoſe Lives have been en- 
tirely confumed in Colleges, and among Books; 
For however exquiſitely human Nature may have 
been defcribed by Writers, the true practical 
Syſtem can be learnt only in the World. Indeed 
the like happens in every other Kind of Know- 
ledge. Neither Phyſie, nor Law, are to be prac- 
tically known from Books. Nay, the Farmer, 
the Planter, the Gardener, muſt perfect by Expe- 
rience what he hath acquired the Rudiments of 
by Reading. How accurately ſocver the inge- 
nious Mr. "Miller may have deſcribed the Plant, 
he himſelf would adviſe his Diſciple to ſee it in 


the Garden. As we muſt perceive, that after the 
niceſt 
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niceſt Strokes of a Shakeſpear, or a John ſon. of a 
I/cherl;, or an Otivay, ſome Touches of Nature 
will eſcape the Reader, which the judicious Ac- 
tion of a Garrick, of a Cibber, ora Clive *, can 


convey to him ; 0 on the real Stage, the Charac- 


ter ſhews himſelf in a ſtronger and bolder Light, 
than he can be deſcribed. And if this be the 
Caſe in thoſe fine and nervous Deſcriptions, 
which great Authors themſelves have taken from 
Life, how much more ſtrongly will it hold when 
the Writer himſelf takes his Lines not from Na- 
ture, but from Books! Such Characters are only 
the faint Copy of a Copy, and can have neither 
the Juitneſs nor Spirit of an Original. 

Now this Converſation in our Hiſtorian muſt 
be univerſal, that is, with all Ranks and Degrees 
of Men: For the Knowledge of vrhat is called 
Uligh-Liſe, will not inſtruct him in low, nor 
ce converſo, will his being acquainted with the in- 
ſcrior Part ct Mankind, teach him the \inners 
of the ſuperior, . And though it may be thought 
that the K nowledge of cither may ſufficiently en- 
able him to deſeribe at leaſt that in which he hath 
been converſant ; yet he will even here fall great- 
Iv ſhort of Perfection: for the Follies of either 
Rank do in reality illuſtrate each other. For in- 
ſtance, the Affectation of High-Liie appears more 
caring and ridiculous from the Simplicity of the 
Low; ; and again, the Rudeneſs and Barbarity of 


There is a peculiar Propriety in mentioning this great Actor, 
and theſe two molt } iuſtly celebrated Actreiles in tlus Place z as 
They have all tormed themſelves on the Study of Nature only ; 

not on the Imitat cn of their Pred-ceT 1s. Hence they have 
been able to excel ail who have gone bete them; a Dewnce of 
Mit which the ſcrvile Hes of Imitato:'s can never petiioiy ar- 
tive at, 
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this latter, ſtrikes with much ſtronger Ideas of 
Abſurdity, when contraſted with, and oppoſed 
to the Politencſs which controuls the former, 
Beſides, to ſay the Truth, the Manners of our 
Hiſtorian will be improved by both theſe Con- 
verſations: For in the one he will eaſily find 
Examples of Plainneſs, Honeſty, and Sincerity; 
in the other of Refinement, Elegance, and a 
Liberality of Spirit; which laſt Quality I myſelf 
have ſcarce ever ſcen in Men of low Birth and 
Education. 

Nor will all the Qualities | have hitherto given 
my Hiſtorian avail him, unleſs he have what is 
generally meant by a good Heart, and be capable 
of feeling. The Author who will make me 
weep, ſays Horace, muſt firſt weep himſelf. In 
reality, no Man can paint a Diſtreſs well, which 
he doth not feel while he is painting it; nor do [ 
doubt, but that the moſt pathetic and affecting 
Scenes have been writ with Tears. In the ſame 
Manner it is with the Ridiculous. I am con- 
vinced | never make my Reader laugh hcartily, 
but where J have laughed before him; unleſs it 
ſhould happen at any Time, that inſtead of laugh- 
ing with me, he ſhould be inclined. to Jaugh at 
me. Perhaps this may have been the Caſe at 
ſome Paſſazes in this Chapter, from which Ap- 
prchenſion I will here put an End to it. 


CHAT I. 


Contatning a very ſurprizing Adventure indeed, 
which Mr. Jones met with in his Wall with the 
Aan of the Hill. INS: 


UROR Anowfirſt opened her Caſement, 
A Anglice, the Day began to break, when 
# nes talked forth in Company with the Stranger, 


and 
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and mounted Mazard Hill; of which they had 


no ſooner gained the Summit, than one of the 
moſt noble Proſpects in the World preſented it- 
ſelf to their View, and which we would likewiſe 
preſent to the Reader; but for two Reaſons. 
Fit, We deſpair of making thoſe who have 
ſeen this Proſpect, admire our r Deſcription. Se- 
condly, We very much doubt whether thoſe, who 
have not ſeen it, would underſtand it. 

Jones ſtood for ſome Minutes fixed in one Poſ- 
ture, and directing his Eyss towards the South; 
upon which the old Gentleman aſked, What he 
was looking at with ſo much Attention ? © Alas, 
Sir, anſwered he? with a Sigh, ©* I was endea- 
* youring to trace out my own Journey hither. 
© Good Heavens! what a Diſtance is Glauceſter 
from us| What a vaſt Tract of Land mult be 
between me and my own Home.“ © Ay, ay, 
* young Gentleman, cries the other, © and, by 
2 * your Sighing, from what you love better than 

your own Home, orl am miſtaken, I perceive 
© now the Object of your Contemplation is not 
* within your Sight, and yet I fancy you have a 
* Pleaſure in looking that Way.” Tones anſwered 
with a Smile, I find, old Friend, vou have not 
vyet forgot the Senſations of your Youth. 1 
oven my Thoughts were employed as you have 
gueſſed. ; 

They now walked ta that Part of the Hill 
which looks to the Nortth- Welt, and which 
hangs over a vaſt and extenlive Wood. Here 
they were no ſooner arrived, than they heard at 
a Diſtance the moſt violent Screams of a Wo— 
man, proceeding from the Wood below them. 
Jones liſtened a Moment, and then, without ſay- 
inga Word to his Companion (for indeed the 
Occaſion ſeemed ſufficiently prefling) ran, or ra- 
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ther ſlid, down the Hill, and without the leaſt 
Apprehenſion or Concern for his own Safety, 
made directly to the Thicket whence the Sound 
had iflued. 

He had not entered far into the Wood before 
he beheld a moſt ſhocking Sight indeed, a Wo- 
man ſtript halt naked, under tic Hands of a Ruf- 
nan, who had put his Garter round her Neck, 
and was endeavouring to draw her up toa lee, 
J-nes axed no Queitions at this Interval; but 
fell inſtantly upon the Villain, and made fuch 
good Uſe of his truſty Oaken Stick, that he Jai 
him fprawling on the Ground, before he could 
defend himſelf, indeed almoſt "DANS he knew he 
Was attacked; nor did he ceaſe the Proſecution of 
his Blows, till the Woman herſelf begged him to 
forbear, ſaying, the believed he had ſufficiently 
done his Buſineſs. 

The poor Wretch then fell upon her Knees to 
Jenes, and gave him a thouſand Thanks for her 
Deliverance : He preſently lifted her up, and told 
| her he was highly pleaſed with the extraordinary 
Accident which had ſent him thither for her Re- 
lief, where it was ſo improbable ſhe ſhould fin d 
any; adding, that Heaven ſeemed to have de— 
ſigned him as the happy Inſtrument of her Pro- 
tection. Nay,' anſwered ſhe, I could almoſt 
* conceive you to be ſome good Angel; and to 
© ſay the Truth, you look more like an Angc! 
© than a Man, in my Eye.“ Indced he was a 
charming Figure, and ifa very finc Perſon, and 
a moſt comely Set of Featurcs, adorned with 
Youth, Health, Strength, Freſhneſs, Spirit and 
Good Nature, can make a Man reſemble an An- 
gel, he certainly had that Reſemblance. 

The redeemed Captive had not altogether fo 
much of the human-angelic Species: She ſeemed 
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to be, at leaſt, of the middle Age, nor had her 
Face much Appearance of Beauty; but her 
Cloaths being torn from all the upper Part of her 
Bod , her Breaſts, which were well formed, and 
extremely white, attracted the Eyes of her Deli- 
verer, and for a few Moments they {ſtood tilent, 
and gazing at each other; till the Ruffian on the 
Ground beginning to move, Jenes took the Gar- 
ter which had been intended for another Purpoſe, 
and bound both his Hands behind him. And 
now, on contemplating his Face, he diſcovered, 
greatly to his Surprize, and perhaps not a little 
to his Satisfaction, this very Perſon to be no other 
than Enſign Nertherten. Nor had the Enſign 
forgotten his former Antagoniſt, whom he knew 
the Moment he came to himſelf, His Surprizo 
was equal to that of Jenes; but I conccive his 
Pleaſure was rather leſs on this Occaſion. 

Jones helped. Nertherton upon his Legs, and 
then looking him ſteadfaſtly 1 in the Face, I fan- 
cy, Sir,“ ſaid he, you did not expect to meet 
me any more in this World, and I confeſs I had 
as little ExpeCtation to find you here. Hows 
ever, Fortune, I ſee, hath brought us once more 
together, and hath given me Satisfaction for 
the Injury J have received, even without my 
ovn Knowledge.“ 

« It is very much like a Man of Honour in- 

deed,” anſwered Northerien, to take Satiſ- 
faction by knocking a Man down behind his 
zack. Neither am ! capable of giving you 
Satisfaction here, as I have no Sword ; but if 
you dare behave like a Gentleman, jet us go 
where I can furnich myſelf with one, and I 

will do by you as a Man of Honour ought.” 

+ Doth it become ſuch a Villain as you are,” 

cries Jones, to contaminate the Name of Ho- 
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nour by aſſuming it? But I ſhall waſte no Time 


in Diſcourſe with you Juſtice requires Satiſ- 
© faction of you now, and ſhall have it.“ Then 
turning to the Woman, he aſked her, if ſhe was 
near her Home ; or if not, whether ſhe was ac- 
quainted with any Houſe in the Neighbourhood, 
where ſhe might procure herſelf ſome decent 
Cloaths, in order to procced to a Juſtice of the 
Peace. 

She anſwered, ſhe was an entire Stranger in 
that Part of the World. Zones then recolleCting 
himſelf, faid he had a Friend near, who would 
direct them; indeed he wondered at his not fol- 
lowing ; but, in Fact, the good Man of the Hill, 
when our Heroe departed, ſat himſelf down on 
the Brow, where, though he had a Gun in his 
Hand, he with great Patience and Unconcern, 
had attended the Iſſue. 

Jones then ſtepping without the Wood, per- 
ceived the old Man fitting as we have juſt de- 
ſcribed him : He preſently exerted his utmoſt 
Agility, and with ſurprizing Expedition aſcended 
the Hill. 

The old Man adviſed him to carry the Wo- 
man to Upten, which, he ſaid, was the neareſt 
Town, and there he would be ſure of furniſhing 
her with all Manner of Conveniencies. Jones 
having received his DireCtion to the Place, took 
his Leave of the Man of the Hill, and deſiring 
him to direct Partridge the ſame Way, returned 
haſtily to the Wood. 

Our Heroe, at his Departure to make this En- 
quiry of his Friend, had conſidered, that as the 
Ruffian's Hands were tied behind him, he was 
incapable of executing any wicked Purpoſes on 
the poor Woman. Beſides, he knew he ſhould 
not be beyond the Reach of her Voice, and could 

return 
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return ſoon enough to prevent any Miſchicf, He 
had moreover declared to the Villain, that if he 
attempted the leaſt Inſult, he would be himfelf 
immediately the Executioner of Vengeance on 
him. But 7ones unluckily forgot that tho” the 
Hands of Nerthertin were tied, his Legs were at 
Liberty; nor did he lay the leaſt Injunction on 
the Priſoner, that he ſhould not make what Uſe 
of theſe he pleaſed. Nertherten therefore having 
given no Parole of that Kind, thought he might, 
without any Breach of Honour, depart, not being 
obliged, as he imagined, by any Rules, to wait 
for a formal Diſcharge. He therefore toox up 
his Legs, which were at Liberty, and walked off 
thro' the Wood, which favoured his Retreat; 
nor did the Woman, whoſe Eves were perhaps 
rather turned towards her Deliverer, once think 
of his Lſ ape, or give herſelf any Concern or 
Trouble to prevent it. 

Fzncs therefore, at his Return, found the Wo- 
man alone. He would have ſpent ſome Time in 
fearching for Narthertæn; but ſhe would not per- 
mit him; caraeltty entreating that he would ac- 
company her to the Town whither they had been 
directed. As to the Fellow's Eſcape,” ſaid the, 
it gives me no Uneaſineſs: For Philoſophy and 
« Clriſtianity both preach up Forgiveneſs of In- 
« juries. But for you, Sir, I am concerned at 
© the Trouble l give you; nay indeed my Naked- 
* neſs may well make me aſhamed to look you 
© inthe Face; and if it was not for the Sake of 
© your Protection, I ſhould with to go alone.” 

Jones offered her his Coat; but, I know not 
for what Reaſon, the abſolutely refuſed the moſt 


carneſt Solicitations to accept it. He then begged 


ber to forget both the Caules of her Confuſion, 
Wich regard to the former,” ſays he, I have 
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© done no more than my Duty in protecting you; 
* and as for the latter, Iwill entirely remove it, 
* by walking before you all the Way; for I 
* would not have my Eyes offend you, and I 
© could not anſwer for my Power of reſiſting the 
© attractive Charms of ſo much Beauty.” 

Thus our Heroe and the redeemed Lady wallced 
in the ſame Manner as Orjheus and Eurydice 
marched herctofore : But tho' I cannot believe 
that Jones was deſignedly tempted by his Fair 
One to look behind him, yet as {he frequently 
wanted his Aſſiſtance to help her over Stiles, and 
had beſides many Trips and other Accidents, he 
was often obliged to turn about. However, he 
had better Fortune than what attended poor Or- 
pheus ; for his brought his Companion, or rather 
Follower, ſafe into the famous Town of Upz2. 


II. 


The Arrival of Mr. Jones, with his Lady, at the 
Irn; with a very full Deſcription of the Battle 
of Upton. 


HO” the Reader, we doubt not, is very 
eager to know who this Lady was, and 
how ſhe fell into the Hands of Mr. Nertherton 
we muſt beg him to ſuſpend his Curioſity for a 
ſhort Time, as we are obliged, for ſome very 
good Reaſons, which hereafter perhaps he may 
gueſs, to delay his Satisfaction a little longer. 
Mr. Vancs and his fair Companion no ſooner 
entered the Town, than they went directly to 
that Inn which, in their Eyes, preſented the fair- 
eſt Appearance to the Street, Here Jones, having 
ordered a Servant to ſhew a Room above Stairs, 
was aſcending, when the diſhevelled Fair haſtily 
follow- 
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following, was laid hold on by the Maſter of the 
Houſe, who cried, * Hey day, where is that 
* Beggar Wench going ? Stay below Stairs, I de- 
c ſire you 3' bur 7225 at that Inſtant thundered 
from above. © Le 8 the Lady come up,“ in ſo au— 
thoritative a Voice, that the good Man inſtantly 
vithdrev his Hands, and the Lady made the beſt 
of her Way to the Chamber. 

Here Janes wiſhed her Joy of her ſafe Arrival, 
and then departed, in order, as he promiſed, to 
ſend the Landlady up with ſome Cloaths. The 
poor Woman thanked him heartily for all his 
Kindneſs, and ſaid, ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould fee him 
again ſoon, to thank him a thouſand Times more. 
During this ſhort Converſation, ſhe covered her 
white Boſom as well as ſhe could poſſibly with 
her Arms: For Jenes could not avoid ſtealing a 
fly Pcep or two, tho” he took all imaginable Care 
to avoid giving any Offence. 

Our Travellers had happened to take up their 
Reſidence at a Houſe of exceeding good Repute, 
whither 114 T.adics of ſtrict Virtue, and many 
Northern Lafles of the ſame Predicament, were 
accuſtomed to reſort in their Way to Bath. The 
Landlady therefore would by no Means have ad- 
mitted any Converſation of a diſteputable Kind 
to paſs under her Roof. Indeed fo foul and con- 
tagious are all ſuch Proceedinos, that they conta- 
minz'e the very innocent Scenes where they are 
committed, and -vive the Name of a bad Houſe, 
or of a Houſe cf ill Repute, to all thoſe where 
they are ſuffered to be carricd on. 

Nat that I would intimate, that ſuch ſtrict 
Chaſtity as was preſerved in the Temple of Feta 
can poſſibly be maintained at a public Inn. My 
good Landlady did not hope for ſuch a Bleffing, 
nor would any of the Ladies I have ſpoken «>, or 

O 6 indeed 
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indeed any others of the moſt rigid Note, have 

expected or inſiſted on any ſuch Thing. But to 

_ exclude all vulgar Concubinage, and to drive all 
Whores in Rags from within the Walls, is with- 
in the Power of every one. This my Landlady 
very ſtrictly adhered to; and this her virtuous 
Gueſts, who did not travel in Rags, would very 
reaſonably have expected of her. 

Now it required no very blameable Degree of 
Suſpicion, to imagine that Mr. 7cnes and his 
ragged Companion had certain Purpoſes in their 
Intention, which, tho' tolerated in ſome Chriſtian 
Countries, connived at in others, and practiſed 
in all, are however as expreſsly forbidden as 
Murder, or any other horrid Vice, by that Reli- 
gion which is univerſally believed in thoſe Coun- 
tries. The Landlady therefore had no ſooner 
received an Intimation of the Entrance of the 
aboveſaid Perfons, than ſhe began to meditate 
the moſt expeditious Means for their Expulſion. 
In order to this, ſhe had provided. herſelf with: a 
long and deadly Inſtrument, with which, in 
Times of Peace, the Chambermaid was wont to 
demoliſh the Labours of the induſtrious Spider. 
In vulgar Phraſe, ſhe had taken up the Broom- 
ſtick, and was juſt about to ſally from the Kit- 
chin, when Jeues accoſted her with a Demand 

cf a Gown, and other Veſtments, to cover the 
half-naked Woman above Stairs. 

Nothing can be more provoking to the human 
Temper, nor more, dangerous to that Cardinal 

Virtue, Patience, than Solicitations of extraor— 
dinary Offices of Kindneſs, on Behalf of thoſe 
very Perſons with whom we are highly incenſed, 
For this Reaſon Shakeſpear hath artfully intro- 
duced his Deſdemonia ſoliciting Favours for Caſſio 
of her Huſband, as the Means of enflaming not 
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only his Jealouſy, but his Rage, to the higheſt 
Pitch of Madneſs ; and we find the unfortunate 
Moor leſs able to command his Paſſion on this 
Occaſion, than even when he beheld his valued 


Preſent to his Wife in the Hands of his ſuppoſed- 


Rival. In fact, we regard theſe Efforts as In- 
ſults on our Underſtanding ; and to ſuch the Pride 
of Man is very difficultly brought to ſubmit. 

My Landlady, though a very good-tempered 
Woman, had, I ſuppoſe, ſome of this Pride in 
her Compoſition ; for Jenes had ſcarce ended his 
Requeſt, when ſhe fell upon him with. a certain 
Weapon, which, tho' it be neither long, nor 
ſharp, nor hard, nor indeed threatens from its 
Appearance with either Death or Wound, hath 
been however held in great Dread and Abhor- 
rence by many wiſe Men; nay, by many brave 
ones; inſomuch that ſome who have dared to 
look into the Mouth of a loaded Cannon, have 
not dared to look into a Mouth where this Wea- 
pon was brandiſhed; and rather than run the 
Hazard of its Execution, have contented them- 
ſclves with making a moſt pitiful and ſneaking 
Figure in the Eyes of all their Acquaintance. 

To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. * 
was one of theſe; for tho' he was attacked and 
violently belaboured with the aforeſaid. Weapon, 
he could not be provoked to make any Reſiſtance; 
but in a moſt cowardly Manner applied, with 
many Entreaties, to his Antagoniſt to deſiſt from 
purſuing her Blows: In plain Engliſb, he only 
begged her with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs to hear 
him; but before he could obtain his Requeſt, my 
Landlord himſelf entered into the Fray, and em- 
braced that Side of the Cauſe which ſeemed to 
ſtand very little in need of Aſſiſtance. 

There 
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There are a Sort of Heroes who are ſuppoſed to 
be determined in their chuſing or avoiding a Con- 
flict, by the Character and Behaviour of the Perſon 
whom they are to enga ge. Lheſe are ſaid to know 
their. Mien, and nes, I believe, knew his Wo- 
man; for tho” he had been ſo ſubmiſſive to her, he 
was no ſooner atta: ked by her Huſband, than he 
demonſtrated an immediate Spirit of Reſentment, 

and enjoined him Silence under a very ſevere Pe— 
nalty ; no leſs than that, I think, of being con- 
verted into Fuel for his own . 

The Huſband, with great Indignation, but 
with a Mixture of Pity, anſwered, © You muſt 
« pray firſt to be made able; I believe I am a 
© better Man thanyourſelf; ay, every Way, that 
© Iam;* and preſently proceeded to diſcharge 
half a dozen Whores at the Lady above Stairs, 
the laſt which had ſcarce iſſued from his Lips, 
when a {win Sing Blow from the Cndgel that 

Jones carried in his Hand, aflaulted him over the 
houlders. 

It is a Queſtion whether the Landlord or the 
Landlady was the moſt expeditious in returning 
a Blow. My Landlord, whoſe Hands were 

mpty, fell to with his Fiſt, and the good Wife, 
upliſung her Broom, and aiming at the Head of 
Fenc:, had probably put an immediate End to the 
Fray, and to Tones likewiſe, had not the Deſcent 
of this Broom been prevented, not by the mi- 
raculous Intervention o any Heathen Deity, but 
by a very natural, tho' fortunate Accident; viz. 
by the Arrival of Partridge; who entered the 
Houſe at that Inſtant (for Fear had cauſed him to 
run every Sts P from the Hill) and who, ſeeing 
the Danger which threatned his Maſter, or Com. 
panion, (which you chuſe to call him) prevented 
fo ſad a Cataſtrophe, by catching hold of the 
Land- 
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Landlady's Arm, as it was brandiſhed aloft in th 
Air. | 

The Landlady ſoon perceived the Impediment 
which prevented her Blow; and being unable to 
reſcue her Arm from the Hands of Partridge, ine 
let fall the Broom 3 and then leaving Jenes to the 
Diſcipline of her Huſband, ſhe fell with the ut- 
moſt Fury on that poor Fel! ow, who had alread 
given ſome Intimation of himſelf, by crying, 
© Zounds! do you intend to kill my Friend ?? 

Partridze, though not much addicted to Bat- 
tle, would not however ſtand ſtill when his 
Friend was attacked; nor was he much difpleaſed 
with that Part of the Combat which fell to his 
Share: He therefore returned my Landlady's 
Blows as ſoon as he received them; and now the 
Fight vas obſtinately maintained on all Parts, 
and it ſeemed doubttul to which Side Fortune 
would incline, when the n. ked Lady, who had 
liſtned at the Top cf the Stairs to the Dialogue 
which preceded the Engagement, deſcended ſud- 
denly from above, and Without weizhing the un- 
fair Aa of two to one, ſell upon \ the poor 
Woman who was boxing with Partridge ; nor 
did that great Champion deſiſt, but rather redoub- 
led his Fury, when he found freſh SUCCUUrS were 
arrived to his Aſhſtance. 

Victory mult now have fallen to the Side of 
the Travellers for the braveſt Troops muſt yield 
to Numbers) had not Syſan the Chambermaid 
come luckily to ſupport her Miſtreſs. This Stan 

vas as two-handed a Wench (according to the 
Phraſe) as any in the Count. 155 end would, I 
believe, have beat the ſand T/ Aris herſelf, or 
any of her ſubject Amazons ; tor her Form was 
robuit and manlike, and every way made for ſuch 
Encounters, As her Hands and Arms were formed 
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to give Blows with great Miſchief to an Enemy, fo 
was her Face as well contrived to receive Blows 
without any great Injury to herſelf : Her Noſe 
being already flat to her Face; her Lips were fo 
large, that no Swelling could be perceived in them, 
and moreover they were ſo hard that a Fiſt could 
hardly make any Impreſſion on them. Laſtly. her 
Cheek-Bones ſtood out, as if Nature had intende( 
them for two Baſtions to defend her Eyes in thoſe 
Encounters for which ſhe ſecmed ſo well calcu- 
lated, and to which ſhe was moſt wonde: fully 
well inclined. 

This fair Creature entering the Field of Battle, 
immediately filed to that Wing where her Mit- 
treſs maintained ſo unequal a Fight with one of 
either Sex. Here ſhe preſently challenged Par— 
tridge to ſingle Combat. He accepted the Chal- 
Tenge, and a moſt deſperate Fight began between 
them. 

Now the Dogs of War being let looſe, began 
to lick their bloody Lips; now Victory with 
Golden Wings hung hovering in the Air. Now 
Fortune taking her Scales from her Shelf, began 
to weigh the Fates of Tom Jones, his Female 
Companion, and Partridge, againſt the Land- 
lord, his Wife, and Mai; all which hung in 
exact Ballance before her; when a good- natured 
Accident put ſuddenly an End to the bloody 
Fray, with which half of the Combatants had 
_ alreadv ſuſficiently feaſted. This Accident was 
the Arrival of a Coach and four; upon which my 
Landlord and Landlady immediately deſiſted from 
fighting, and at their Entreaty obtained the ſame. 
Favour of their Antagoniſts ; but Sn was not 
ſo kind to Partridge ; for that Amazonian Fair 
having overthrown and beſtrid her Enemy, was 
now euffing him luſtily with both her _ 

| with- 
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without any Regard to his Requeſt of a Ceſſation 
of Arms, or to thoſe loud Exclamations of Mur- 
der which he roared forth. 

No ſooner, however, had Jenes quitted the 
Landlord, than he flew to the Reſcue of hisdefeated 
Companion, from whom he with much Difficulty 
drew off the enraged Chambermaid ; but Partridge 
was not immediately ſenſible of his Deliverance ; 
for he ſtill lay flat on the Floor, guarding his Face 
with his Hands, nor did he ceaſe roaring till Jones 
had forced him to look up, and to perceive that 
the Battle was at an End. | 

The Landlord who had no viſible Hurt, and 
the Landlady hiding her well ſcratched Face with 
her Handkerchief, ran both haſtily to the Door 
to attend the Coach, from which a young Lady 


and her Maid now alighted. Theſe the Landlady 


preſently uſhered into that Room where Mr. Jones 
Had at fiſt depoſited his fair Prize, as it was the 
beſt Apartment in the Houſe. Hither they were 
obliged to paſs through the Field of Battle, which 
they did with the utmoſt Haſte, covering their 
Faces with their Handkerchiefs, as defirous to 
avoid the Notice of any one. Indeed their Cau- 
tion was quite unneceſſary : For the poor unfor- 
tunate Helen, the fatal Cauſe of all the Bloodſhed, 
was entirely taken up in endeavouring to conceal 
her own Face, and Jenes was no leſs occupied in 
reſcuing Partridge from the Fury of Szſan ; which 
being happily effected, the poor Fellow imme- 
diately departed to the Pump to waſh his Face, 
and to ſtop that bloody Torrent which Suſan had 
plentifully ſet a flowing from his Noſtrils. 
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CHAP. IV. 


In which the Arrival cf a Man of Mar puts a final 
End to Hs eftilities, and cauſes the Cencluſtin of a 
firm and laſting Peace between all Parties. 


Serjeant and a File of Muſqueteers, with a 
Deſerter in their Cuſtody, arr.ved about 
this Time. The Scijeant pretently cnquired for 
the principal Magiſtrate of the Town, and was 
informed by my TI andiord, that le himſelf was 
veſted in that Office. He then demanded his 
Hillets, together with a Mug of Beer, and com 
plaining it was cold, ſpread himſelf before the 
Ritchin Fire. | 
Mr. ones was at this Time comforting, the 
poor diſtreſſed Lady, who ſat down at a Table in 
the Kitchin, and leaning her Head upon her Arm, 
was bemoaning her Misfortunes ; but leſt my fair 
Readers (hould be in Pain concerning a particur 
lar Circumſtance, I think proper there to acquaint 
them, that before ſhe ha! qu tt d the Room above 
Stairs, ſhe had ſo well covered herſelf with a Fil- 
lowbere which ſhe there found, that her Regard 
to Decency was not in the leaf violated by the 
Preſence of fo many Men as were now in the 
Room. 
One of the Soldiers now went up to the Ser- 
jeant, and wifpered ſ mething in his Ear; upon 
which he ſteadfaſtly fixed his Eyes on the Lady, 
and having looked at her for near a Minute, he 
came up to her, ſaying, © I aſk P ardon, Madam, 
but I am certain I am not deccived, You can be 
no other Perſon than Captain /Yaters's Lady.” 
The poor Woman, who in her preſent Diltreſs 
had veryGttle regird:d the Face of any Perſon 
preſent, 
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preſent, no ſooner looked at the Serjeant, than 
the preſently recollected him, and calling him by 
his Name, anſwered, That ſhe was indeed the 
unhanpy Perſon he imagined her to be; but ad- 
ded, I wonder any one e ſhould know me in this 
Diſcuiſe.” To which the S2rjeant replied, * he 
was very much furprizcd to fee her Ladyſhip in 
ſuch a Dreſs, and was afraid ſame Accident. 
+ hail h»ppencd to her. An Accident hath 
hope ned to me, indeed,” ſays ſhe, and I am 
hiahle ubliged to this Gentleman (pointing to 
feng) that it was not a late! one, or that lam 
now livinz to mention it.“ Whatever the 
Genuemanheth done,” crics the Ser cant, I am 
ſure che Captain will make him Amerids for it; 
and if I can be of any Service, your Lade ſhip 
mav command me, and I ſhall think myſelf 
very happy to have it in my Power to ſerve your 
© Ladiſhip; and ſo indeed may any one, for I 
s know the Captain will well reward them for it.“ 
The Landlady who heard from the Stairs all 
that paſt between the Serjeant and Mrs. JZaters, 
come haſtily down, and running directly up to 
her, began to aſk Pardon for the Offences ſhe had 
committed, begyiny that all might be imputed to 
Ignorance of — Quality: For, Lud! Madam, 
ſays ſhe, * how ſhould I have imagined that a 
Lady of vour Faſhion would appear in ſuch a 
* Dreſs? I] am ſurc, Madam, if i had once ſuſ- 
« pected that your Ladythip was your Ladyſhip, 
« ] would ſooner have burnt my Tongue out, 
© th n have ſaid what I have ſaid: And I hope 
* your Ladyſhip will accept of a Gown, till you 
can get your own Cloaths. 
« Prithee Woman,” ſavs Mrs. Haters, * ceaſe 
* rour Impertinence: How can you imagine 
* I ſhould concern myſeli about any, thing 
whica 
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'c 


which comes from the Lips of ſuch low Crea- 
tures as yourſelf. But I am ſurprized at your 
Aflurance inthinking, after what is paſt, that I 
will condeſcend to put on any of your dirty 
Things. I would have you know, Creature, 
I have a Spirit above that.” 

Here Jenes interfered, and begg'd Mrs. /7aters 


to forgive the Landlady, and to accept her Gown: 
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For | muſt confeſs,” cries he, our Appearance 
was a little ſuſpicious when firſt we came in: 
and I am well aſſured, all this good Woman 
did, was, as ſhe profeſſed, out of Regard to 
the Reputation of her Houle. 

© Yes, upon my truly was it,” ſays ſhe ; © the 
Gentleman ſpeaks very much like a Gentleman, 
and I ſee very plainly is ſo; and to be certain 
the Houſe is well known to be a Houſe of as 


ym Reputation as any on the Road, and tho' 


ſay it, is frequented by Gentry of the beſt 
Quality, both Jriſ and Engliſb. I defy any 
Body to ſay black is my Eye, for that Matter, 
And, as I was ſaying, if I had known your 
Ladyſhip to be your Ladyſhip, I would as ſoon 
have burnt my Fingers as have affronted your 
Ladyſhip ; but truly where Gentry come and 
ſpend their Money, I am not willing that they 
ſhould be ſcandalized by a Set of poor ſhabby 
Vermin, that wherever they go, leave more 
Lice than Money behind them ; ſuch Folks 
never raiſe my Compaſſion : For to be certain, 
it is fooliſh to have any for them, and if our 
Juſtices did as they ought, they would be all 
whipt out of the Kingdom ; for to be certain 
it is what is moſt fitting fox them. But as for 
your Ladyſhip, I am heartily ſorry your Lady- 
ſhip hath had a Misfortune, and if your Lady- 


ſhip will do me the Honour to wear my _— 
© q1 
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© till you can get ſome of your Ladyſhip's own, 
to be certain the beſt I have is at your Lady- 
* ſhip's Service.” 

Whether Cold, Shame, or the Perſuaſions of 
Mr. Jones prevailed moſt on Mrs. Waters, I will 
not determine; but ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be paci- 
hed by this Speech of my Landlady, and retired 
with that good Woman, in order to apparel her- 
ſelf in a decent Manner. 

My Landlord was likewiſe beginning his Ora- 
tion to Zones, but was preſently interrupted by 
that generous Youth, who ſhook him heartily by 
the Hand; and aſſured him of entire Forgiveneſs, 
faying, If you are ſatished, my worthy Friend, 
© I promiſe you Jam; ' and indeed in one Senſe 
the Landlord had the better Reaſon to be ſatisfied ; 
tor he had received a Bellyſul of Drubbing, where- 
as Jaues had ſcarce felt a ſingle Blow. 

Pariridge, who had been all this Time waſh- 
ing his bloody Noſe at the Pump, returned into 
the Kitchin at the Inſtant when his Maſter and 
the Landlord were ſhiking Hands with each 
other. As he was of a peaceable Diſpoſition, he 
was pleaſed with thoſe Symptoms of Reconcilia- 


tion; and tho' his Face bore fome Marks of Su- 


fan's Fiſt, and many more of her Nails, he ra- 
ther choſe to be contented with his Fortune in 
the laſt Battle, than to endeavour at bettering it 
in another. 

The heroic Sar was likewiſe well contented 
with her Victory, tho' it had coſt her a Black- 
Eye, which Partridge had given her at the firſt 
Onſet. Between theſe two, therefore, a League 
was ſtruck, and thoſe Hands which had been the 
Inſtruments of War, became now the Mediators 
of Peace, 
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CHAP I. 


In which the Arrival if a Man of Mor puts a final 
End to Hijtilities, and cauſes the Cincluſi;n of a 
firm and laſiing Peace between all Parties. 


Serjeant and a File of Muſquetcers, with a 
Deſerter in their Cuſtody, arr.ved about 
this Time. The Scrjeant pretently enquired for 
the principal Magiſtrate of the Town, and was 
informed by my T andlord, that ke himſclf was 
veſted in that Office. He then demanded his 
Billets, together with a Mug of Beer, and com- 
plaining it was cold, ſpread himiſclf before the 
Kitchin Fire. 
Mr. ones was at this Time comforting, the 
poor diſtreſſed Lady, who ſat down at a Table in 
the Kitchin, and leaning her Head upon her Arm, 
was bemoaning her Misfortunes ; but leſt my fair 
Readers ſhould be in Pain concerning a particu- 
lar Circumſtance, I think proper here to acquaint 
them, that before ſhe had qu tt d the Room above 
Stairs, ſhe had ſo well covered herſelf with a Fil- 
lowbere which ſhe there found, that her Regard 
to Decency was not in the leaſt violated by the 
Preſence of ſo many Men as were now in the 
Room. 

One of the Soldiers now went up to Nh Ser- 
jeant, and wiſpered {-mething in his Ear; upon 
which he ſteadfaſtly fixed his Eyes on the Lady, 
and having looked at her for near a Minute, he 
came up to her, ſaying. < I aſkP ardon, Madam, 
but I am certain { am not deccived, You can be 
no ther Perſon than Captain {Vaters's Lady.” 

The poor Woman, who in her preſent Diſtreſs 
had veryGiile regarded the Face of any Perſon 

preſent, 
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preſent, no ſooner looked at the Serjeant, than 
the preſently recollected him, and calling him by 
his Name, zn{wered, IThat ſhe was indeed the 
* unhappy Perſon he imagined her to be; but ad- 
* ded, I wonder any one ſhould know me in this 
Diſguiſe.“ To which the S2rjeant replied, * he 
+ was very much furprized to fee her Ladyſhip in 
ſuch a Drets, and was alraid ſome Accident. 
had heppened to her. * An Accident hath 
hipecncd tome, indeed,” ſays ſhe, and I am 
hizh!, obliged to this Gentleman (pointing to 
6 „ irs) that it was not a late! one, or that lam 
6 now livinz to mention it.“ Whatever the 
Genlemiunhath done,” crigs the ver cant, I am 
ſure che Captain will make him Amerids for it; 
and if I can be of any Service, your Lad: ſhip 
mav command me, and I ſhall think myſelf 
very happy to have it in my Power to ſerve your 
Ladiſhip; and ſo indeed may any one, for I 
know the Captain will well reward them for it.* 
The Landlad who heard from the Stairs all 
that paſt between the Serjeant and Mrs. JZaters, 
come haſtily down, and running directly up to 
her, began to aſk Pardon for the Offences ſhe had 
committed, begging that all might be imputed to 
Ignorance of 1 Quality:: For, * Lud | Mladam, 
ſays ſhe, how thould I have imagined that a 
Lady of vour Faſhion would appear in ſuch a 
© Dreſs? Jam ſure, Madam, if 1 had once ſuſ- 

* pected that your Lacythip was your Ladyſhip, 
I would ſooner have burnt my Tongue out, 
« th n have ſaid what I hive ſaid: And I hope 

* your Ladyſhip will accept of a Gown, till you 
cen get your own Cloaths. 

« Prithee Woman,” ſavs Mrs. Haters, * ceaſe 
* your Impertinence: How can you imagine 
* I ſhould concern myſcli about any thing 
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© which comes from the Lips of ſuch low Crea- 

© tures as yourſelf. But I am ſurprized at your 

Aſſurance in thinking, after what is paſt, that [I 
* will condeſcend to put on any of your dirty 

© Things. I would have you know, Creature, 
L have a Spirit above that.” 

Here Jenes interfered, and begg'd Mrs. Vaters 
to forgive the Landlady, and to accept her Gown: 
For | muſt confeſs,” cries he, our Appearance 
© was alittle ſuſpicious when firſt we came in: 
© and I am well aſſured, all this good Woman 
© did, was, as ihe profeſſed, out of Regard to 
* the Reputation of her Houle. 
© Yes, upon my truly was it,“ ſays ſhe ; © the 
Gentleman ſpeaks very much like a Gentleman, 
and I ſee very plainly is ſo; and to be certain 
the Houſe is well known to be a Houſe of as 
= Reputation as any on the Road, and tho“ 

ſay it, is frequented by Gentry of the beſt 
Quality, both /ri/h and Engliſþ. I defy any 
Body to ſay black is my Eye, for that Matter. 
And, as I was ſaying, if I had known your 
Ladyſhip to be your Ladyſhip, I would as ſoon 
have burnt my Fingers as have aftronted your 
Ladyſhip ; but truly where Gentry come and 
ſpend their Money, I am not willing that they 
ſhould be ſcandalized by a Set of poor ſhabby 
Vermin, that wherever they go, leave more 
Lice than Money behind them; ſuch Folks 
never raiſe my Compaſſion : For to be certain, 
it is fooliſh to have any for them, and if our 
Juſtices did as they ought, they would be ail 
whipt out of the Kingdom ; for to be certain 
© it is what is moſt fitting fox them. But as for 
* your Ladyſhip, I am heartily ſorry your Lady- 
© ſhip hath had a Misfortune, and if your Lady- 
© ſhip will do me the Honour to wear my —_— 
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© till you can get ſome of your Ladyſhip's own, 
to be certain the beſt I have is at your Lady- 
© ſhip's Service.” 

Whether Cold, Shame, or the Perſuaſions of 
Mr. Jones prevailed moſt on Mrs. Waters, I will 
not determine; but ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be paci- 
hed by this Speech of my Landlady, and retired 
with that good Woman, in order to apparcl her- 
ſelf in a decent Manner. 

My Landlord was likewiſe beginning his Ora- 
tion to Jones, but was preſently interrupted by 
that generous Youth, who ſhook him heartily by 
the Hand; and aſſured him of entire Forgiveneſs, 
faying, If you are ſatished, my worthy Friend, 
© I promiſe you I am ;* and indeed in one Senſe 
the Landlord had the better Reaſon to be ſatisſied; 
tor he had received a Bellyful of Drubbing, where- 
as Jaues had ſcarce felt a ſingle Blow. 

Partridge, who had been all this Time waſh- 
ing his bloody Noſe at the Pump, returned into 
the Kitchin at the Inſtant when his Maſter and 
the Landlord were ſhiking Hands with each 
other. As he was of a peaceable Diſpoſition, he 
was pleaſed with thoſe Symptoms of Reconcilia- 
tion; and tho' his Face bore fome Marks of Su- 
fan's Fiſt, and many more of her Nails, he ra- 
ther choſe to be contented with his Fortune in 
the laſt Battle, than to endeavour at bettering it 
in another. 

The heroic S was likewiſe well contented 
with her Victory, tho' it had coſt her a Black- 
Eye, which Partridge had given her at the firſt 
Onſet. Between theſe two, therefore, a League 
was ſtruck, and thoſe Hands which had been the 
Inſtruments of War, became now the Mediators 
of Peace. 


Matters 
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Matters were thus reſtored to a perfect Calm, 
at which the Serjeant, tho' it may ſeem ſo con- 
trary to the Principles of his Profeſſion, teſtificd 
his Approbation. Why now, that's friendly, 
ſaid he; D n me, I hate to ſee two People 
bear Ill-will to one another, after they have had 
a Tuſſel. The only Way when Friends quar- 
rel, is to ſee it out fairly in a friendly Manner, 
as a Man may call it, cither with a Fiſt, or 
Sword, or Piſtol, according as they like, and 
then let it be all over: For iny own Part, d---n 
me if ever I love my Friend better than when 
I am fighting with him. To bear Malice is 
more like a Frenchman than an Eno man,” 
He then propolcd a Libation as a neceſſary 
Part of the Ceremony at all Treaties of this Kind. 
Perhaps the Reader may here conclude that he 
was well verſed in Antient Hiftory ; but this, tho' 
highly probable, as he cited no Authority to ſup- 
port the Cuſtom, I will not affirm with any Con- 
fidence. Moſt likely indeed it is, that he founded 
his Opinion on verv good Autheritv, ſince he 
confirmed it with many violent Oachs. 

Jones no ſooner heard the Propoſal, than im- 

mediately agreeing with the learned 1 he 
ordered a Row), or rather a large Mug, filled 

with the Liquor uſed on theſe Occaſions N be 
brouglit in, and then began the Ceremony himſelf. 
He placed his Rizht Hand in that of the Land- 
lord, and ſcizing the Bowl with his Left, uttered 
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the AN Words, and then made his Libation. 


After which the ſame was bſerved by all preſent. 
Indeed there is very little Need of being particu— 
lar in deſcribing the whole Form, as it differe] 
ſo little from thoſe Libations of which fo muchis 
recorded in Ancient Authors, and their modern 
Tranſcribers. The principal Difference lay in 
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two Inſtances : For firſt, the preſent Company 
poured the Ijiquor only down their 'Throats 
and, :dly, T he derjeant, who officiated as Prieſt, 
drank the laſt ; but he preſerved, I believe, the 
antient Form in ſwallowing much the largeſt 
Draught of the whole Company, and in bein 
the only Perſon preſent who contributed nothing 
towards the |,ibation, beſides his good Offices in 
aſſiſting at the Performance. 

The good People now ranged themſelves round 
the Kitchin Fire, where good Humour ſeemed to 
maintain an abſolute. Dominion, and Partridge 
not only forgot his ſhameiul Defeat, but con- 
verted Hunger into Thirſt, and ſoon became ex- 
tremely facetious. We muit, however, quit this 
agrecable Aſſembly for a while, and attend Mr. 
Zones to Mrs. Waters's Apartment, where the 
Dinner which he had now beſpoke was on the 
able. Indeedit took no long Time in pre- 
paring, having been all dreſt three Days before, and 
required nothing more from the Cook than to 
Warm 1t over again. 


CHAT. 


An Apolay for all Heroes who have good Stomachs, 
with a Deſeri tian of a Battle of the amirons Kind. 


EROES, notwiſtanding the high Ideas, 
which by the Means of Flatterers they 

may entertain of themſelves, or the World may 
conceive of them, have certainly more of Mor— 
tal than Divine about them. However elevated 
their Minds may be, their Bodies at leaſt (which 
is much the major Part of moſt) are liable to the 
worſt Infirmitics, and ſubject to the vileſt Offices 
of human Nature. Among theſe latter the Act 
of Eating, which hath by ſcveral wiſe Men been 
Con- 
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conſidered as extremeiy mean and derogatory 
from the Philoſophic Dignity, muſt be in ſome 
Meaſure performed by the greateſt Prince, Heroe, 
or Philoſopher upon Earth; nay, ſometimes Na- 
ture hath been ſo frolickſome as to exact of theſe 
dignified Characters, a much more exorbitant 
Share of this Office, than ſhe hath obliged thoſe 
of the loweſt Order to perform. | 

To fay the Truth, as no known Inhabitant of 
this Globe is really more than Man, ſo none 
need be aſhamed of ſubmitting to what the Ne- 
ceſſities of Man demand; but when thoſe great 
Perſonages I have juſt mentioned, condeſcend to 
aim at confining ſuch low Offices to themſelves ; 
as when by hoarding or deſtroying, they ſeem de- 
ſirous to prevent any others from eating, they 
then ſurely become very low and deſpicable. 

Now after this ſhort Preface, we think it no 
Diſparagement to our Heroe to mention the im- 
moderate Ardour with which he laid about him 
at this Seaſon. Indeed it may be doubted, whe- 
ther Uly/es, who by the Way ſeems to have had 
the beſt Stomach of all the Heroes in that cating 
Pocm of the Odyfley, ever made a better Meal. 
Three Pounds at leaſt of that Fleſh which former- 
ly had contributed to the Compoſition of an Ox, 
was now honoured with becoming Part of the 
individual Mr. ones. 

This Particular we thought ourſelves obliged 
to mention, as it may account for our Heroe's 
temporary Neglect of his fair Companion; who 
eat but very little, and was indeed employed in 
Conſiderations of a very different Nature, which 
paſſed unobſerved by Jones, till he had entirely 
ſatisfied that Appetite which a Faſt of twenty- 
four Hours had procured him; but his Dinner 
was no ſooner ended, than his Attention to other 
Matters 
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Matters revived; with theſe Matters therefore 
we ſhall now proceed to acquaint the Reader. 

Mr. Joncs, of whoſe perſonal Accompliſhments 
we have hitherto ſaid very little, was in reality, 
one of the handſomeſt young Fellows in the 
World. His Face, beſides being the Picture of 
Health, had in it the moſt apparent Marks of 
Swectneſs and Good-Nature. Theſe Qualities 
were indeed ſo characteriſtical in his Counte- 
nance, that while the Spirit and Senſibility in his 
Eyes, tho' they muſt have been perceived by an 
accurate Obſerver, might have eſcaped the Notice 
of the leſs diſcerning, ſo ſtrongly was this Good- 
nature painted in his Look, that it was remarked 
by almoſt every one who ſaw him. 

It was, perhaps, as much owing to this, as te 
a very fine Complexion, that his Face had a De- 
licacy in it almoſt inexpreſſible, and which might 
have given him an Air rather too effeminate, had 
it not bcen joined to a moſt maſculine Perſon and 
Mein; which latter had as much in them of the 
Hercules, as the former had of the Adonis. He 
was beſides active, genteel, gay and good-hu- 
moured, and had a Flow of Animal Spirits, 
which enlivened every Converſation where he 
was preſent. 

When the Reader hath duly reflected on theſe 
many Charms which all centered in our Heroe, 
and conſiders at the ſame Time the freſh Obliga- 
tions which Mrs. Vaters had to him, it will be a 
Mark more of Prudery than Candour to entertain 
a bad Opinion of her, becauſe ſhe conceived a 
very good Opinion of him. 

But whatever Cenſures may be paſſed upon her, 
it is my Buſineſs to relate Matters of Fact with 
Veracity. Mrs. Waters had, in Truth, not only 
a good Opinion of our Heroe, but a very great 

Vol. II. P Affeo- 


8 14 The HISTORY of Book IX. 
Affection for him. To ſpeak out boldly at once, 


ſhe was in Love, according to the preſent univer- 
ſally received Senſe of that Phraſe, by which 
Love is applied indiſcriminately to the deſirable 
Objects of all our Paſſions, Appetites, and Senſes, 
and is underſtood to be that Preference which we 
give to one Kind of Food rather than to another. 
But tho” the Love to theſe ſeveral Objects may 
poſſibly be one and the ſame in all Caſes, its Ope- 
rations however muſt be allowed to be different; 
for how much ſoever we may be in Love with an 
excellent Surloin of Beef, or Bottle of Burgund, ; 
with a Damaſk Roſe, or Cremona Fiddle; yet do 
we never ſmile, nor ogle, nor dreſs, nor flatter, 
nor endeavour by any other Arts or Tricks to 
gain the Affection of the ſaid Beef, Sc. Sigh 
indeed we ſometimes may ; but it is generally in 
the Abſence, not in the Preſence of the beloved 
Object. For otherwiſe we might poſſibly com- 
plain of their Ingratitude and Deafncis, with the 
ſame Reaſon as Paſiphae doth of her Bull, whom 
ſhe endeavoured to engage by all the Coquetry 
practiſed with good Succeſs in the Drawing Room, 
on the much more ſenſible, as well as tender, 

Hearts of the fine Gentlemen there. 
+ The contrary happens, in that Love which 
operates between Perſons of the ſame Species, but 
of different Sexes. Here we are no ſooner in 
Love, than it becomes our principal Care to en- 
gage the Affection of the Object beloved. For 
what other Purpoſe indeed are our Youth in- 
ſtructed in all the Arts of rendering themſelves 
agreeable? If it was not- with a View to this 
Love, I queſtion whether any of thoſe Trades 
which deal in ſetting off and adorning the human 
Perſon would procure a Livelihood. Nay, thoſe 
great Poliſhers of our Manners, who are by ſome 
thought 
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thought to teach what principally diſtinguiſhes 
us from the Brute Creation, even Dancing-Maſ- 
ters themſelves, might poſſibly find no Place in 
Society, In ſhort, all the Graces which young 
Ladies and young Gentlemen too learn from 
others; and the many Improvements which, b 
the Help of a Looking-glaſs, they add of their 
own, are in Reality thoſe very Spicula & Faces 
Amoris, ſo often mentioned by Ovid; or, as 
they are ſometimes called in our own Language, 
The whale Artillery of Love. 

Now Mrs. Vaters and our Heroe had no 
ſooner ſat down together, than the former began 
to play this Artillery upon the latter. But here, 
as we are about to attempt a Deſcription hitherto 
uneflayed either in Proſe or Verſe, we think pro- 
per to invoke the Aſſiſtance of certain Aerial 
Beings, who will, we doubt not, come Kindly 
to our Aid on this Occaſion. 

Say then, ye Graces, you that inhabit the 
heavenly Manſions of Seraphina's Countenance; 
for you are truly Divine, are always in her 
Preſence, and well know all the Arts of charm- 
ing; ſay, what were the Weapons now uſed 
to captivate the Heart of Mr. ones.” 

© Firſt, from two lovely blue Eyes, whoſe 


ws \ Ye 


© bright Orbs flaſned Lightning at their Diſ- 


; charge, flew forth two pointed Ogles, But 
© happily for our Heroe, hit only a valt Piece of 
© Beef which he was then conveying into his 
© Plate, and harmleſs ſpent their Force. The 
fair Warrior perceived their Miſcarriage, and 


immediately from her fair Boſom drew forth a 


© deadly Sigh. A Sigh, which none could have 
© heard unmoved, and which was ſufficient at 


once to have ſwept off a dozen Beaus; ſo ſoft, 


* ſo ſweet, ſo tender, that the infinuating Air 
EI « muſt 


9G vm & a & K A K A A M M A 5 


% V 


* 


on 


The HisToRy of Book IX, 


muſt have found its ſubtle Way to the Heart of 
our Heroe, had it not luckily been driven from 
his Ears by the coarſe Bubbling of ſome bot- 
tled Ale, which at that Time he was pouring 
forth. Many other Weapons did ſhe aſſay; 
but the God of Eating (if there be any ſuch 
Deity ;, for I do not confidently aſſert it) pre- 
ſerved his Votary ; or perhaps it may not be 
Digmns Vindice nodus, and the preſent Security 
of Jones may be accounted for by natural 
Means : For as Love frequently preſerves from 
the Attacks of Hunger, ſo may Hunger poſſi- 
bly, in ſome Caſes, defend us againſt Love. 
The Fair One, enraged at her frequent Diſ- 
appointments, determined on a ſhort Ceſſation 
of Arms. Which Interval ſhe employed in 
making ready every Engine of amorous War- 
fare for the renewing of the Attack, when 
Dinner ſhould be over. 
No ſooner then was the Cloth removed, than 
ſhe again began her Operations. Firſt, having 
planted her Right Eye ſide-ways againſt Mr, 
Jones, ſhe ſhot from its Corner a moſt pene- 
trating Glance ; which, tho” great Part of its 
Force was ſpent before it reached our Heroe, 
did not vent itſelf abſolutely without Effect. 
This the Fair One perceiving, haſtily with- 
drew her Eyes, and leveled them downwards 
as if ſhe was concerned for what ſhe had done: 
Tho? by this Means ſhe deſigned only to draw 
him from his Guard, and indeed to open his 
Eyes, through which ſhe intended to ſurprize 
his Heart. And now, gently lifting up thoſe 
two bright Orbs which had already begun to 
make an Impreſſion on poor Jones, ſhe diſ- 
charged a Volley of ſmall Charms at once from 
her whole Countenance in a Smile, 1 * 
Smile 
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Smile of Mirth, nor of Joy; but a Smile of 
Affection, which moſt Ladies have always rea- 
© dy at their Command, and which ſerves them 
© to ſhow at once their Good-Humour, their 
© pretty Dimples, and their white Teeth. | 

This Smile our Heroe received full in his 
© Eyes, and was immediately ſtaggered with its 
Force. He then began to ſee the Deſigns of 
© the Enemy, and indecd to feel their Succeſs. 
A Parley now was ſet on Foot between the 
Parties; during which the artful Fair ſo flily 
and imperceptibly carried on her Attack, that 
© ſhe had almoſt ſubdued the Heart of our Heroe, 
© before ſhe again repaired to Acts of Hoſtility. 
To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. Jones 
© maintained a Kind of Dutch Defence, and 
© treacherouſly delivered up the Garriſon, with- 
© out duly weighing his Allegiance to the fair 
Sephia. In ſhort, no ſooner had the amorous 
© Parley ended, and the Lady had unmaſked the 
0 Royal Battery, by careleſsly letting her Hand- 
© kerchicf drop from her Neck, than the Heart 
of Mr. Jenes was entirely taken, and the fair 
© Conqueror enjoyed the uſual Fruits of her 
© Victory.” 

Here the Graces think proper to end their 
Deſcription, and here we think proper to end 
the Chapter, 


CHAP. VL 


A friendly Converſation in the Kitchin, which had 
a very common, tho not very friendly Concluſion, 


'THILE our Lovers were entertaining 
| themſelves in the Manner which is part- 
ly deſcribed in the n Chapter; they were 

3 like» 
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likewiſe furniſhing out an Entertainment for their 
good Friends in the Kitchin. And this in a 
d6uble Senſe, by affording them Matter for their 
Converſation, and, at the ſame Time, Drink to 
enliven their Spirits. 

There were now aſſembled round the Kichin 
Fire, beſides my Landlord and Landlady, who 
occaſionally went backward and forward, Mr. 
Partridge, the Serjeant, and the Coachman who 
drove the young Lady and her Maid. 

Partridge having acquainted the Company 
with what he had learnt from the Man ef the 
Hill, concerning the Situation in which Mrs. 
Maters had been found by Jes, the Serjeant 
proceeded to that Part of her Hiſtory which was 
known to him. He ſaid, ſhe was the Wife of 
Mr. Waters, who was a Captain in their Regi- 
ment, and had often been with him at (Quarters. 

Some Folks,” ſays he, * uſed indeed to doubt 
whether they were lawfully married in a Church 
or no. But, for my Part, that's no Buſineſs 
of mine; I muſt own, if I was put to my 
Corporal Oath, I believe ſhe is little better 
than one of us; and I fancy the Captain may 
go to Heaven when the Sun ſhines upon a 
rainy Day. But if he does, that is neither 
here nor there; for he won't want Company. 
And the Lady, to give the Devil his Due, is a 
very good Sort of Lady, and loves the Cloth, 
and is always deſirous to do ſtrict Juſtice to it 
for ſhe hath begged off many a poor Soldier, 
and, by her Good-will, would never have any 
of them puniſhed. But yet, to be ſure, En- 
ſign Nertherton and ſhe were very well ac- 
quainted together, at our laſt Quarters, that is 
the very Right and "Truth of the Matter. But 
© the Captain he knows nothing about it; and as 
a C - 6 long 
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long as there is enough for him too, what does 
it ſignify? He loves her not a bit the worſe, 
and | am certain would run any Man through 
the Body that was to abuſe her, therefore 1 
won't abuſe her, for my Part. I only repeat 
what other Folks ſay; and to be certain, what 
every body ſays, there muſt be ſome Truth in.* 


Ay, ay, a Feat, deal of Truth, J warrant you,” 


crics Partridge ; * Veritas dium parit.“ All a 


Parcel of ſcandalous Stuff,“ anſwered the Miſ- 
treſs of the Houſe, © I am ſure, now ſhe is 
dreſt, ſhe looks like a very good Sort of Lady, 
and ſhe behaves herſelf. like one; for ſhe gave 
me a Guinea for the Uſe of my Cloaths,* * A 
very good Lady indeed,” cries the Landlord ; 
and if you had not been a little too haſty, you 
would not have quarrelled with her as you did 
at firſt,” ©* You need mention that with my 
truly,” anſwered ſhe; if it had not been for 
your Nonſenſe, nothing had happened. You 
muſt be meddling with what did not belong to 
ou, and throw in your Fool's Diſcourſe.” 
Well, well,” anſwered he, © what's paſt can- 
not be mended, ſo there's an End of the Mat- 
ter.“ * Yes,” cries ſhe, © for this once; but 
will it be mended ever the more hereafter ? 
This is not the firſt Time I have ſuffered for 
your Numſcull's Pate. I wiſh you would al- 
ways hold your Tongue in the Houſe, and 
meddle only in Matters without Doors which 
concern you. Don't you remember what hap- 
pened about ſeven Years ago f'*—* Nay, my 
Dear,” returned he, don't rip up old Stories. 
Come, come, all's well, and I am ſorry for 
what I have done.” The Landlady was going 


to reply, but was prevented by the Peace-making 
Serjeant, ſorely to the Diſpleaſure of Partridge, 
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who was a great Lover of what is called Fun, 
and a great Promoter of thoſe harmleſs Quarrels 


Which tend rather to the Production of comical 


than tragical Incidents. 

The Serjeant aſked Partridge whither he and 
his Maſter were travelling? „None of your 
« Magiſters,* anſwered Partridge; * I am no 
Man's Servant, I affure you; for tho” I have 
had Nisfortunes in the World, I write Gentle- 
man after my Name; and as poor and ſimple 
as I may appear now, I have taught Grammar- 
School in my Time. Sd het mihi ! non ſum quid 
fu.” No Offence, I hope, Sir,' ſaid the 
Serjeant; where then, if I may venture to be 
* ſo bold, may you and your Friend be travel- 
«© ling?” * you have now denominated us 
„right, ' ſays Partridge. Amici ſumus, And 
I promiſe you my Friend is one of the greateſt 
Gentlemen in the Kingdom, (at which Words 
both Landlord and Landlady pricked up their 
Ears.) * He is the Heir of Squire Allworthy.” 
* What, the Squire who doth ſo much Good all 
© over the Country ?” cries my Landlady. Even 
he, anſwered Partridge, © Then I warrant,” 
ſays ſhe, * he'll have a ſwinging great Eſtate 
* hereafter.” * Moſt certainly,” anſwered Par- 
tridge. Well,” replied the Landlady, I thought 
* the firſt Moment I ſaw him he looked like a 
© good Sort of Gentleman; but my Huſband 
© here, to be ſure, is wiſer than any body.“ I 
© own, my Dear, cries he, it was a Miſtake.” 
© A Miſtake indeed !' anſwered ſhe; but when 
© did you ever know me to make ſuch Miſtakes?” 
© —But how comes it, Sir,“ cries the Landlord, 
that ſuch a great Gentleman walks about the 
© Country afoot?” I é don't know,” returned 
Partridge; great Gentlemen haveHumours ſome- 

| © times, 
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times. He hath now a dozen Horſes and Ser- 
vants at Ghucęſter; and nothing would ſerve 
him, but laſt Night, it being very hot Wea- 
ther, he muſt cool himſelf with a Walk to yon 
high Hill, whither I likewiſe walked with him 
to bear him Company ; but if ever you catch 
me there again: For I was never ſo frightened 
in all my Life. We met with the ſtrangeſt 
Man there.“ I'll be hanged,” cries the Land- 
rd, if it was not the Man of the Hill, as they 
call him; if indeed he be a Man; but I know 
ſeveral People who believe it is the Devil that 
lives there.” * Nay, nay, like enough,” ſays 


artridge; and now you put me in the Head 


of it, I verily and fincerely believe it was the 


Devil; tho' I could not perceive his cloven 


Foot but perhaps he might have the Power 
given him to hide that, ſince evil Spirits ca 

appear in what Shapes they pleaſe.“ “ And 
pray, Sir,” ſays the Serjeant, © no Offence ! 
hope ; but pray what Sort of a Gentleman is 
the Devil? For I have heard ſome of our Offi- 
cers ſay, There is no ſuch Perſon; and that it 
is only a Trick of the Parſons, to prevent their 
being broke; for if it was publickly known 
that there was no Devil, the Parſons would be 
of no more Uſe than we are in Time of Peace.” 
Thoſe Officers,” ſays Partridge, © are very great 
Scholars, I ſuppoſe.” Not much of Schol- 
lards neither, anſwered the Serjeant ; © they 
have not half your Learning, Sir, I believe; 
and to be ſure, I thought there muſt be a Devil, 
notwithſtanding what they ſaid, tho* one of 
them was a Captain; for methought, thinks I 
to myſelf, if there be no Devil, how can 
wicked People be ſent to him, and I have read 
all that upon a Book,” Some of your Offi- 
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cers,” quoth the Landlord, will find there is a 
Devil, to their Shame, I believe. I don't queſ- 
tion but he'll pay off ſome. old Scores, upon 
my Account. Here was one quartercd upon 
me half aYcar, who had the Conſcience to take 
up one of my beſt Beds, tho' he hardly ſpent a 
Shilling a Day in the Houſe, and ſuffered his 
Men to roaſt Cabbages at the Kitchin Fire, be- 
cauſe I would not give them a Dinner on a Sun- 
day. Every good Chriſtian muſt deſire there 
ſhould be a Devil for the Puniſhment of ſuch 
© Wretches.” * Harkee, Landlord,* ſaid the 
Serjeant, © don't abuſe the Cloth; for I won't 
© take it.“ D—n the Cloth,” anſwered the 
Landlord, I have ſuffered enough by them.“ 
© Bear Witneſs, Gentlemen,” ſays the Serjeant, 
© he curſes the King, and that's High Treaſon.” 
© I curſe the King | you Villain,” ſaid the Land- 
lord. Yes you did,“ cries the Serjeant, you 
© curſed the Cloth, and that's curſing the King. 
© It's all one and the ſame; for every Man who 
© curſes the Cloth, would curſe the King if he 
© durſt; ſo for Matter o'that, it's all one and the 
© ſame Thing,” © Excuſe me there, Mr. Ser- 
6 jeant,” quoth Partridge, that's a Non Seguitur.“ 
None of your outlandiſh Linguo, anſwered 
he Serjeant, leaping from his Scat; * I will not 
ſit ſtill and hear the Cloth abuſed. © You 
miſtake me, Friend,” cries Partridze, e did not 
mean to abuſe the Cloth; [ only ſaid your Con- 
cluſion was a Neon Sequitur'*. ou are ano- 
ther,” cries the Serjeant, © an you come to that. 
No more a Seuitur than yourſelf. * You are a 
Pack of Raſcals, and Ill prove it; for I will 
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* This Word, which the Serjeant unhappily miſtook for an 


Affront, is a Term in Logic, and means that the Concluſion 
| doch not follow from the Premiſes. 
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fight the beſt Man of you all for twenty Pound.” 
This Challenge effectually filenced Partridge, 
whoſe Stomach for drubbing did not ſo ſoon re- 
turn after the hearty Meal which he had lately 
been treated with; but the Coachman, whoſe 
Bones were leſs fore, and whoſe Appetite for 
Fighting was ſomewhat ſharper, did not ſo eaſily 
brook the Affront, of which he conceived ſome 
Part at leaſt fell to his Share. He ſtarted there- 
tore from his Scat, and advancing to the Serjeant, 
fwore he looked on himſelf to be as good a Man 
as any in the Army, and offered to box for a 
Guinea. The military Man accepted the Com- 
bat, but refuſed the Wager ; upon which both 
immediately ſtript and engaged, till the Driver 
of Horſes was ſo well mauled by the Leader of 
Men, that he was obliged to exhauſt his ſmall 
Remainder of Breath in begging for Quarter. 
The young Lady was now deſirous to depart, 
and had piven Orders for her Coach to be pre- 
pared ; but all in vain; for the Coachman was 
diſabled from performing his Office for that 
Evening. An antient Heathen would perhaps 
have imputed this Diſability to the God of Drink, 
no leſs than to the God of War; for, in Reality, 
both the Combatants had facrificed as well to the 
former Deity as to the latter“ To ſpeak plainly, 
they were both dead drunk, nor was Partridge in 
a much better Situation, As for my Landlord, 
Drinking was his Trade; and the Liquor had no 
more Effect on him, than it had on any other 
Veſſel in his Houſe. . Te 
The Miſtreſs of the Inn being ſummoned to 
attend Mr. Jenes and his Companion, at their 
Tea, gave a full Relation of the latter Part of the 
foregoing Scene; and at the ſame time expreſſed 
great Concern for the young Lady, wn = 
a0, 
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ſaid, © was under the utmoſt Uneaſineſs at being 
prevented from purſuing her Journey. She is a 
© ſweet pretty Creature, added ſhe, and I am 
© certain I have ſeen her Face before. I fancy 
© ſhe is in Love, and running away from her 
© Friends. Who knows but ſome, young Gen- 
© tleman or other may be expecting her, with a 
Heart as heavy as her own.” 

Jones fetched a hearty Sigh at thoſe Words; of 
which, tho' Mrs. Vaters obſerved it, ſhe took no 
Notice while theLandlady continued in theRoom; 
but after the Departure of that good Woman, ſhe 
could not forbear giving our Heroe certain Hints 
of her ſuſpecting ſome very dangerous Rival in his 
Aﬀections. The aukward Behaviour of Mr. Jones 
on this Occaſion convinced her of the Truth, with- 
out his giving her a direct Anſwer to any of her 
Queſtions; but ſhe was not nice enough in her 
Amours to be greatly concerned at the Diſcevery. 
The Beauty of Jenes highly charmed her Eye; 
but, as ſhe could not ſee his Heart, ſhe gave her- 
ſelf no Concern about it. She could ſeaſt heartily 
at the Table of Love, without reflefting that ſome 
other already had been, or bercafter might be, 
feaſted with the ſame Repaſt. A Sentiment which, 
if it deals but little in Refinement, deals however 
much , in Subſtance ; and Is leſs capricious, and 
B leſs ill-natured and ſelfiſh than the De- 
ires of thoſe Females who can be contented 
enough to abſtain from the Poſſeſſion of their 
Lovers, provided, they are ſufficiently ſatisfied 
that no one elſe poſſeſſes them, n 
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CHAP. VII. 


Containing a fuller Account of Mrs. Waters, and 


by what Means ſhe came into that diſtreſsful Si- 
tuation ſrom which ſhe was reſcued by Jones. 


HOUGH Nature hath by no Means 
mixed up an equal Share either of Curio- 
ſity or Vanity in every human Compoſition, there 
is perhaps no Individual to whom ſhe hath not 
allotted ſuch a Proportion of both, as requires 
much Arts and Pains too, to ſubdue and keep un- 
der. A Conqueſt, however, abſolutely neceſſary 
to every one who would in any Degree deſerve 
the Characters of Wiſdom or Good-Brecding. 
As Jones therefore might very juſtly be called 
a well-bred Man, he had ſtifled all that Curioſity 
which the extraordinary Manner in which he had 
found Mrs. Vaters, muſt be ſuppoſed to have oc- 
caſioned. He had indeed at firſt thrown out 
ſome few Hints to the Lady ; but when he per- 
ceived her induſtriouſly avoiding any Explanation, 
he was contented to remain in Ignorance, the ra- 
ther as he was not without Suſpicion, that there 
were ſome Circumſtances which muſt have raiſed 
her Bluſhes, had ſhe related the whole Truth. 
Now, ſince it is poſſible that ſome of our 
Readers may not ſo ealily acquieſce under the 
ſame Ignorance, and as we are very defirous to 
ſatisfy them all, we have taken uncommon Pains 
to inform ourſelves of the real Fact, with the Re- 
lation of which we ſhall conclude this Book. 
This Lady then had lived ſome Years with one 
Captain Vaters, who was a Captain in the ſame 
Regiment to which Mr. Northerton — 
5 dhe 
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She paſt for that Gentleman's Wife, and went by 
his Name; and yet, as the Serjeant ſaid, there 
were ſome Doubts concerning the Reality of their 
Marriage, which we ſhall not at preſent take 
upon us to reſolve, 

Mrs. Waters, I am ſorry to ſay it, had for 
ſome Time contracted an Intimacy with the 
above mentioned Enſign, which did no great 
Credit to her Reputation, That ſhe had a re- 
markable Fondneſs for that young Fellow is moſt 
certain; but whether ſhe indulged this to any 
very criminal Lengths, is not ſo extremely clear, 
unleſs we will ſuppoſe that Women never grant 
every Favour to a Man but one, without grant- 
ing him that one alſo. 

The Diviſion of the Regiment to which Cap- 
tain Naters belonged, had two Days preceded 
the March of that Company to which Mr. Ner- 
therton was the Enſign; fo that the former had 
reached I/rce/ter, the very Day after the unfor- 
tunate Rencounter between Tones and Northerton, 
which we have before recorded. 

Now it had been agreed between Mrs. Vaters 
and the Captain, that ſhe would accompany him 
in his March as far as //orceter, where they were 
to take their Leave of cach other, and ſhe was 
thence to return to Bath, where ſhe was to ſtay 
till the End of the Winter s Campaign againſt 
the Rebels. 

With this Agreement Mr. Nerthertin was 
made acquainted. 'T'o ſay the Truth, the Lady 
had made him an Aſſignation at this very Place, 
and promiſed to ſtay at /Zorce/ter till his Diviſion 
came thither ; with what View, and for what 
Purpoſe muſt be left to the Reader's Divination : 
For though we are obliged to relate Facts, we 

2 are 
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are not obliged to do a Violence to our Nature 
by any Comments to the Diſadvantage of the 
lovelieſt Part of the Creation. 

N:rtherton no ſooner obtained a Releaſe from 
his Captivity, as we have ſeen, than he haſted 
away to overtake Mrs. Vaters; which, as he 
was a very active nimble Fellow, he did at the 
laſt mentioned City, ſome few Hours after Cap- 
tain Waters had left her: At his firſt Arrival he 
made no Scruple of acquainting her with the un- 
fortunate Accident, which he made appear very 
unfortunate indeed: For he totally extracted every 
Particle of what could be called Fault, at leaſt in 
a Court of Honour, though he left ſome Circum- 
ſtances which might be queſtionable in a Court 
of Law. 

Women, to their Glory be it ſpoken, are 
more generally capable of that violent and appa- 
rently diſintereſted Paſſion of Love, vchich ſeeks 
only the Good of its Object, than Men. Mrs. 
JJaters, therefore, was no ſooner apprized of 
the Danger to which her Lover was expoſed, than 
ſhe loſt every Conſideration beſides that of his 
Safety; and this being a Matter equally agree- 
able to the Gentleman, it became the immediate 
Subject of Debate between them. 

After much Conſultation on this Matter, it 
was at length agreed, that the Enſign ſhould go 
a-croſs the Country to Hereferd, whence he 
might find ſome Conveyance to one of the Sea- 
Ports in Nales, and thence might make his Ef- 
cape abroad. In all which Expedition Mrs. Ha- 
ters declared ſhe would bear him Company ; and 
for which ſhe was able to furniſh him with Mo- 
ney, a very material Article to Mr. Northerton, 
ſhe having then in her Pocket three Bank Notes 

to 
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to the Amount of 90 J. beſides ſome Caſh, and a 
Diamond Ring of pretty conſiderable Value on 
her Finger. All which ſhe, with the utmoſt 
Confidence, revealed to this wicked Man, little 


ſuſpecting ſhe ſhould by theſe Means inſpire him 


with a Deſign of robbing her. Now as they muſt, 


by taking Horſes from Morceſter, have furniſhed 


any Purſuers with the Means of hereafter diſco- 
vering their Rout, the Enſign propoſed, and the 
Lady preſently agreed to make their firſt Stage on 
Foot ; for which Purpoſe the Hardneſs of the 
Froſt was very ſeaſonable. 

The main Part of the Lady's Baggage was al- 
ready at Bath, and ſhe had nothing with her at 
preſent beſides a very ſmall Quantity of Linen, 
which the Gallant undertook to carry in his own 
Pockets. All T hings, therefore, being ſettled in 
the Evening, they aroſe early the next Morning, 
and at Five o'Clock departed from Mercęſter, it 
being then above two Hours before Day. But 
the Moon which was then at the full, gave them 


all the Light ſhe was capable of affording, 


Mrs. Naters was not of that delicate Race of 


Women who are obliged to the Invention of Ve- 
hicles for the Capacity of removing themſelves 
from one Place to another, and with whom con- 
ſequently a Coach is reckoned among the Neceſ- 
ſaries of Life. Her Limbs were indecd full of 
Strength and Agility, and as her Mind was no 


leſs animated with Spirit, ſhe was perfectly able 


to keep Pace with her nimble Lover. 

Having travelled on for ſome Miles in a High 
Road, which Nertherton ſaid he was informed led 
to Hereford, they came at the Break of Day to 
the Side of a large Wood, where he. ſuddenly 
ſtopped, and aiieCting to meditate a Moment with 

: himſelf, 
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himſelf, expreſſed ſome Apprehenſions from tra- 

velling any longer in ſo public a Way. Upon 

which he eaſily perſuaded his fair Companion to 

ſtrike with him into a Path which ſeemed to lead 

directly through the Wood, and which at length 

2 them both to the Bottom of Maxard- 
lth, 

Whether the execrable Scheme which he now 
attempted to execute, was the Effect of previous 
Deliberation, or whether it now firſt came into 
his Head, I cannot determine. But being ar- 
rived in this lonely Place, where it was very im- 
probable he ſhould meet with any Interruption 
he ſuddenly ſlipped his Garter from his Leg, and 
laying violent Hands on the poor Woman, en- 
deavoured to perpetrate that dreadful and deteſta- 
ble Fact, which we have before commemorated, 
and which the providential Appearance of Fones 
did ſo fortunately prevent. 

Happy was it for Mrs. Waters, that ſhe was 
not of the weakeſt Order of Females; for no 
looner did ſhe perceive by his tying a Knot in his 
Garter, and by his Declarations, what his helliſh 
Intentions were, than ſhe ſtood ſtoutly to her 
Defence, and ſo ſtrongly ſtruggled with her Ene- 
my, ſcreaming all the while for Aſſiſtance, that 
ſhe delayed the Execution of the Villain's Purpoſe 
ſeveral Minutes, by which Means Mr. Janes 
came to her Relief, at that very Inſtant when her 
Strength failed, and ſhe was totally overpowered, 
and delivered her from the Ruffian's Hands, with 
no other Loſs than that of her Cloaths, which 
were torn from her Back, and of the Diamond 
Ring, which during the Contention either drop- 
ped from her Finger, or was wrenched from it 
by Nertherton, 
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- Thus, Reader, we have given thee the Fruits 
of a very painful Enquiry, which, for thy Satif- 
tation, we have made into this Matter. And 
here we have opened to thee a Scene of Folly, as 
well as Villainy, which we could ſcarce have be- 
lieved a human Creature capable of being guilty 
of; had we not remembered that this Fellow was 
at that Time firmly perſuaded, that he had already 
committed a Murder, 'and had forfeited his Life 
to the Law. As he concluded therefore that his 
only Safety lay in Flight, he thought the poſleſl- 
ing himſelf of this poor Woman's Money and 
Ring, would make him Amends fot the additional 
Burthen he was to lay on his Conſcience. 

And here, Reader, we muſt ſtrictly caution 
thee, that thou doſt not take any Occaſion from 
the Miſbehaviour of ſuch a Wretch as this, to 
reflect on ſo worthy and honourable a Body ct 
Men, as arc the Officers of our Army in general. 
Thou wilt be pleaſed to conſider, that this Fel- 
low, as we have already informed thee, had nei— 
ther the Birth nor Education of a Gentleman, 
nor was a proper Perſon to be enrolled among the 
Number of ſuch, If therefore his Baſeneſs can 
juſtly reflect on any beſides himſelf, it muſt be 
only on thoſe who gave him his Commiſſion- 


The End of the Second Volume. 


